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T 0 THE 
RIGHT HONORABLE 
| 7 M E 
LADY MARGARET 


CAVENDISH HARLEY. 


T ET otheis boatt the pioc Achian mas 


Inſpiring ſtreams, and ſweet reſounding ſhades 
Where Phcebus heard the rival bards rehearſe, 


And bade the Laurels learn the lofty verſe. | 
In vain ! Nor Phebus, nor the boaſted Nine, 
Inflame the raptur'd ſoul with rays divine : 

None but the Fair infuſe the ſacred fire, 

And love with vocal art informs the lyre. 


When WALL ER, kindling with celeſtial rage, 


View 'd the bright Ha RLE V of that wond'ring age, 
His pleafing pain he taught the lute to breath; 
The Graces ſung, and wove his myrtle wreath. . 


In youth, of patrimonial wealth poſſeſt, 
The praiſe of ſcience faintly warm'd his breaſt : 


But, fir'd to fame by Sp VEx's roſy fmile, 


Swift o'er the laureat realm he urg'd his toil. 
=_ His 


DEDICATION. . 


His Muſe, by nature form'd to pleaſe the Fair, 
Or ſing of Heroes with majeſtic air, 
To melting ſtrains attun'd her voice, and trove 
To waken all the tender Pow'rs of love: 
' , More ſweetly ſoft her awful beauty ſhone, 
5 Nn Juno gracid with Cytherea' s ZONE. „ 
| As 5 love, SEES "46, x unite 
Their radiance, and refine each other's light, 
bv he florid, and ſublime, the grave, and gay. 
From WI LIE R's beams imbibe a purer ray: 
Illumin'd thence in equal Lays to bound 
Their copious ſenſe, and harmonize the ſound ; 
„With var fed Notes the curious ear, to pleaſe, 
And turn a neryous thought with artful eaſe. 
Maker, and model, of melodious verſe ! 
= Accept theſe votive honors at thy herſe. 
While I with filial awe attempt thy praiſe, 
Infuſe thy Genius, and my fancy raiſe ! To 
So, warbling o'er his urn, the woodland choirs RF 2 
To e pay the _ his Shade inſpires, : 
In Warrer's ae 0 faireſt . view © 
What verdani palms ſhall owe their birth to You. 
To you what deathleſs charms are thence decreed, 
In Sachariſſa's fate vouchſafe to read. 
Secute beneath the wing of with'ring Time, 
Her beauties flouriſh i in Ambroſial prime : 1 


* 


* ee Stil 


DEDICATION 


Still kindling rapture, ſee! the moves in ſtate ;. 
Gods, Nymphs, and. Heroes, on her triumph wait. 


Nor think the lover's praiſe of love's delight 


In pureſt minds may ſtain the virgin-white : 


How bright, and chaſte, the Poet and his Theme 


So Cynthia ſhines on Arethuſa's ſtream. 
A fainted Virtue to the ſpheres may ſing 

"Thoſe ſtrains, that raviſh'd here the COTE: 
Plenteous of native wit, in letter'd eaſe 
Politely form'd, to profit and to pleaſe, 
To Fame whate'er was due he gave to Fame; 
And, what he could not praiſe, forgot to name : 

Thus Eden's roſe without a thorn diſplay d 
Her bloom, and in a fragrant bluſh ee 


Such foul-attraRting airs were Gang of 5 
When bliſsful years in golden circles roll'd+ * 


14 N 


Pure from deceit, devoid of fear and ſtrife, 


LS 
— 


While love was all the penſive care of life, 


Tue ſwains in green retreats, with flourets crown'd, 


Taught the young groves their paſſion to reſound : 
Fancy purſu'd the paths where beauty led, 

To pleaſe the living, or deplore the dead. 

While to their warbled woe the rocks reply'd, ; 
The rills remurmur'd, and the Zephyrs ſigh'd; | 
From death redeem'd by verſe, the vaniſh'd Fair 
Breath d in a flow'r, or ſparkled in a ſtar, TT 
70 Bright 


DEDIC ATION. ; 
Bright as che ſtars, and fragrant as the flow'rs 
Where Spring reſides in ſoft Elyſian bow'rs ; | 
While theſe the bow'rs adorn, and they the ſphere, 
Will Sachariſſa's charms in ſong appear. 
Yet, in the preſent age, her radiant name 
Muſt take a dimmer interval of fame; 
When You to full meridian luſtre riſe, 
With Morton's ſhape, and Gloriana's eyes; 
With Carliſle's wit, her geſture, and her mien; 
And, like ſeraphic Rich, with zeal ſerene : 
In ſweet afſemblage all their graces join'd 
To language, mode, and manners, more refin'd! 
That Angel-frame, with chaſte attraction gay, 
Mild as the dove ey'd Morn awakes the May, 
Of nobleſt youths will reign the public care, 
Their joy, their wiſh, their wonder, and deſpair. 
Far-beaming thence what bright ideas flow ! 
The fiſter-arts with ſudden rapture glow : 
. Her Titian tints the Painter-nymph reſumes ; 
The canvas warm with roſeate beauty blooms : 
Inſpir'd with life by Sculpture's happy toil. 
The marble breathes, and foftens with your ſmile : 
Proud to receive the form, by fate defign'd 
The faireſt model of the fairer kind. 
But hear, O hear the Muſe's heav'nly voice! 
The waving woods, and echoing vales rejoice : 
Attend, ye gales! to Margareta's praiſe ; 
And all ye liſt' ning Loves record the Lays! 


DEDICATION. 


So, Philomela charms th' Idalian grove, - 
When Venus, in the glowing Orb of love, 
O'er ocean, earth, and air, extends her reign ; 
The firſt, the brighteſt, of the ſtarry train. 


What fav'rite Youth aſſign the Fates to riſe, 
In bridal pomp to lead the blooming prize ? 
Whether his father's garter'd ſhield ſuſtains 
Trophies, atchieved on Gallia's viny plains : 

Or, ſmiling Peace a mingled wreath diſplays, 
The Patriot's olive, and the Poet's bays : 
Adorn, ye Fates! the fav'rite Youth aſſign'd, 
With each ennobling grace of form, and mind: 
In merit make him great, as great in blood; 
Great without pride, and amiably good: 
His breaſt the guardian Ark of heay'n-born law, 
To ſtrike a faithleſs age with conſcious awe. 
In choice of friends by manly reaſon ſway'd ; 
Not fear'd, but honor'd ; and with love obey'd. 
In courts, and camps, in council, and retreat, 
Wiſe, brave, and ſtudious to ſupport the State, 
With candor firm; without ambition, bold ; _ 
No deed diſcolor'd with the guilt of gold. | 
That heav'n may judge the choiceſt bleſſings due; 
And give the various Good compriz'd in You. 


E. FENTON. 
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AN 


ACCOUNT 


OF THE 


LIFE 41 5 WRITINGS | 


OF . 
Edmond Waller, Eſq; 
8 no kind of Hiſtory is ſo uſeful as the Lives 

of great and excellent Men, fo are the Lives 
ol ſuch as have been eminent for their Parts 
and Learning, read with a peculiar Pleafure and 


Delight, In the firſt we meet with Heroick Ex- 
amples, which few can imitate, and Schemes of 


Government which private Perſons are no ways 
concern'd in; whereas the latter in the general 


Entertainment to every intelligent Reader, who by 
this means grows acquainted in ſome Meaſure with 
the Perſon, whoſe Writings had before made him 
the Object of his Admiration. This ever was, and 
ever will be acceptable to the Publick ; and by the 
Life of Pomrius ATTIcus, we find the Romans 
had as great a Value for the Memoirs of Men of 
Gallantry and Wit, as for thoſe of their great Cap- 
tains and Politicians ; in whole Actions, if there is 

| B '- more 


* ; 


| 11 An Account of the Life, Kc. 


more Importance, there is leſs Pleaſure. But be- 


ſides, that Mr. WALLER's Life was moſtly that of 
a Court, in which he made the firſt Figure for Po- 


liteneſs and Wit; he alſo had a Share in the Buſi- 


neſs of his Times, and his Name is tranſmitted” to 


us by the moſt conſiderable Hiſtorians, as well as 


the moſt celebrated Poets. Before we ſay any 
Thing of his Writings, we muſt give ſome Account 
of the Man, his Birth, Deſcent, Education, and 
Appearance i in the World, 

Mr. Epmond WaLLzx, Author of theſe Poems. 
was the Son of RoBERT WALTER, Eſq; of Ac- 
MONDESHAM in BUCKINGHAMSHIRE, by his 

Wife the Daughter of ------- Hamepen of HAur- 
DEN, in that County, one of the moſt ancient Fa- 
milies in Ex LAND, and Siſter to Colonel Jonx 
Haur px, as Dr. Bi Rcn aſſured us, who having 
been a leading Member in the Parliament in 1641, 
died in its Service. Mr. WALL ER was born on the 


3d of Marxcn 1605, at Col Es HILL, which gives 


Hz RTTORDSHIRE the Honour of his Birth; for 


though CoLESHILL be in the Pariſh of AGMon-_ | 


DENSHAM, tis in the County of HexTrorD. 
His Father had the Reputation of a Wiſe Man, 
and his Oeconomy was one of the diſtinguiſhing 
Marks of his Prudence: For though the Family of 
WILIA in BuckincnamsniReE was but a 


younger Branch of the WarLrLzxs. of KEN, yet 
this Gentleman at his Death left his Son, our Mr. 


WALLER, an Eſtate of 3500 l. a Year; a Fortune 


at that Time fit for a Nobleman : And indeed, the 
Antiquity of this Family, and the Services they 
| | have 


. n* P Y 1 au r a G rat. -— 


of Mr. EDWM ND WALTER. it 


have rendered their Coufitry, deſervedly plate it 


amongſt the moſt Honorable in'Encrand. 2 
RoßERT WaTILER, Father of EBDMHo NB, 

bred a Lawyer, and practiſed at the Bar ſonte — 
but then left it, to live the Life of a Country Gen- 
tleman, which he often repentetl, lobking upon it 
as too idle. He had a great Eſteem for the Com- 
mon Law, the Study of which he prefer rd to the 


: Civil. He was' a Man of Parts and Virtue, and 
wrote Advice to his Son, Mr. Epmond WALLERI 


which Manuſcript is in the Hands of Mrs. Wark 
LER, Widow of Dr. STernen Wirz k, our 
Poets Son. Thoſe who have ſeen it ſpeak very 
well of it. This Mr. WaLiLex, as has been ob- 


ſerv'd, improv'd the Eftate ſo much that 'twas look d 


upon to be one of the beſt in the County, and there 


was a kind of Emulation between the F amilies of 


HAMrDEN and WALLE R on that Score. Rich. 
WALLEI, of SpENDRHUIAHSTH in the County of 
Ker, Eſq; was Sheriff of that County the 16th 
of HENRY VI. of whom we read this remarkable 


Account in the VILLARE Canrtium, He ſerv'd 


in the Wars of Fxaxce, under Henky V. and 
lignaliz'd himſelf ſo fat that he took CHarLEs 
Duke of OxLeans, General of the FrxEncH Arz 
my; Priſoner at the Battle of Acencourmt. He 
brought him to ExcLand, and according to the 
Cuſtom of thofe Times, had the Cuſtody | of that 
Prince, whom. he kept in honourable Reſtraint at 


GurvMmrBripee, his Seat, near. SepEXDUURST 3 


as appears by a Manuſcript in the Herald's Office, 


; bes Duke was his Priſoner there twenty Years s 


Ts | and 


Ly An Account of the Life, &c. | 
and in the Time of this Receſs he rebuilt his Man- 
ſion-Houſe at GxomeBRIDGE. on the old Founda- | 
tion. He was a great Benefactor to the Church of . 
 SyxgEnDUVRST, Where his Arms remain in Stone- 
work qver the Porch ; and in them we find an Ad- 
dition to the former Bearing of the Family, aſſigned 
by King HE NAVY to him and his Deſcendants, viz, 

A Creſt with the Arms of Francs hanging by a 
Label on an Oak, with this Motto, Hec fructus 

£ Virtutis,” in remembrance of the glorious Services 
of Ri cHARD WALLIRM, at AGegencourT, From 
him Sir WILLIAM WALLE R, who was Sheriff of 
KenrT the 22d of HENRY VII lineally deſcended z 
and Tradition ſays, the Family had then 7000l. a 
Year. But it was very much reduced in the Time 

of Sir WILLIAM WALLER, famous in the Wars 
between the King and Parliament for his good and. 
bad Fortune; which Sir WILLIAM lineally deſ- 
cended from the former, of whom probably is that 
noble Monument in Sy ENDHURSTH Church of Sir 
WaLTzx WaALLER and his Lady, who in the 
Roll of Sheriffs may by Miſtake be written Sir - 
WILLIAM. We cou'd not learn at what Time the 
WaLLERS of BuckinGHamsHike removed thi- 
ther out of Kent, and ſettled at AcMonDesHams 
but it ſeems not to have been long before Mr. 
WaäarIEX's Father's Time, becauſe a Family of 
ſuch a Fortune could not have eſcap'd furniſhing 
the County with a Sheriff, and we find none of 
this Name in the Rolls, The Houſe of Acmon- 
\ D8$HAM being old and decaying, Mr. WaLLz 8, 
of whom we write, lived moſtly at Bx co NSFIELD, 
1 „ | where 
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of Mr. Epmond WaIIE NX. 
where his Mother dwelt in her Widowhood, and 
often entertain'd Or1vex CxoMweLL there, dur- 
ing his Uſurpation, he being related to her. But 
notwithſtanding her Relation to the Uſurper, and 
Colonel Hamepen, ſhe was a Royaliſt in her 
Principles; and when OrL1ve x viſited her at Be- 
CONSFIELD, ſhe would frankly tell him how his 
Pretenſions would end. The Uſurper us'd merrily 
to throw a Napkin at her in return, and faid he 
wou'd not enter into further Diſputes with his 
Aunt ; for ſo he us'd to call her, though not quite 
ſo nearly related, However, finding. at laſt that 
Mrs. WALLER was more in earneſt than he was in 
jeſt, and that ſhe correſponded with Perſons of her 
own Principles, in favour of the King, ſhe was for 
| ſome time made a Priſoner to her THe in her 
_ own Houſe, | 
Mr. WALLEA“'s Father dying when he was very 
young, the Care of his Education fell to his Mo- 
ther, who ſent him to EAT Ox School, where hav- 
ing arriy'd at a good Proficiency in Grammar 
Learning, he was remoy'd to King's College in 
 CampRriIDee ; and it is very manifeſt, that at both 
 EaTon and CaM BRIDGE, he muſt have been aſ- 
ſiduous in his Studies, ſince he acquir'd fo fine a 
Taſte of the Ancients in ſo ſhort a Time, for at 
ſixteen or ſeventeen Years of Age he was choſen in- 
to the laſt Parliament of King James I. and ferv'd. 
as Burgeſs for AGMONDESHAM. *T was about the 
fame time, in the ſeventeenth Year of his Age, that 
Prince CnarLes had like to have been caft away | 
B 3 | -— 


in the Road of. gt. ee = dee Gray. 
Op which he wrote that $4mirable Poem, 


1% Now had his Highneſs bid Farewel to Sraln, 
66 And reach'd the. Sphere © of his own Fow'r, the 
"6 1885 1 | | a 


at an a, when, generally ling, Perſons of 
the moſt forward, begin juſt to diſcover themſelves, 
and at a Time when the EnGct15a Poetry had hard- 
1y any Harmony or Grace in it. But he roſe at 
once, like a Wonder, and ſhook off the Barbariſm- 
and Rudeneſs, under which it had long labaur'd. 


“Great Maxq cou'd no greater Tempeſ feign, 
ff When the loud Winds, uſurping an the Main, 
$6 For angry Jpxo, labour'd to deſtroy 

«© The hated Reliques of confounded Trov. 
His bold re . 


If this was not written at that very Time (which | 
is 's probable) it could not be lang a after it, as is plain 
| by ſeveral Hints in the Poem. That Parliament 
being ſome time after diſſolv d, on the Day of its 
Diſſolution he, gut of Curioſity or Reſpect, went 
to ſee the King at Dinner, with whom were Dr. 
Anvpaews, Biſhop of WiNnCHESTER, and Dr. 
Near, Biſhop of Dvuzga, ſtanding behind his 
Majeſty” 8 Chair; ; and there happen' d ſomething 5 
very extraordinary in the Converſation thoſe Pre- 
lates had with the King, on which Mr. WALLER 
did often reflect. His Majeſty aſk'd the Biſhops, 
cc 5 


IE 


ef Mr. Epmonp WaLLEI. .vn 


% My Lords, cannot I take my Subjects Money 
* when I want it, without all this F ormality in 
Parliament?” The Biſhop of Duzzam readily 
anſwer d, God forbid, Sir, but you Thou'd, you 
<< are the Breath of our Noſtrils:“ Whereupon the 
King turned, and ſaid to the Biſhop of Wincnues- 
TER, Well, my Lord, what fay you ? Sir, “re- 
< plied the Biſhop, © I have no Skill to judge of 
Parliamentary Caſes:” The King anſwer' d, No 
% Put-offs, my Lord, anſwer me preſently : Then 
_ « Sir” ſaid he, I think it's lawful for you to take 
% my Brother Nz at's Money, for he offers it.“ 
Mr. WALLE R ſaid the Company was pleaſed with 
this Anſwer, and the Wit of it ſeemed to affect the 
King: For a certain Lord coming in ſoon after his 
Majeſty cry'd out, Oh my Lord, they ſay you 
60 lig with my Lady :” No, Sir, ſays his Lordſhip i in 
Confuſion, © but I like her Company becauſe ſhe 
« has ſo much Wit. Why then,” fays the King, 
« do you not lig with my Lord of WiNnCHESTER 
e there.” The Truth of this Converſation is not 
to be doubted, it having been often told Dr, 
 Bixcn by Mr. WaLLER himſelf, one of whoſe 
Daughters he had marryed, and the Doctor com- 
municated it to us, with ſeyeral other Paſſages con- 
cerning our Author. 
King James did not * ſurvive this Parlia- : 
ment, and his Son and Succeſſor King CARLESC 
the Firſt beginning his Reign with a Match with 
| France, and a War ſoon after with Spain, the 
Fleet that was fitted out and ſent thither under the 
* = Command 
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Command of my Lord WIngLZDOx, was proba- 
bly the Occaſion of the Copy of Verſes which be- 


gins this Collection, To the King on his Navy, 


in the Year 1626,” which was the Time of that 
Expedition ; ; and the ExGLIsH Navy is hardly 
mentioned in Hiſtory from the Year in which Mr. 


WaL ER was born, till this the One and Twen- 


tieth of his Age: For which Reaſon we may very 
well imagine the Noiſe of this Naval Enterprize i in- 


| pic d his Muſe to fing to his Majeſty, 


5 
1s 


« Homage to thee, and Peace to all ſhe brings,” 


Two Years after this, and when Mr. WALL E R 


was Three and Twenty Years old, the Duke of 
BuckinGHAM was aſſaſſinated by FeLToON at 


PoRT SMO Ur R. King . CHARLES was then at 
Sournwickx, a Seat of RI chARD Nox TON, 


Eſq; in Haus HIRE, and received the News of 
this Aſſaſſination when he was at Chappel; and 


this gave Occaſton to another Copy of Verſes © On 
e his Majeſty's receiving the News of the Duke of 


BUCKINGHAM' 3 Death, in the Year 1628. 


ce 80 en with thy God, can no new Care, 55 
0 No Senſe of Danger, Kc.“ | | 85 


Our Author Was now. ae at ie a Or 


rel d by all the People of Quality, who had a 


Reliſh of Learning and Wit: He was alſo. one of 


t. Famous Club with the Lord FaLKLanD, Sit 
Francts - 


„ Where'er thy Navy ſpreads her Canvas Wings, t 


— 


of Mr. Epmond WAIIE X.. Ix 


Francis WIAINMAN, Mr. CnILLIXCGCWOoRT RH, 


Mr. GoporLynin, and others. At one of their 


Meetings they heard a Noiſe in the Street, and 


were told a Son of BEN JoRNSOx's was arreſted : 


They ſent for him, and he prov'd Mr. MoxLey, 


afterwards Biſhop of WIN REST ER: Mr. Wal 
L E R likd him ſo well that he pay'd the Debt, 


which was no leſs than 100 l. on condition he would 
live with him at BRECONSTIEI D, which he did 


eight or ten Hears together; and from him Mr. 
WaLLER usd to own he learn d a Taſte of the 
antient Poets, and got what he had of their Geniuz. 


But 'tis evident, by his Poems written before this 


Incident of Mr. Mo RL E x's Arreſt, that he had 
early acquir'd that exquiſite Gout ; however he 
improv'd and enlarg'd it afterwards by Mr Mo R- 
Lx v's Converſation and, Aſſiſtance, to whom this 
Adventure prov'd very advantageous z for Mr. 


WILL ER introduced him into that learned and po- | 


lite Society, as my Lord FarxLand did Mr. 
Hyp + Earl of CLARENDON, at the fe Time, 
and that Friendſhip continued between them * 


both were greater Men. 


We have not been able to learn certainly at what 
Time Mr. -Warrer married; but a very good 


Friend of his told us, he 1 his firſt Wife 


Ann, Daughter and Heir of EDWARD Baxxs, 


Eſq; was dead, before he became enamour'd of my 


Lady Do ROTHYSIDNY EY, and that he was then a 


Widower, and about the Four cr Five and Twen- 


tieth 
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tieth Year of his Age, when he began to have 
Paſſion for Sa eHARISS A, which Paſſion has made 
her Beauty immortal. *Tis known to every mw 
that SacHarissa was a Nom de Guerre he gave 


that Lady, Daughter to the Lord LEICBSTEWXö 
and afterwards Wife to the Earl of SunDz aL a N 
The firſt Poem he aa to her 1 in this Calle” 


on, n 


4 


„ Such was u RLRAGS fuch Mociwonve 


% Flame, 


© The matchleſs Sypxzr, that immortal F ane 


66 Of Ned Beauty, &c.” 


The firſt Line of which 8 is 833 as 


leaſt numerous of any in the whole Collection, but 
the reſt make more than amends for it: On her is 
alſo that Poem entitled, Of the Lady who can 


„ ſeep when ſhe pleaſes ;”- and that Of the 
«© Miſ-report of her being painted ;” and that Of 


*© her paſſing through a Crowd of People: ” But 
that which deſigns her and himſelf, and the Succeſs 
of his Loye . is, the Fable of Pnorzus and 


Daynns; 


. Tuy RSIS, a youth of the inſpired Train, 
„% Fair Sa cHARISSA lovd; but lov'd 1 in vain, 
cc Ee PHOEBUS, &c? | 


This ĩs one of the moſt Gallant and beſt turn'd' Co- 
pics of Verf in the ENGLISH Tongue; and that 
which 


20 * Tt Fg 


of Mr. Rouo bb Wass“ „ 


which he applies to himſelf wich a modeſt and juſt 
Boldneſs, nn 1.56 cel * 
„ All but the Nymph, that Thould redreſs his 

"I 5 ip Wrong, | * 

R= N Attend his Paſſion, and approve his Song: 

> _* LikePnaesus thus, acquiring unſought Praiſe, 

N _ * He catch'd at Love, and ade by Arms with 

= 66 * = | 

—. Nothing can be more . than the Para- 

e lel between AMORE T and SACHARISSA, in the 

2 _ Stanza's addreſs d to the former. Who that Amo» 

25 RET was, is not known; but tis doubtleſs as much 

e a feign'd Name for a true One, as 1 

"4 for my Lady DoxoTHY SiDNEzy, which he form 

„ as he uſed to ſay pleaſantly, from 2 

5 6 Sugar. Though in theſe Stanza's Sacuanissa 3 

EE carries him away from Au o RET, yet by ſome Ver- | 


SACHARISSA's Cruelty made him prefer AMoreT's 
good Nature. It appears by the Verſes to Pu1LLYS 
and others, Mr. WAI I. BRS Love for SACHARISSA” 
did not make him forget what was due to the 
Beauty of other Ladies, and that they were not all 8 
of them ſo unjuſt to him, as ſhe whom he of all 
moſt admird, His good Fortune elfewhere might 
perhaps render him the more eaſy under her Freat- 
ment; and we find he was not of a Diſpoſition to 
make any other uſe of the Willow, when, ſhe Mar- 
ried, than to hang his Harp upon it: For we have 
2 : Manuſcript Letter which he ſent ta the Lady Do-- 


ROTHY'S | 


5 ſes in the Pages that come after, we may ſuppoſe 
5 
| 


zd An Account of the Liſe, &e. 
RoTHY's- Siſter, ' when Sacnarissa Married the 


16 


Lord 8 ENOER, afterwards Earl of SUnDERLAND, 4 

Which will, without doubt, be an Entertainment to 5 

the Publick, the Writer and the Occaſion being 

both very — 2 

| Wo cc 

66 

To my Lady Lucy Srp yr, upon the Marriage = 

of my Lady Door, her Siſter, to my . | 0 

SPENCER, : 5 4e 

'#, X 8 | : 

| Madam, 5 1 | 7 

IN this Common Joy at PENSHURST I know E 

** & none to whom Complaints may come leſs un- 40 

| © ſeaſonable than to your Ladyſhip, the Loſs. of a | 

„ Bedfellow being almoſt equal to that of a Miſe _ a 

e treſs; and therefore you ought, at leaſt to par- FO 

don, if you conſent not to the Imprecations of 40 
c the Deſerted, which Juſt Heaven no doubt * 

5 hear. _ 


« May my Lady Do ROTHY, 10 we may yet 4 

«6 her ſo, ſuffer as much, and have the like Paſſion 
for this young Lord, whom ſhe has preferr'd to 
the reſt of Mankind, as others have had for her; 
* and may this Love, before the Year go about, 
„make her taſte of the firſt Curſe impos'd on Wo- 
 *© mankind, the Pains of becoming. a Mother. 
% May her Firſt-born be none of her own Sex, nor 
« ſo like her, but that he may reſemble her Lord 
« as much as herſelf. 

46 May ſhe that always affected Silence and Re- 
60 pee have the * fi with the Noiſe 


„and 
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of Mr. Epwaxd WALLER. 1111 


© and Number of her Children, and hereafter of 
% her Grand-Children, and then may ſhe arrive at 1 
« that great Curſe ſo much declin d by fair Ladies, 
« Old Age: May ſhe live to be very old, and yet 
« ſeem young, be told ſo by her Glaſs, and have 
“no Aches to inform her of the Truth: And when 
« ſhe ſhall appear to be mortal, may. her Lord not 


© mourn for her, but go Hand in Hand with her 


« to that Place, where we are told there is nei- 
<< ther marrying nor giving in Marriage, that being | 
e there divorced, we may all have an equal In- 
« tereſt in her again. My Revenge being immor- 


< tal, I wiſh all this may alſo befall their Poſterity , a 


© to the World's End, and afterwards. 

To you, Madam, I with all good things, and 
& that this Loſs may in good Time be happily ſup- 
* plyed with a more conſtant Bed-fellow of the 
* other Sex. | 

« Madam, I humbly kiſs your Hands. a beg 
Pardon for this Trouble, from 


as Your Ladyſhip's moſt W 7 Servant, 2 
« E. WALLER.” 
By this we may ſee Mr. WaLLEz R's Deſpair was 


of a ſoft kind, and that AMoRE T, or PHYLLIS,. | 


or ſome other of the Fair, ſoon reconcil'd him to 


his Fate. He liv'd to converſe with the Lady Sux- 


DERLAND when ſhe was very old : But his Impre- 


cation n to . Glaſs did not ſucceed, for ay 


Lady 


iv An Hetbünt of the Te; && 
Lady knew ſhe hack the Biſeafe nothing bet Death 


ean cure; and in © Converſation with Mr. WII 
LER, end-ſbve other Eadies and Gentlemen at the 
late Lady WnAKTOx's at Woyorn near BE 
 EONSFEE LD, the tken affed Him in Raillery, | 
When, Mr. Wa ELER, will: ybU write fiich fine 


« Verſes upon me again? Oh, Madam,“ ſaid he, 


when your Ladyſfiip is as young again.“ From 


this Beauty is deſeemed the prefent Earl of Sv x- 
!. DERLAND,: whoſe great Qualities, whofe Integrity 


and Love of his Country have made His Name dear 
to every true EW DIR Man. Mr. WAT LE had 
SACHARISSA's Picture at his Seat at H LL BRN, | 


which he built about a quarter of a Mile from BE- 
consrI LD, his Mother living in that Town, 


That Seat has been ſince Re- built, by Dr. STEHEN 
WarLEA his Son, ue is no a ay handlome 


Ediſice. 
Beſides all the great Wits: of His Owns Berz Mr, 


WaALLER conversd: with' all thoſe of the Fair; 


the chief of whom was the Counteſs of Ca RL ISL E, 
a Lady very famous in her Time, and one who was 


thought to be as deeply concerned in the Councils 
of the Court, and afterwards of the Parliament, as 
any in Ex LAND. When Vol ru was at Lo v- 


von, he: held her in ſuch Admiration, that he 


could not forbear writing of her to his Friend Mr. 
Govavpen, when he was got no farther tlian Dos 
ves, in his return to PAN. We miy very 
well imagine, a Man of Mr. WAT EE ES Genius 


vvduꝰ'd not let ſuck a one as VbfrunE= whoſe was 
ſo near akin to his own, be i in EnGLanD, without 


making 


T. | 
3 
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ME an, a 
making fome Acquaintance with him; and, if our 
Conjecture is right, we ſhall find him in an Inti- 
macy. with the greateſt Wits of France too, 
Voirure, La FonTarne, ST. EvxaemonT, &e. 

We have no grounds to believe that Mr, WAI- 
LER'S Ladies were like the LAURA of PRETR ARCH, 


Imaginary only ; or that he writ like a gallant Man, 


and not a Lover. For he was in his younger Years 
of a Poetical Complexion every way, and did not 
write of Love only by the Theory. ; 

His Wife Anxe dying in Childbed, left him one 
Daughter, who marry'd Mr. Doxmesx of Ox- 
FORDSHIRE, and is now his Widow; he had a 
Son by her, but he dy'd in his Infancy. His. Se- 
cond Wife was Mazxv, of the Family of the 
BR Ess E, or BxEAUx's, as is ſeen. by the Inſcrip- 
tion on his Tomb, by whom he had a. numerous 
Iſſue. 

There's no doubt, but. had Mr. W ALLER liv. 5 
in an Age when Parliaments were frequent, he 


would have diſtinguiſh'd himſelf. as much by his 


Politicks, as by his Poetry; but his Relation te 
the Hamepen Family inducing him to eſpouſe 
the Party which was againſt Ship-money, and 
other Practices in thoſe Times, he never was ae- 


ceptable to the Reigning Favourites, further than 


his Muſe made him; and this Life of InaQion is 
perhaps the Occaſion of his giving up ſo much of 


his Time to Poetry as he did. 


However, he was return'd: 5 for wn | 
MONDESHAM- in the Parliament which met in 


AvRIL, 1640. A _ Interval of twelve 


Vears 


OWE ST 
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Vears had made ill Blood, and the Houſe met in no 


good Humour. to give Money. It muſt be con- 
fels'd, ſome late Proceedings had rais'd fuch Jea-- 


loufies as wou'd be ſure to diſcover themſelves 


whenever the King came to aſk for a Supply; and 
Mr. WALL ER was one of the firſt to condemn thofe 


Meaſures, A Speech he made in the Houſe on this 
Occaſion, which is printed at the End of theſe 


. Poems, gives us ſome Notions of his Principles as 
to Government. Indeed we can't but confeſs, he 


was a little too Inconſtant in them, and was not 


naturally as Steady, as he was Judicious ; which 


variable Temper was the Cauſe of his loſing his 


Reputation, in a great meaſure, with both Parties 


when the Nation became unhappily divided. His 


Love of Poetry and Indolence laid him open to the 
Inſinuations of others, and it may be prevented his 
fixing ſo reſolutely to any One Party, as to make 


him a Fayourite of either. 


As Mr. WaLLEz did not come up tq the - heights 
of thoſe who were for an Unlimited Monarchy, ſo 
he did not go to the Lengths of ſuch as wou'd have 
ſunk the Kingdom into a Commonwealth; but had 

ſo much Credit at Court, that in this Parliament the } 
King particularly ſent to him to ſecond his Demand 
of ſome Subſidies. to pay off the Army: And Sir 
Henxy Vane objeCting againft firſt Voting a Sup- 
ply, becauſe the King would not accept it, unleſs it 
came up to his Proportion; Mr. WaLLz ſpoke 
_ earneſtly to Sir THOMAS JexMyN, Comptroller of 
the Houſhold, to ſave his Maſter from the Effects 
of fo bold a Falſity: For ſays he, I am a Coun- 


try 


* 


of Me. bas zb Wall- | xvit 
ci try Gentleman, and cannot pretend to know the 


10 
n- * King's Mind.“ But Sir Tous dufſt not con- 0 
a- tradict the Secretary ; ; and his Son, the Earl of St. 

es AL BAN s, afterwards told Mr. War R, 4e That 

nd « his Father's Cowardice ruin'd the King,” 2 5 

fe, That Parliament being diſſolvd in est five | 

Iis Weeks time, it gave him a new Receſs till Novzu- 

fe BER following, when he was choſen again A Repre- 

_ ſentative for AcmonDesnam, He was. in this 

he - Seffion zealous againft Ship-money; and no doubt 

of his Uncle HaurpEw's Sufferings animated his Zeal 

eur on that ſcore. He was choſen to impeach Judge 


CRAWLEY, who had been a buſy Man in that Af- 
| fair: He did it in that Warm and Eloquent Speech, 
printed alfo at the End of the Poems: The Speech 


he was highly applauded, and Twenty Thouſand of 
nis them fold in one Day. He a long while voted in 
ke this Seſfion with thoſe who were moſt diſaffected to 
p the Adminiſtration. And when on the great Breach 
uts between the Eing and Parliament, a War enſued, 
83 he did not leave the Houſe; but, as Dr. BixcH 
ve phraſes it, from his own Mouth, “ follow'd the 
ad „Opinion of the then Lord Do xs Er, and the 
he ce Neuters.” It is likely that Mr. WAL UE R might 
nd . here put a Gloſs on his Actions, and that he ſtay'd 
N out of Complacency to his Uncle Colonel Hame- 
p- DEN, or follow'd his then Opinion, which might 
it WM waver afterwards. Whether i it was his Precaution, 
ke or Fear, or Generoſity, or a nobler Principle, Loy- 
1 alty, that put him upon it, we are credibly in- 
"= form'd he ſent a Thouſand Broad Pieces to the 
n- King at NoTTinGmam, when his Majeſty ſet up 


CG | his 
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his dent chere; yet he ſtay'd with the Parlia- 
ment, and continued ſo to do, *till that Plot was 
diſcovered, which coſt him and his Family ſo dear, | 
that they cou'd never recover it. This Event being | 
the moſt Remarkable and Important of any in Mr. 
WaLLeR's Life, we ſhall take care to render it b 
clearly and faithfully „as we find it related by the : 

Lord CLazznDon, and in ſome Manuſcripts that ll ; 
have fallen into our Hands: And it will, by this 6 
Account, be ſeen, that Mr. WaLLER always kept c 
his Meaſures with the Court, and fo manag'd him- c 
ſelf, that the Royaliſts inclin'd to believe he was in : 


their Iatereſts; ; which he might be ſo far, as to diſ- A 
approve of the hot Councils of thoſe, who for pri-. | c 
vate Ends, oppos'd the Publick Peace; and there 00 
were but too many in the Parliament, whom we of 
may reaſonably fuſpe& to be acted by fuch baſe Na 
Views, fo contrary to the true Welſare of their " 
Country.” | iſ 
The Conſpiracy we are about to treat of, is s beſt 60 
known by the Name of Mr. WaLLzx's Plot, and . 
moſt Hiſtories give but a dark Account of it. The pl 
Lord CLAREN DON has endeavour'd to clear a. 1 OI 
and was the better able to do it, for that he muſt th 
have been very intimate with Mr. WALL ER after- m 
wards; and beſides his Lordſhip ſays, It was " 
« thought by many, and averr'd by others, who I * 
4 believe did not think ſo, that I knew as much of tv 


„it as any Man.“ He continues: © Mr. War- 
«© LER was look'd upon by all Men as a Perſon of 
very entire AﬀeCtions to the King's Service, and 


«© the rag Government of Church and State, 
« and, 
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„ and, by having no manner of Relation to the. 
Court, had the more Credit and Intereſt to pro- 
' * mote the Rights of it.” My Lord, in what fol- 
lows, differs from the Manuſcript, which, being 
written by one of his neareſt Relations, and who 
dwelt in his Family, carries ſuch credit with it, as 
no other Account can prejudice; and that ſays, as 
is before mention d, When the War came on, 
he did not leave the Houſe, but followed che | 
% Opinion of the Lord Do Rxs ET, and the Neuters; 
and yet he forgot not to ſend the King a Thou- 
fand Broad Pieces to No T TIN HAM.“ Where- 
as his Lordih'p writes, When the Ruptures 
6 grew ſo hot between the King and the Two 
« Houſes, that very many of the Members with- 
„ drew from thoſe Councils: He among the reſt, 
„ with equal diſlike, abſented himſelf. But at the 
time the Standard was ſet up, having Intimacy 
and Friendſhip with ſome Perſons, now of Near- 
<< neſs about the King, with the King s Approba- 
tion he return'd to Lo DON,“ By which 'tis 
plain, he did leave the Houſe. Whether he did, 
or did not, he ſpoke on all Occaſions, when he was 
there, with great Sharpneſs and Freedom; inſo- 
much that when the abſent Members pretended, 
< they did not come to the Houſe, becauſe they | 
< were not ſuffer d to declare their Opinion freely; 
etwas objected, that was a groundleſs Pretence, 
* when all Men knew what Liberty Mr. WaLLE x 
took, and ſpoke every Day with Impunity a- 
< gainſt the Senſe and Proceedings of the Houſe.” 
This won him a great Reputation with all who 
| | | c 2 os with'd 


*- ren in good — with the Earl of Nox TUu- 


2 An Account of the Life, &c. 
wiſh'd the King well, and ſuch Lords and Cam- : 


mons as really defired to prevent the Ruin of the 
Kingdom, entered into a great Familiarity with 


him, as a Man reſolute in their Ends, and beſt able 


to promote them. All Men ſpoke their Minds 
freely to him, and thought mn ſecure i in his 
Fortune and Natural Warineſs. 

Mr. WaLtex had a Siſter marry'd to one Mr. 
Towns, Clerk of the Queen's Council, a Gen- 
tleman of a very good Character, and great Intereſt 


and Reputation in the City, among thoſe who were 
for the old Conſtitution, and diſaffected to the Par- 


liament; from whom he learnt the Diſpoſition of 
the Citizens upon all Aceidents, which he freely 


communicated to his Brother WL IL ER, as the 


latter imparted to him what Obſervations he made 

from thoſe he convers'd with. Mr. WALL ER told 
him how many Lords and Commons were for a 
Peace; Mr. TomxIns made the ſame Relation 


with reſpe to the moſt ſubſtantial Men of Lon- 
pov: Which Mr. WALLE R reported to the well- 


affected Members of both Houſes, and Mr. To u- 


KINS to the welbaffected Citizens; from whence | 


they came to a Concluſion, that if they heartily 
united in the mutual Aſſiſtance of one another, they 
ſhould be able to prevent thoſe Tumults which 


ſeem'd to countenance the Diſtractions, and the 


Houſes wou'd be induc'd ro Terms of Moderation, 

My Lord: Conwar at that Time coming from 
IrztLAaNnD, incens'd againſt the Scors, and diſcon- 
tented with the Parliament here, finding Mr. WAI. 


A 
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BERLAND, and of great Friendſhip with the Earl 
PoxTLAND, enter'd into the fame Familiarity z 
and being a Soldier, i in the Diſcourſes they had, 


inſinuated, that *twas convenient to enquire into the 
Numbers of the Well-affeQed in the City, that 


they might know what they had to truſt to: Which 


Mr. WaLLex telling Mr. Tomxins, the latter 
imparted. it to his Canfidents there; and 'twas a- 
greed, © That ſome truſty Perſons in every Pariſh 
« and Ward about Loxpon ſhould make a Liſt of 
all the Inhabitants, and by gueſſing of their ſe- 
„ veral Affections, compute the Strength of the 
Party which oppos d an Accommodation, and 
* that which was for it.“ My Lord CLAREXDOoR 
declares, he's perſuaded the main Deſign of this 

Project was to form a fort of Aſſociation to oppoſe | 
the levying Taxes to carry on the War, and to pe- 

tition for a Peace; and that as to letting the King's 

Army into enn or raiſing an Army there, or 
ſurpriſing the Parliament, or uſing any Violence in 
or on the City, he could never ſee Cauſe to believe 
it. But it unluckily happen'd, that while this 
Combination was on foot, Sir NicyoLas CRIST 
procur'd a Commiſſion of Array to be ſent from 
OxrorD to London, which was carry'd by the. 
Lady AuBicnY, and deliverd to a Gentleman 
employ'd by Sir NicnoLas to take it of her; and 
this being diſcoverd at the ſame time that Mr. 

WaLLER's Plot was, the two Conſpiracies were 
made into one; tho? the Noble Hiſtorian, who is. 
our chief Guile i in this. Relation, i is ſatisfy d they 
were 9 fa diſtinet Deſigns, and gives fuch Reaſons 
G 3: for 


1 
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for his Opinion as are very convincing. Thus all 


that Mr. WALLER was guilty of was a cloſe Cor- 


reſpondence with the Men of Moderation, who 


were for accommodating Matters between his Ma- 
| jeſty and the two Houſes on ſafe and honourable 
Conditions, in order to which they had conſulted 


together of ſome Meaſures to forward it. The 


Cunning Men in Parliament, wh6 were charm'd 


with the Sweets of Power, could not bear any Pro- 


jects that attack d the Sovereignty they had uſurp'd, 
and having a Common-wealth in view, would hear 
of no Peace, but on Terms which had reduc'd the 


Sovereign to a worſe Condition than that of a Sub- 


ject. The Leaders of this Party had always God 


and the Good old Cauſe in their Mouths, and the 
Multitude giving into the Deceit, 'tis no Wonder 
that to conſpire againſt them was deem'd no leſs 


than Treaſon againſt Liberty and Religibn, the 


Danger of Which in a Military Adminiftration 1 is too 
obvious to need a Comment. 


The Diſcovery of Mr. WaLLzx's Plot i vari- 


ouſly reported, In the Manufcript which wh take 


ko be of undoubted Authority, for the Reaſons be- 


ſore-mention'd, tis thus related. Afterwards he 
« conferr'd with ſome Loyal Citizens and others, 


about recovering the City into the King's In- 
« tereſt, in which he was betray'd by his Siſter 
« Price, and her Preſbyterian Chaplain Mr. 
« Goop, who ſtole ſome of his Papers; and if he 
had not ſtrangely dream'd, the Night before he 
* was N that his es: betray'd him, and 


1 thereupon 
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<7 * thereupon burnt the reſt of his Papers by the 


« Fire left in his Chimney, he had certainly loſt 
% his Life for it” The Lord CLAREN DON re- 
ports it otherwiſe, That a Servant of Mr. Tou- 
xixs, who had curſorily overheard Mr. WALLER 
and his Maſter diſcourſe of the Argument we are 


now upon, plac'd himſelf behind a Hanging, and 


heard them ſay enough to put him upon informing, 


in hopes of a Reward. Accordingly he went to. 


Mr. Pym, one of the Heads of the Parliament 
Party, and told him all he knew; to which my 


Lord adds, or probably imagin'd. The Circum- 
ſtances of the Publiſhing it were ſuch as fill'd all 


Men with Apprehenfions : Twas on We DNESDAY 


the 31ſt of May, 1763, their ſolemn Faſt-Day, 


when being all at their Sermon in St. Maxcaret's 


Church in WESTUIVST ER, a Letter was brought 


to Mr. PyM, who with ſome of the moſt Active 
Members roſe from their Seats, and after a little 


Whiſpering together went out of the Church. Or- 


ders were immediately ſent to fearch their Priſon- 


ers, who were MaLicnanTs; and as ſcon as the 


Houſes met, they were told © Letters. were in- 
** tercepted going to the Court at QxroxD, that 
expreſs d ſome notable Conſpiracy in hand, to 


deliver up the Parliament and the City into the 


Hands of the Cavaliers, and that the Time for 


the Execution of it drew very nigh. Upon 


which a Committee was appointed to examine all 
Perſons they thought fit, and to apprehend ſome 
nominated at that Time. Purſuant to which Mr. 
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| WALLER and Mr. Toukixs were apprehended . 


the ſame Night, and others the next Day. | 
We ſhall not enter into the Particulars of the. 


1 
| Proſecution of this Conſpiracy, but only report in 


general the great Stir the Parliament made about it. 


| They firſt blended Sir NicyoLas CRISP's 


Mr. Walter's Projects together, and made the 
| whole to contain four or five terrible Articles; 


« As ſeizing the King's Children, ſeveral Members 


of Parliament, the Lord-Mayor, the Out-works, 
Forts, and Tower of LownDon ; the Maguniness 


Gates, Kc. To let in the King's Army ; t 
reſiſt all Payments, by Arms ; to ſuſpend =, 
whole Government of the City ; and, in ſhort, 


to maſter the Parliament, m 


1 A very different 
1 Project from my Lord CLaxEnDoNn's, which ter- 
minates, only in a little cloſe Converſation how to. 
| bring about a Peace. But by his Deſcription of 
| Mr. WALLER's Behaviour, one would think he 
was conſcious of ſomewhat more than what his 


Lordſhip lays to his Charge: For after our Author 


was ſeiz d, my Lord tells us, He was fo con- 
founded with Fear and Apprehenſion, that he 


** 


kg putation, he 


confeſsd whatever he had ſaid, heard, thought. 


or ſeen ; all that he knew of himſelf, and all 
that he ſuſpected of others, without concealing 
any Perſon of what Degree or Quality ſoever, 
or any Diſcourſe that he had ever upon any; 
Occaſion entertain'd with them : What ſuch and, 
* ſuch Ladies of great Honour, to whom, upon; 
the Credit of his great Wit and very good Re- 
he had been admitted, had mo to 


hy him 


r Iws! io =* 
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“him in their Chambers of the Proceedings in the 
« Houſe ; and how they had encourag'd him to 
«© oppoſe them; what Correſpondence and Inter- 
« courſe they had with ſome Miniſters of State at 
« Ox TORD, &c. He alſo accus'd the Earl of 
« PoxTLAND and the Lord Conway of being 
«© concern'd in the Agitations in the City, and the, 
% Earl of NogTHUMBERLAND of wiſhing them 
„ Succeſs.” The Houſes were or ſeem'd to be ſo 

alarm'd at the Diſcovery of this Plot, that ſix Days 

after they took a Sacred Vow and Covenant, which 
was alſo taken by the City and Army, denouncing 


War againſt the King more directly than they had 


done before. We ſhall not detain the Reader with 


the Tryals and Executions of Mr. Tomkins and 


Mr. CRALON ER, but proceed to Mr. WaLLzk's, 
Conduct and Sufferings. The Earl of PoxTLand. 
and the Lord Conway were impriſon'd on his, 
Accuſation, and often confronted with him before 
the Committee, where they as peremptorily deny- 
ing, as he charging them, and there being no other 
Witneſs but he againſt them, they were kept a 
while in Reſtraint, and then bail'd. My Lord 
NokxTHUMBERLAND, though charg'd by him to 
be a Well-wiſher to the Conſpiracy, yet on account. 
of his great Reputation, was proceeded againſt, 
very tenderly. This Lord is the ſame to whom our, 


Author addrefſes two Poems in this Book, which 


are miſplaced, being written long before ſeveral 
that precede them. To return to Mr. WaLLEz' 3 
Tryal: He was all this While in Cuſtody of the : 


Officers who belong'd to the Council of War, by 
whom 
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whom Tomkins and CHaLontek were condemn- 


ed. The fame Hiſtorian informs us, that after 


„ he had with incredible Diſſimulation acted fuch 
« A Remorſe of Conſcience, that his Tryal was 


1 put off out of Chriſtian Compaſſion, till he 
| 6 might recover his Underſtanding, (and that was 


not 'till the Heat and Fury of the Proſecutors 
«© was reaſonably abated with the Sacrifices they 
had made) and by drawing Viſitants to himſelf 
of the moſt Powerful Miniſters of all Factions, 
* had, by his Liberality and Penitence, his re- 
« ceiving. vulgar and vile Sayings from them with 


** Humility and Reverence, as clearer Convictions 
and Informations than in his Life he had ever 


* had; and diſtributing great Sums to them for 


e their Prayers, and Ghoſtly Counſel ; fo fatisfy'd 
< them, that they fatisfy'd others; was . 


& at his Suit, to the Houſe of Commons Bar.” 
For, as a Member of that Houſe, he had appeal'd 


to them from the Council of War. When he ap- 


pear'd there, his Behaviour was not ſo Rowan as 
his Muſe, if my Lord CLaxexpon's Information 


be Authentick : © Being, fays he, a Man very 


% Powerful in Language ; and who, by what he 
% ſpoke, and in the manner of ſpeaking it, ex- 
< ceedingly captivated the Good-will and Benevo- 


"1 F* lence of his Hearers, which is the higheſt Part 


„of an Orator, with ſuch Flattery as was moſt- 
exactly calculated to that Meridian, with fuch 
% Submiſſion as their Pride took delight in; and' 


4s ' ſuch dejection on 25 55 and pe as was like to 


* cozen 


demn- 
after 


| fuch 
1 was 
ill he 
it was 
cutors 
they 
imſelf 
tions, 
Is re- 
with 


tions | 


_ ever 
m for 
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ught, 
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ic cozen the major Part 5 He laid before them, 
„Their own Danger and Concernment, if they 


« ſhould ſuffer one of their own Body, how Un- 


«© worthy and Monſtrous ſoever, to be try'd by the 
« Soldiers, who might thereby grow to that Power 
« hereafter, that they wou'd both try thoſe they 
* wou'd not be willing ſhou'd be try'd, and for 
things which they would account no Crimes; the 
« Inconvenience and inſupportable Miſchief where- 


of, all wiſe Commonwealths-Men had foreſeen. 


and prevented, by exempting their own Members 
from all Judgment but their own.” By theſe 

and the like Arguments he prevail'd not to' be 
try'd by a Council of War, but was taken out of 
the Cuſtody of their Officers, and ſent to the 
Tower; where, according to Dr. Bixcn's Infor- 
mation, He had Time to get his Friends to him, 
and with large Bribes he made ſome leading 
„Members ſpeak for him; inſomuch that when 
„his Caſe came to be adjudg'd, his Life was 
* ſpar'd ; but he was fin d Ten Thouſand Pound, 
« Sequeſter'd and .Baniſh'd.” The Noble Lord, 


_ whoſe Hiſtory has been ſo ſerviceable to us, in this 


differs again a little from the Doctor: For im- 


mediately after what he ſays of Mr. WaLLzx's 
Speech, he adds; © So that in Truth he does as 
„ much owe the keeping his Head to that Oration, 


« as CarALIXE did the loſs of his to thoſe of 
* TULLY ; and by having done ill very well, he, 
« by degrees, drew that Reſpect to his Parts, 


1 Which always carries ſome Compaſſion to the 


« Perſon, 
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« Perſon, that he got leave to compound for his. 
« Tranſgreſſion, and them to accept of Ten Thou- 
« ſand Pounds (which their Aﬀairs wanted) for 
< his Liberty: Whereupon he had leave to recol- 
te lect himſelf into another Country (for his Liberty 
* was to be in Baniſhment) how miſerable he had 
« made himſelf, in obtaining that Leave to live 
* out of his own ; and there cannot be a greater 
* Evidence of the Ineſtimable Value of his Parts, 
e than that he liv'd, after this, in the good Aﬀec- 
tion and Eſteem of many, the Pity of mo, and 
* the Reproach and Scorn-of few or none.” This 
Judgment of him from a Man who all along turns | 
the Byaſs againſt him, will ſtrengthen the Idea we 
have conceiv'd. of his great Senſe and Eloquence ; | 
and all thoſe Arts, which the Hiſtorian repreſents 
with ſo much Diſadvantage, he made uſe of to gain 
the Aſſembly before whom he ſpoke, are ſo far 
from being Unwarrantable, when a Man pleads 
for his Life, that they exalt the Merit of the Ora- 
tor, who ſo Powerfully triumphed over the Paſſions 
of his Enemies, as tho' he was moſt Guilty to be 
the leaſt Puniſh'd. We ſhall finiſh this Account 9 
of Mr. WarLer's Plot with obſerving, that tho' 
'twas diſcover'd, it was an Advantage to the King, 
by producing that fevere Vow and Covenant, which 
few fwallow'd but by Compulſion, and many to 
avoid it fled to Oxro0kD, whither alſo the Earl of 
PoxTLAND and the Lord Conway went as foon 
as they had an Opportunity, 8 
II is eaſy to be imagined, that fe A Profecu- 
| _ and Fine -muft — leſſen Mr, WaI- 
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LER's Eſtate, which had receiv'd ſome Addition by 
his Marriages ; but now he was forc'd to fell a 


' Thouſand Pound a Year to pay his Fi ine, and clear 


himſelf of the Danger he was in. 
We cannot determine whether his Pad were 


firſt Printed before his Baniſhment or after; but 
'tis moſt likely that it was after, becauſe that the 
Plot was diſcover'd in 1643, and the firft Edition 
of his Poems was in 1645, under the Title of 

“Poems, &c. Written by EpmonD WarLrter 
« of BeconsSFIeLD, Eſq; lately a Member of the 
* Honourable Houſe of Commons: To which is 
added, in the Title Page, All the Lyrick Poems 
in this Book were ſet by Mr. HENRY Lawzs, 
“Gent. of the King's Chapel, and one of his 


py Majeſty's private Muſick. This Book has a 


Dedication before it, but without a Name to it, | 


which for the Reader's 7 is Nr _—_ 


ſerv'd. 


To my LADY. 


Madam, : 
O UR Commands for: the gathering theſe 
Sticks into a Faggot had ſooner been o- 
" 1 but intending to preſent you. with my 
© whole Vintage, I ftay'd till the lateſt Grapes 


« were ripe; for here your Ladyſhip has not only 


© all I have done, but all Tever mean to do of this 
© kind; Not but that I may defend the Attempt I 


* have male wen Footey, by the Examples (not 
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4 20 trouble you with Hiſtory) of many Wiſe and 
„ Worthy Perſons of our own Times; as Sir Pa 1- 


9 LIP SiDney, Sir Francis Bacon, Cardinal 
1 PERROx, the ableſt of his Countrymen; and, 


the former Pope, who they ſay, inſtead of the 


* Triple Crown, ware ſometimes the Poets Ivy, 


« as an Ornament, perhaps, of leſſer Weight and 
Trouble: But, Madam, theſe Nightingales ſung 
yo only i in the Spring, it was the Diverſion of their 


« Youth; as Ladies learn to Sing and Play when 


© they are Children, what they forget when they 
are Women: The Reſemblance holds further, 
« for as you quit the Lute the ſooner, becauſe the 
* Poſture is ſuſpected to draw the Body awry ; ſo 
* this is not always praQtiſed without ſome Vil- 


« lany to the Mind, wreſting it from preſent Oc- 


8 caſions, and accuſtoming us to a Style ſomewhat 
* remov'd from common Uſe. But that you may 
* not think his Caſe deplorable, who had made 


«« Verſes; we are told, that TuLLy (the greateſt 


Wit among the Romans) was once fick of this 
«© Diſeaſe, and yet recover'd fo well, that of almoſt 
as bad a Poet as your Servant, he became the 


<« moſt perfect Orator in the World. So that not 
t ſo much to have made Verſes, as not to give over 


« in Time, leaves a Man without Excuſe : The 
© former preſenting us with an Opportunity at 
1 leaſt of doing wiſely, that is, to conceal' thoſe 


« we have made, which I ſhall yet do, if my 


c humble Requeſt may be of as much force with 
1 0 Ladyſhip, as you Commands have been 
E « with 


cc 
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« with me: Madam, I only whiſper theſe i in your 
« Ears, if you publiſh them, they are your own 
« and therefore as you apprehend the Reproach of 
a Wit and a Poet, caſt them into the Fire; or 

« if they. come where green Boughs are in the 
« Chimney, with the help of your fair F riends, 
« (for thus bound, it will be too hard à Taſk for 
% your Hands alone) tear them in pieces, wherein 


© you will honour me with the Fate of Oxyrazvus; 


„for ſo his Poems, whereof we only hear the 
Form, (not his Limbs, as the Story will have it) 
1 ſuppoſe we are ſcatterd by the Tuxacian. 
* Dames, Here, Madam, I might take an Op- 

« portunity to celebrate your Virtues, and to in- 
« ſtruct you how happy you are, in that you know 
* not who you are: How much you excel the 
* moſt Excellent of your own, and how much you 


* amaze the leaſt inclin'd to Wonder of our Sex. 


« But as they will be apt to take your Ladyſhip 
„for a Roman Name, ſo wor'd they believe that 
I endeavour'd the Character of a perfect Nymph, 
« worthip'd an Image of my own making, and 


c dedicated this to the Lady of the Brain, not of 8 
<< the Heart, of 


« Your Ladyſhip's moſt 3 Servane; 
« E. W.“ 
We find Poetry is no more in a Man's Power than 


Love, and that he who thinks he's paſt it, may 
carry the Paſſion with him to his Se as Mr. 


Our 


* 


in An Account of the L fe, ac. 


Our Author being, as we have mention'd, con- 


demn'd to Baniſhment, paſt over to France, 
taking his Lady's Jewels with him to ſupport him. 

He liv'd here very hoſpitably at Pa xls; and, except 
my: Lord St. ALrBans, who was the Queen of 
ExncLand's Prime Minifter when ſhe kept here 
Court there, there was no ENGLISH Table but 
Mr. WaLLzx's: Which was fo coftly to him, that 


he us'd to ſay he was at laſt come to the * 
Jewel. 1 


He reſided Nen part of the time lie was in 


France, at Roan; where Maxcaxer, his 


eldeſt Daughter by his Second Wife, was born, 
He was particularly fond of this Daughter, and the 
us'd to ſerve him as his Amanuenslts. While he 


was in FRANCE, a ſurreptitious Edition of his 


Poems was publiſk'd, which occaſion'd his per- 


mitting A genuine one. 


We have been inform'd, but with no > Gertalnty, 
that he was a Proprietor of the SUMMER-ISLANDS 


in Au r RICA; but whether he was ſo or not, we 


cannot learn * ever went thither from F RANCE, 
as ſome have imagin'd from the Copy of Verſes, 


„To Sir WILLIAM &AvEnANnT upon his two 
« fieft Books of GonDiBeRT, written in France.” 


« Thus the wiſe Nightingale, | that leaves her 
home, 


a: HelNative Wood, &e,” 
Theſe alſo ſuppoſe he wrote che Battle of che 


ö Sunn z-ISCanDSs after his Return, by the par- 


1 | _ ticular 


ae 
1 
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tieutar Deſcription he gives of its product and Si 


tuation; but we are apt to believe he never was 
there, and that if he was, he wrote it before; and 
indeed there are ſome Lines which ſhew 'twas 
written when SacHAaRIssA was his Wiſh and his 

Muſe ; why elſe ſhould he cry 


* Oh how I long, my careleſs Limbs to lay 
Under the Plantane's Shade, and all the Day 
„ With am'rous Airs my Fancy entertain, 
„ Invoke the Muſes, and improve my Vein! 
<< No Paſſion there in my free Breaſt ſhould move, 
«© None but the ſweet and beſt of Paſſions, Love: 
There will I ſing, if gentle Love be by, 
© Thattunes my Lute,and winds the Strings/ ſo high, 
«© With the ſweet Sound of SacHAakissaA's Name, 
Ill make the liſt ning Savages grow tame.“ 


Ir he ever was in Aus RICA, tis probable 1 he 
return'd to France again; at which time it was 
that being reduc'd to the Rump Jewel, Colonel 
Scrooe, who had .marry'd his Siſter, interceded 
with OLivex to let him return to Ex LAND, and 
his Eſtate, which was granted. His Generoſity 


and Courtly Way of living, his Sufferings and Ba- 


niſhment, had now reduc'd his Patrimony to leſs 
than half of what it was when his Father dy'd. 
But he had ſtill enough to ſupport him like his 
Quality, and being ſo much of a Poet, as well in 
his Conduct as his Genius, we are inform'd his 
Eſtate continued ſtill rather to diminiſh than in- 
eile. He reſided moſtly at HALL BARN near 
| D BrAcox- 
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 BeaconsSFIELD, he was on all Occaſions called 
Mr. WALLEA of BEAcONSTIEID; the greateſt 
Honour that poor but pleaſant Town in Buck Ix e- 
HAMSHIRE has to boaſt of. On his Return to 


ExoLAN D he wrote his Panegyrick on OLIVER, - 
as an Acknowledgment, in the Year 1654, anch an = : 
admirable Poem it is; for without Offence it may 

be faid, that excepting the bad Title by which | 4 


CROM WELL. held his Greatneſs, his perſonal Qua- Xo 
Hfications tender'd him a fit Subject for ſo fine | pa 
Muſe; and the Poet, on that Occaſion, was al- ＋. 
low'd to draw a Veil over his Tyranny and Uſur- ; of 
pation, The Uſurper lov'd, or affected to love, WM yy 
Men of Wit; and he had Incenſe offer'd him by | NM. 


more Pens than one, as Mr. S RAT, Mr. DRYD EN, 
and others, who had not Mr. WALLER's Excuſe. i <c. 
He delighted, or pretended to delight, in the Con- 
verſation of ſuch Men; how then could Mr. War- | & 
LER eſcape him, eſpecially being his Kinſman. WF < 
He frequently waited on the Uſurper, and, as he 
often declar'd, obſerv'd him to be very well read er 


in the GxrER and Roman Story; for his rude | 
Cant and Spiritual Simplicity were downright Afﬀ- | 
fectation: Than which nothing can be more evi- fou 
dent from Mr. WALL ER's Obſervation, and his it; 
Confeſſion to him. Our Author often took Notice, MW gra! 
that in the midſt of their Diſcourſe a Servant has MI ve! 
come in to tell him ſuch and ſuch attended ; upon F aV 
which CROMWELI would riſe, and ſtop them, | | For! 
talking at the Door, where he could overhear him WM fron 
ſay, The Lord will reveal, the Lord will help,“ 
and ſeveral ſuch Expreſſions ; ; Which when he re- 


turn'd 
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turn'd to Mr. WaLLE& he excug'd, ſaying, © Cou- 
* fin WALLER, I muſt talk to theſe Men after 
e their own Way ;” ;” and would then go on where 
they left off. This created in Mr. WaLLER an 
Opinion, that he ſecretly deſpisd thoſe whom he 
ſeem'd to court. | 
"Tis plain enough, by our Author's Poems, that 
he fell in with his Kinſman the ProteQor's Intereſt, 
at his Return from Baniſhment, and was of that 
Party who wou'd have had CRomwELL afſume the 
Title of King, which OLIVER was fond enough 
of; and 'tis ſaid, he intended to put the great 
Wealth he took from the SpANIARDS to the Uſe 
Mr. WaLLEer mention in his Poems Of a War 
* with Spain, and Fight at Sea, in the Year 
*© 1656,” which ends thus; 


His Conqu'ring Head has no more room for Bays: 
Ihen let it be, as the glad Nation prays, 
Let the rich Ore forthwith be melted down, 

* And the State fix'd, by making him a Crown.” 


'The Uſurper's Parliament were for it, but he 
found the Army and the Republicans wou'd not like 
it; and fo, with a forc'd Negative, ended this 
grateful Conteſt, We have not learn'd, that OLI- 
vER ever took him further into his Confidence or 
F avour, or that he contributed any thing to his 
Fortune. Vet the Remembrance of his calling him 
from Exile, and perhaps his Reſpect ſor his Perſon, 


laſted when he could neither hurt him nor ſerve him. 
„ 22 2 
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When he was gone to receive his Reward, then did 


Mr. WALLER write that Poem, On the Death 


* of the Protector, in the Year 1658.“ - 
« Wemuſt reſign, Heav'n his great Sonl doesclaim, A 
„In Storms as loud as his Immortal Fame.“ m 

"Ip 8 | | | lit 
In which Paper of Verſes there's as much Elevation F 
as in any in the Collection; a true Sign that the WW th 

Subject touch'd him. Not but that Mr. WALLEX ni. 

could and did tern, his Muſe to the other Hand; ſh 

tor 'tis an ill Poet that knows not how to trim; and T. 


When OLIVER has on other Occaſions lain in his T. 


Way, he has not had ſo good a Word for him. In 5 Ot] 
his Epitaph on Mr. CHARLES CavenDisn, he fro 
has other Sentiments of his Kinfman. foi 
* CROMWELL, With Odds of Numbeis and of 4 ig 
| e | 16 

* Removw'd this Bulwark of che Church and State ; fett 
Which the fad Iſſue of the War declard, WM 
And made his Taik, to ruin both, leſs hard.“ Ca, 
When King CnhaRLEs the Second was reſtored, | gd 
Mr. WALLEX early congratulated him, by that : Eft 
Poem, To the King, upon his Majeſty's happy | / 
Return in the Year 1660;;” in which the Senſe of! 
of the Publick Guilt occaſions a Spirit of Humility, Mr. 
if the Phraſe may be us'd, to reign through it; the 
there are, however, ſome Starts and Turns worthy | fay, 
his Subject and Genius. His Majeſty always usd 8 
kim with great Humanity, and he was look d on as Jt 


one of the Reigning Wits of his Court, where Wit with 


n did 
Death 


Jaim, 


i& 


zation | 
it the | 
LLEk | 
land; 
3 and ; 
in his 4 


. In 
n, he 


nd of 
State; 1 

L 
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that 
happy 2 
Senſe 8 
mility, 
Zh it; 


Other. 


of Mr. Epmond WALLEI. 


dad taken her Seat on the Throne; for the King 
had his ſhare of it among the brighteſt of his Sub- 
jects, and the Foreigners of Quality, whom his 
Acceſſion to the Crown frequently invited over. 
About this Time Monſieur Sr. EvarmonD, fa- 
mous for the Excellence of his Talent, and the Po- 


x xXVH 


liteneſs of his Converſation, being forc'd to leave 
France, came to the Court of ExGLAN D, and 


the Affinity there was between Mr. WarLLe r's Ge- 
nius and his, made him enter into a cloſe Friend- 
ſhip with him, which laſted to our Author's Death: 
Their Ages, their Humours, their Taſte, their 
Talents had a very great Semblance with each 
When Monſieur ST, EVREMO ND went 
from ENGLAND to HoLLanD, where he ſtay'd 
four or five Years, he gave Mr. Wares his Pa- 
pers to keep for him, a good Part of which was loft 
in the Confuſion of the Plague Time at London, 
1665. Monſieur ST. EVREMO NDS returning and 
ſettling in Ex LAND might very well be in part 
occaſion'd by the Inducement he receiv'd from his 
Converſe with Mr. WALL ER and Mr. CowLey, 
of whom he had a great Opinio and a particular 
Eſteem for the former. | 
King CHARLES, in his Diverſions at the Duke 
of BuckIXGHAu's, and other Places, always made 
Mr. WALL E R a Party, excuſing his drinking with 
the Company; upon which Mr. SA VILLE us'd to 
ſay, No Man in EnGcranD ſhould keep n 


55 Company without drinking, but NE DWALLER.“ 


It is faid he had a Hand in the ReHEARSAL, 


with Mr. CLI ro RD, Mr. CowLey, and ſome 
D 3 other 


— 
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other Wits, and that it was at firſt written like a 
Comment on ſeveral Plays ; 
the Method was too grave, and the Raillery not | 


but the Duke thinking 


piquant enough, took his Hints from thence, and | 
turn'd the Comment into a Comedy. We have 
been told this by Perſons very converſant in this 


Grace's Family, and it carries Probability with it, ; 
_ eſpecially if Mr. Co w LEV liv'd long enough to be 
Witneſs of ſome of the Noiſe and Nonſenſe which i 


was brought on the State, and is there exploded. 


Tho' Mr. WILL E R had ſuffer'd for the Crown, | 


and was: ſa welcome always to the King, he gave j 


him nothing but a Grant of the Provoſtſhip of 


EaTon ; which Grant was truly nothing, for ano- 4 
ther diſputed it with him, and he was adviſed not | 
Indeed when, about 1683, his Cou- | | 
' fin Jonn Hameven, Eſq; Grandſon of Colonel | 
Hamyrpex before mention'd, was proſecuted 8 : 
High Treaſon, he had the Favour of obtaining his | 
Pardon, and protecting his Son from the need of | 
one. His Temper was fuch, that he could not | 
puſh his Intereſt, as other Selfiſh Men would have 
done, and being born to a great Eſtate, and having 
a plentiful one ſtill left, he might not be willing to 
take the mean Steps, and make the baſe Com- 


to defend it. 


pliances neceſſary to raiſe or enlarge a Fortune. 


He was beſides of an Age not fit for the Fatigue of | 
Politicks ; and tho' he fate in ſeveral Parliaments | 


after the Reftoration, he is ſeldom or never men- 
tion'd in thoſe Affairs; neither did his old Borough 
of AcMonDeSram uſe to ſend him, but he was 

choſen 


like „ | 


nking ſome of his Friends. He wou'd never be in the 
y not ll Commiſſion of the Peace or Lieutenancy. Not- 
, and | withſtanding the Promiſe he made the Lady, in the 
have Letter before the firſt Edition of his Poems, he 
n this wrote on, and made his Poetry one of his greateſt 
th it, ; Amuſements, whoſe Life it ſelf was hardly any 
be” L thing more than an Amuſement. He wrote ſeveral 
vhich J Poems beſides theſe, but either loſt them, or never 
1 gave them the laſt Hand. He ſet a great Value on 
on H Conneirre's Plays, and joyn'd with the Lord 
Save Bock Rust in the Tranſlation of his Pour Ex. 
ip of ConxxkEILLE had the Pleaſure of knowing he was 
. honour'd ſo far by Mr. WALL ER, as to have his 
not 3 Works tranſlated by him. For Monſieur ST. EvxR E- 
Cou- uon having praisd Cox EILILE in his Diſſerta- 
lonel Lon on the ALEXANDER of RAIN E, Cox EILTLE 
. for return'd him Thanks, in a Letter he wrote to him 
his bor that purpoſe ; and Monſieur ST. EvxEMonD 
ed of | ſays in his Anſwer, © Mr. WALL ER, one of the 
| not . fineſt Wits of the Age, is always watching for 
have . your News Pieces, and never fails Tranſlating 
wing an Ad or Two into Ex GIs 11 Verſe for his par- 
'z to i < ticular Satisfaction. You are the only Writer of 
-om-  « our Nation, whoſe Sentiments have. the Advan- 
tune. ( tage to touch his. He owns we Write and 
e of Speak well in FRENCH; but you, he fays, are 
ents ol the only FarncuMan who knows how to Think. 
nen: i © Monſieur Voss1us, the greateſt Admirer of 
ugh „ Greece, who can't bear the leaſt Compariſon 
Was WH © between the LArIxS and GREEERS, prefers you 
oſen ** us SOPHOCLES and Evzieipes, After two 
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choſen for a Coxntsn Borough by the Intereſt of 


* | _ "_ 
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« ſuch favourable Suffrages, you ſurprize me to V 
tell me your Reputation's artack'd in Fxance.” Wl w 
What a Loſs has PARNASss us, in the lofing or ot 
linking all thoſe Verſions: For *tis plain he did hi 
more than his Share in Pour EY. He continu'd to m. 
the laſt in the full Vigour of his Genius, as if the | 
Immortality which he'll. meet with in his Works W1 
was to commence in this World. The Verſes he . 
wrote, when he was alinoft fourſcore, before the il © 
Earl of Roscommon's Tranſlation of Hoxace's ; Tl 
Art of Poetry, have not the leaſt Marks of Age an 
about them: | Fi. 
„„ Ila 
8 By the loud Trumpet, which our Courage aids, M. 
We learn that Sound as well as Senſe perſuades.” i to 
Who wou'd think That and many more Couptets | 0 ; 
in that Poem, were written by a Man twelve Years | OI 
beyond his Climaterick ; and he wrote on till, and MI 
fill with Beauty and Spirit. = 
His Verſes © on the Duke of 3 M. 
« Expedition to Scor LAND,“ ſhew he was no Mi... 
Well-wiſher to the Party which rel that Prince = 
after his Succeſs there. = .. : 
« But ſeeing Envy, like the Sun, does beat, ; x 4 
« With ſcorching Rays, on all that's high me - ; 
e « ( 
„ This, ill-requited MonmovuTH, is the Bough but 


« 'The Muſes ſend, to ſhade thy conqu'ring Brow. | Dir 
% Lampoons, like Squibs, may make a preſent Blaze, | M 
__ « But Time and Thunder pays ReſpeRt to Bays.” 


Where 


of Mr. EpmonD WIIIIx. = 
Where perhaps the LAuREAT is not forgotten, 
who in his ABsaLom and Achiror RHEL, and 
other Poems, had not forgot this Duke, to make 
his Court to thoſe he thought would keep upper- 


moſt. 
Mr. WALLER muſt be above F ourſoore whos be 


wrote the Poem, Entitled, A Preſage of the 
„ Ruin of the TVRxk Is H Empire, preſented to his 
Majeſty King Jamzs II. on his Birth-Day.“ 

That Prince was very gracious to him: His Merit 
and his Years claim'd double Reverence, and the 
Fire which, tho' a fainter Flame, till burnt to the 
laſt, made his Company to the laſt agreeable. His 
Majeſty one time order'd my Lord SUnDe rLAanD- 


to bid him ſee him in the Afternoon: When he 


came, the King carry'd him into his Cloſet, and 
there aſk'd him “ how he lik'd ſuch a Picture.“ 
« Sir,” ſays Mr, WaLLEr, my Eyes are dim, 
«© and I know not who it is.“ The King reply'd, 
“ Tis the Princeſs of ORA“ And,“ fays 
Mr. WaLLex, © ſhe is like the greateſt Woman 
in the World. Who do you call ſo?” anſwerd 
the King. Queen ELIZ ABE TR, faid he, © TI 
« wonder, Mr, WaLLes,” replyd the King, 
you ſhould think ſo ; but I muſt confeſs ſhe had 
* a wiſe Council, And Sir,” faid Mr. WALL ER, 
e did your Majeſty ever know a Fool chuſe a wiſe 
| © One?” The King had room for Reflection here; 
but it cannot be ſupposd a Man of our Author's 
Diſcretion, and good Breeding, could mean any 
thing his Majeſty would take ill. Mr. WALLER 
VV ſometime 
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ſometime after being known to refolve to marry his 


Daughter and Favourite to Dr. Bizxcn, the King 
was prevail'd with to endeavour to hinder it, as the 


Doctor inform'd us himſelf, and for that end order'd 


2 FRENCH Gentleman of Quality to tell him, 


« that the King wonder'd he could have any 
„Thoughts of marrying his Daughter to a Falling | 
Church.“ He made anſwer, * Sir, the King | 
does me very great Honour to take any Notice | 
« of my Domeſtick Affairs; but I have liv'd long | 
enough to obſerve, that this F alling Church has 
« got a Trick of riſing again.“ It is not to be 
doubted but that he was in the Secret of the Revo- 
lution ; for he would often ſay, © the King would | 


„ be left like a Whale upon the Strand,” But he 


| charg'd ſome about him not to meddle, till they | 
ſaw the Prince of ORANGE actually landed, and 
his Son and Heir, Epmany WaL:ts, Eſq; then | 


went in to the Prince. 


"Twas now that he began to turn his Muſe to- | 
wards Heaven, for which Flight his Soul had been | 


preparing. 


He wrote the ſix Canto's of Divine Love,” 

after he was Fourſcore : Two Canto's © of Divine 
* Poeſie, occaſioned upon Sight of the 53d Chap- 
ce ter of Isa1an turn'd into Verſe by Mrs. Wa ax- 
„ rox,“ the prefent Earl of WHARTOx's firſt 
Lady. Mr. WALL E R living in great Intimacy and 
Friendſhip with that Family, his Neighbours at 


WIVNCRHEN DON, he wrote on the Paraphraſe on 


e the Lord's Prayer,” written alſo by Mrs. WHA R“ 
TON, a Lady whoſe Wit and Virtue render'd her 
the 
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the Admiration of both Sexes ; and *twas this ex- _ 


cellent Paraphraſe that induc'd him to write ſome 
Reflections on the ſeveral Petitions in the fame 
He intended to crown all his Labours 
with the Poem Of the laſt Verſes in the Book,” 


which can never be too much admird, So natural | 


are the Images, ſo lively the Repreſentation of Old 
Age, fo feelingly the Author ſpeaks of its Infirmi- 
ties, and all is ſo Poetical. Never did Old Bard 
ſing with a ſweeter and more charming Voice. | 


The Seas are quiet when the Winds give o'er, 
cc 80 calm are We when Paſſions are no more,” 


Again, 


“Leaving the Old, both Worlds at once they view, 
That ſtand upon the Threſhold of the New.” 


Upon this is a very good Copy of Verſes in Mr. 
DrypEx's Third * ; the four laſt Lines 
of which are, 


« Still here remain, ſtill on the Threſhold Rand, | 
* Still at this Diſtance view the promis'd Land; 
* Tho' thou mayſt ſeem, ſo heav'nly is thy Senſe, 
Not going thither, but new come from thence.” 


The next Poem to this, 5 in _ fame Miſcellany, 
by Mr. TALBOT, on Mr. WALLER'Ss © Divine 
Love,“ ſpeaks alſo the Praiſe of the Divine Writer. 
However this was not his laſt Poem, for at Four- 
ſcore and Two, in 1687, he wrote two Canto's 
'* Of the Fear of God,” which never yet appear'd 
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in Print. He gave them to Mr. THOMAS ELwoop 
of CoLESRHILL, whoſe Love of Letters and Hu- 
manity made his Converſation much deſired by Mr. 
WaLILER, at that melancholy pleaſant Village, 


where we could not paſs thro the Woods without | 
. envying thoſe Shades which Mr. WALLER has ſo | 
often made happy with his Songs. He purchas'd a | 
ſmall Eftate there in his old Age, with a little | 
Houſe, to which he frequently retir'd, but did not | 


ſtay long. He was always inclinable to be paſ- 


"  fionate, the Fire of his Muſe ſhews he had a ſhare | 
of it in his Temper, and when he was old it was | 
moſt predominant, but he was ſoon allay'd by the i 
Interpoſition of his Friends. Mr. E.L.woop read | 


that Poem of the Fear of God” to him, the laſt 


time he ſaw him at his Houſe at Bzaconsritty; | 


but Sickneſs and Death follow'd ſo cloſe, that Mr. 


WALLER had not Time to reviſe and poliſh it, as | 


otherwiſe he might perhaps have done in ſome 
-Places. 

His Conſtitution being as vigorous as his Muſe, 
*twas not to be broken but by a Diſeaſe which 


triumphs over Youth as often as Age, the Dropſie. 


In the Summer of 1688 his Legs began to ſwell, 


and being at BECoxs FIELD he took Dr. BIXcR 


with him to Sir CRARLES ScarBoROUGH, firſt 


| Phyſician to King James, then in Attendance at 


Winpsor: When he found him, he ſaid, He 
came to him as an old Friend, as well as Phy- 


„ ſician, to aſk him what that ſwelling meant. 


Sir 


oo 


Hu- 


7 Mr. 
lage, 


thout 
ad ſo | 
Sd a | 
little 
d not 


paſ- 


ſhare | 
was | 
7 the | 
read | 


> laſt 


LD; | 


Mr. 


| as 7 


ſome 


luſe, 
hich 
plie. 


well, 


RCH 


firſt 
e at 
He 
Phy- 


ant. 


Sir 


but to die. 


| 6f Mr. Epmond WALLEA. 


« will run no longer.“ 


Itty 
Sir CHaRLEes faid plainly, © Why, Sir, your Blood 
Upon which Mr. WALLEX 


repeated fome admirable Verſes out of VISIT, 
ſuitable to the Occaſion, about the Condition of 
Human Life, and receiv'd his Sentence very com- 


poſedly. 


His haſt Poems ſhew us, that his laſt Years were 
ſpent in Divine Studies, and that he had fortified 
himſelf againſt this Hour by Spiritual Meditations, 


and making his Peace with Heaven. 


And this 


Chriſtian Compoſure of Mind has ſomething much 
more ſolid and ſublime in it than the vain Con- 
ſtancy of PrTRONEIUs ARBIT ER, whom he once 
imitated, as far as his Religion would permit, and 


within the Bounds of Decency : Who, when Ne xo 
ſought after his Life, dy'd as gallantly as he liv'd, 


with his Mafick and Dancers about him ; and in- 
dulging himſelf with what he moſt took Pleaſure 
in when he was the Emperor's Favourite : But he 
did not know there was any thing elſe to be done, 


Our Chriſtian PETRONIUS with the 
fame Eaſe heard, that he was to live no longer; 


but it was becauſe, by an entire Contrition, he 
had prepar'd himſelf a way to a Life the Romans 
never heard of. Upon the ſad increaſe of Mr. 


WaLLER's Diſeaſe, he order'd his Son-in-law, Dr. 


Bixcn, to defire all his Children to join with him, 
and to give him the Holy Sacrament: He at the 
fame time profeſs'd his Chriſtian Faith, with great 


Earneſtneſs telling them, he remember'd the Duke 


of BuckK1nGHam once talk'd profanely before King 
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1 and that LP told him, My Lord, E 
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am a great deal older than your Grace, and 
believe [ have heard more Argument for Atheiſni 
than ever your Grace did, but I have liv'd long 
enough to ſee there is nothing in them, and ſo 1 
hope your Grace will” He remov'd ſome 
time before his Death from Beconsr IELD,to| 
Loxpon, where he dy'd. He being once carry'd | 
to CoLESHILL to dine, ſaid, © He ſhould be glad 


8 to die like the Stag, where he was rouz'd :” But | 


he departed this Li in Autumn 1688, having 
often ſaid he ſhould die at that Time of the Year. | 

Mr. WALTER left ſeveral Children behind him, 3 
but not above TI welve or Thirteen Hundred Pounds 


à Year of the Eſtate, which he bequeath'd to his | 


Second Son, EDMOND WALL E R, Eſq; before men- 


tion'd: His Eldeſt, Benjamin, being fo far from 


inheriting his Father's Wit, that he had not a com- 
mon Portion; fo he was ſent to Jr RSEY, a Colony : 
in the ere where he's ſtill living in 
Obſcurity and Oblivion. His Third Son was Mr. 
WILLIAM ꝰWALLER, a Merchant of Lo N DON; 
and his Fourth, Dr. SrEPHHEN WALLER, a fa- 
mous Civilian, who was one of the Commiſſioners | 
appointed for the Union of the Two Kingdoms. A 
Fifth Son there was, but we can't give any account 

of him. The Infcription on the Monument informs 


| 2 that there were Five Sons and Eight Daughters 


by the Second Wife; as MaxGaReT, the Eldeſt, 
who is dead; MARV, the Wiſe of Dr. Bircn, 
dead alſo; as is another marry'd to ------ HERVEY 
of SUFFOLK, Eſq; another marry'd ------ TippInG | 
of OXFORDSHIRE, Eq; ETIza, ſtill living un- 
marry' d, 


25 and | 
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of Mr. EpmonD WALLER. LXVII 
marryd, Executrix with her Brother EDMO ND 


WALL ER, Eſq; DoxoTar, a Dwarf, who was 
ſent into.the North of ENGLAND ; another, whoſe 


Name we have not learnt ; 1 Ocravia, fo 
call'd for being the Eighth. Mr. EpmMonD WAI- 
LE R his Heir us'd to be choſen for AGMonDESHAM, 
and in the Parliament never eſpous'd the Court or 
Country Party, but as he thought for their. mutual 
Intereſt, whence he was generally look'd upon as 
the Head of the Flying Squadron. He accepted of 
the Commiſſions which his Father refus'd, and was 
eſteem d in his Country as a very honeſt Gentleman, 
and a Man of good Senſe. Nor was he without a 
Taſte in Poetry, and a Vein which wou'd have 
ſhin'd more, had it not been ſet ſo near his Father's, 
whoſe Brightneſs outſhone all others. We have 
ſeen ſeveral Copies of Verſes written by him, moſt 
indeed upon Religious Subjects, and particularly 
one on Divine Worſhip, alluding to ſome Verſes in 
Horace, where he hangs up his Votive . 


after a Poem. 


5 Wi 3 divine our Breaſt enflames, 
It calms the Mind, and all our Paſſions tames : 


* Down fink the Hills, and Mountains melt away, 
The Vallies riſe, and Night is turn'd to Day. 
„The Waters to their bidden Seats remove, 
And with the Olive Leaf returns the Dove; 
„The Ark then reſts, and Man's again reſtor'd, 
“And Noa builds an Altar to the Lord.“ 


In the latter part oſ his Life he embrac d the Sect 
of the Dim, which Dr. Bi RcH ſeem'd to 
| N 
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the fine Tomb was erected over Mr. WaLLExR's 


_ Son's Executors, Mrs, Eciza WALLIRR, JohN 


the Tomb has all the Advantages and Decorations 


deny to us, urging, that his laying out ſo much 
Money on a Tomb for his Father, argu'd he cou'd 
not be a QvAK ER, for that thoſe Men are pro- 
i® fefs'd Deſpiſers of all ſuch Rights :” But that he 
liv'd ſo ſome time before his Death, and dy'd fo, is 
known to all in thoſe Parts, and is proy'd by his 
Will ; for dying A. D. 1699, Eleven Years after 
his Father ut the BaTH, he order'd by his Teſta- 
ment that a certain Sum ſhould be laid out on his 
Funeral, and if there was an Overplus, it ſhou'd be 
diſtributed among his Poor Friends the QUakexs 
in that Place, where his Body was interr'd, which 
he directed to be with the QUakr RS, and it was 
done ſo accordingly in their Burying-Ground five 
or fix Miles from Barn, the Mayor and Aldermen 
of that City attending it thither, The Mother of 
this Gentleman oblig'd him to promiſe he would lay 
out Three Hundred Pounds in a Monument. for his 
Father, and *twas in Performance of that Promiſe 


Grave, twelve Years after he was bury'd, by his 


FansHaw, Eſq; and Henxy GouLD, Eſq; 
This Monument is in the Church-yard where the 
WaLLers were bury'd, in little better than a 
common Grave, but now the Vault's enlarg'd, and 


that cou'd be deſir'd to honour the Remains of fo 
great a Man, But before we ſay any thing further 
of this Monument, we muſt give ſome Account 
of that more Glorious One rais d by himſelf, his 
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of Mr. Epvond WaLLER XLIx 

Immediately after the Deceaſe of our Author 
came out a ſmall Collection of Poems upon him, 
PaneGYRICES and ELEOIESs, written by Mon- 
ſieur ST. EvaEMOND, Sir Taromas Hiccins, 
the Honourable GEORGE GRENVILLE, Eſq; Sir 
Rozexr CorTon, Mr, RyMEr, and others: 
And his Death, tho' in a very good old Age, was 
as much lamented, as if he had been taken off in 
the Flower of his Youth. He had ſo many rare 
Qualities, that cou'd not but charm all who knew 
him; his Converſation being as Polite as his Muſe : 
His Wit flow'd without Gall, and even his "OY 
was delicate and juſt. 

Nor was his Reputation l to ENGLAND 
only ; he was known to all the Polite World, what- 
ever Language they ſpoke ; and the politeſt of that 
Nation, which pretends to have the greateſt Hand in 
poliſhing all others, did him as much Juſtice as his 
own Countrymen. Mr. Ds La Fonrtaine, whoſe 
Tarts and FaBLes are held in ſuch Admiration 
in all Places where the FRENCH Tongue is known, 
(and where is it that it is not?) ſpeaks with the 
greateſt Deference in the World of Mr. WaLLzx's 
Merit: Writing to Monſieur De Bo REA Ux then 
in ENGLAND, and afterwards the Fxenca Envoy 
to one of the Northern Crowns, he ſays, Pay 
e tant entendu dire de bien de Monſieur WALLER, 

que Son approbation me comble de Joie:“ „ 1 
<< have heard ſo much ſaid in the-Praiſe of Mr. 
3 WALLER, that Pm overjoy'd with his Approba- 
tion.? And ſpeaking of what that Gentleman 
had d written do him of Wanpsos, he * « N 
E. — 


An Account of the Life, * 


a pluſieurs c choſes Conſiderables, entre e 
vos deux Ax AcREON8S Monſieur de Sr. Evxr- 
MOND & Monſieur WALL ER, en qui L'Imagin- 
tion & L'Amour ne finiſſent point: There are 
„ ſeveral Things conſiderable, among others, your 
two ANACREONS, Monſieur DoE Sr. Evxz- 
. MON D, and Mr. WAL IE R, of whoſe Imagina- 
tion and Love there's no end.” Monſieur Sr. 
EvxemonD had a particular Efteem and Friend- 
ſhip for him: Writing to the fame Mr. pe La 
 FonTarne/ſoon after his Death, he ſays, * Mon- 
„ ſieur WALLE x, dont nous regrettons la Perte,| 
« a pouſſe la vigueur de PEſprit jufqu' a PAge de 
66 quatre-vinge-deux ans.“ Mr, WALL E R, whok 
% Loſs we mourn, enjoy'd the full Vigour of hii 
Wit at Fourſcore and Two Years of Age. 
The Characters of La FownTaine and Sr, 
EvzxtmonD are ſuch, that nothing can advance 
Mr. WaLlLez R's Reputation more than the Efteem 
of two fuch Men, two of the greateſt Wits of the 
Age; and the Praiſe which comes from Foreigner, 
of a Nation too apt to have too good an Opinion of 
themſelves, and too bad a one of us, muſt have 
more weight with it, than the Applauſe of his own 
Countrymen, which was univerſal, and will be 
immortal. Twas the Politeneſs of his Manners 
as well as the Excellence of his Genius, which en- 
dear'd him to theſe foreign Wits, All the World 
knows, Mr. ST. EvxEMOVD was polite almoſt tt 
a Fault, for ev'ry Virtue has its oppoſite Vice, and 
this has AﬀeQation ; and yet writing to my Lord 


ST, ALBANS, he ſays, « Mr, win vous garde 
"wy 
une 


£5 of Mr. Epvony Wattes, I 
arftrey | | 


« une Converſation delicieuſe, je ne ſuis pas fi vain 
EV RE- « de vous parleur de Mienne,” © Mr, WALLER 
nag. * keeps a delicious Converſation for you, I am not 
ere are « fo vain as to mention mine. This is ſufficient 
„ Your to ſhew the Opinion Strangers had of his Manners, 
Ext. a Taſte of which will be met with in his Life; for 
__ he, who ſucceſlively liv'd in great Familiarity and 
ur dr. 


Friendſhip with my Lord FALK LAND, Sir FRAN- 
cis WalnMAN, the Earl of NoxgTHUMBERLAND, 
the Earl of HoLLanD, the Earl of LEICES TER. 

the Counteſs of CarxLISLE, the Earl of ST, Al- 
Bans, the Duke of Bucxincram, the Earl of 
Doxser, the Earl of RocRHEST ER, Sir CHARLES 
StpLEr, the Dutcheſs of MAZZARKINE, Monſieur 
Bo REPAUx, Monſieur Sr. EvREMoO ND, and 
many other Perſons of the fame Rank and Charac- 

ter; he, who was careſs'd by all the Princes and 
Princeſſes, his Contemporaries in Ex LAND, and 
whom his very Enemies cannot but extol for his 
Wit and Eloquence, muſt have been a Man of ſo 
eigner azreeable a Converſation, that we may deſpair of 
Iinion o producing ſuch another; as Rome could boaſt of 
uft have but one PETRONIUSs. We ſhall cloſe what we 

his owBintend to ſay of his Manners, and Perſonal Endow- 

will bez ments, with the Earl of CLARENDOx's ſhort Cha- 
Manners Birafter of him: * There was of the Houſe of Com- 
hich er.“ mons one Mr. W ALLER, a Gentleman of very 
e Word. good Fortune and Eſtate, and of admirable Parts 
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form of him, that he was one of the moſt polite, 


=. 


: good Poet, has heard Mr. WALL ER declare that 


to put them in a Scale, and have Strength enough 


at it, and our Reſpect for the Author will, tis 


have given him the firſt Taſte of Numbers, and in- 
deed in his Verſion of the GIERUSALEMUNME there's 


A noble Lord (his Grace the Duke of B—M) who 


ſhip's Hiſtory, which has Reſpect to Mr. WALLE N. 


Qualities, confirm the Judgment we endeavour to 


the moſt gallant, and the moſt witty Men of his 
Time, and he ſupported that Character above half 
a Century. Ir 
The diffoulteſt Part of this Undertaking i is to 
give an Account of him as a Poet, to ſhew the 
Beauty and Merit of his Works. Who can pretend 


in his Hand to hold the Ballance ? We can only aim 


hop'd, excuſe the Preſumption. 
Mr. WALLER was certainly the Father of our 
ExcLisn VEASITICATIOR. FAIRxTAx is ſaid to 


much more Harmony than in the Fal xx Queen. 


is himſelf a very good Judge of Poeſie, and a very 


it was to Falxrax he ow'd the Harmony and 


Sweetneſs of his Verxs1eF1caT1ON. _ 
Mr. DzxyDen tells us, Mr. WaALLER us'd to ſa ha 
he could never read CHarMan! s Home xr without 4 „ 
Tranſport; it muſt not be for the Muſick of hifi « 1 
Verſe, but the Beauties of the Original, which he « | 
-preſerv'd in his Tranſlation, & | 
As great a Genius as Mr. Ware hed, KS: 

ſometimes trifled with it too much, and laviſhel 
this Gift on the ſmalleſt Poetry, tho' he was quz N. 
* A 


Aify'd for the greateſt 3 as may be ſeen by ſom 
Flight 


of Mr. EpMovp Warts, + 5; 


F lights in his ſhort occaſional Poeme, Dr. Sv L- 
VESTRE, in his Edition of Mr. De ST. Evze- 
MonD's Works, ſays, Mr. EpMox Dp WALLER, 
** geſt generallement fait admirer par la delicateſſe 
„& PV Elevation de ſon Eſprit ; Ses Poeſies ont 
quelque choſe de fi Grand & de ſi Noble quyil 
n'y a Point d'Auteur Anglois qui en ait encore 
approche.? Mr. EDMWOVWDWALLIR was ge- 


LENS 
our to 
polite, 
of his 
ve half 
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ew the 


pretend nerally admir'd for the Delicacy and Elevation of 
enough * his Genius; there's ſomething ſo grand and ſo 
nly amg noble in his Poems, that no ExGLIsH Author 

ill, tig has ever yet come up to it.“ Notwithſtanding | 


this Aſſertion, we muſt confeſs that there is ſome- 
thing more grand and more noble in MiLTon : 
But then MitTon's Subject gave him a greater 
Occaſion, and Mr. WALLER's Reputation will not: 
fuffer by our owning that he who for Dignity is. 
above VIX GIL, and even Ho MER, has ſomething 
more noble and more grand in his Epick Poems, 
than Mr: WaLtex' in his gatlant. Let any one 
read with Judgment his Poem to the Queen, and. 
then decide whether there's any Fire and Elevation: 
wanting. 
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« The Lark; that ſhuns on lofty Boughs to build! 

Her humble: Neſt, lies filent in the Field 

« But if the Promiſe of a cloudleſs Day, 

OE „ AvRoRa ſmiling, bids her riſe and play,. 

had, lll Singing ſhe mounts, &c,” 

laviſhel 

as qua 

by ſom 
Flight 


Can any * be finer, more ſpiritous, and more 
gallant, than what he cloſes the Poem with ? 
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None might the Mother of Acniites be, 
But the fair Pearl and Glory of the Sea; 
© The Man to whom greatMaxo givesfuchF ame, 
From the Bed of heav'nly Venus came; 
And our next CHARLEs(Hwhom all the Stars deſign 
Like Wonders to accompliſh) ſprings from thine. 
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ad. in his Advice to a Painter, written when he 
was Threeſcore, his Addreſs to the 3 ends very 
nobly : ; | 


« Had the Ola G REEKS diſcover'd your Abode, 

„ CxeTE had not been the Cradle of their God; 

« On that ſmall Iſland they had look'd with ſcorn, 

And in GREAT BIT al x thought the Thunder 
= born. 
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pi ine ul are thoſe Lines of TT in that Poem; 


« Painter, excuſe me, i I 1 a while 
Forgot thy Art, and us'd another Style; 
For tho' you draw arm'd Heroes as they fit, 
The Taſk in Battle does the Muſes fit; 

« They in the dark Confuſion of a F bebt 

% Diſcover all, inſtruct us how to write; 

« And Light and Honour to brave AQions pu. 
« Hid 1 in the Smoke and Tumult of the Field. 


What he has tranſlated of the Fourth Book of 


VIII, ſhews he might have dealt i in the Epick 
Strein as well as others : : 
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of Mr. Epmonn WATTIER. ot 


« Sotomad PENTHEU 8, double Tatts appears, 
« And Furies howl in his diſtemper'd Ears : 


"ame, « ORESTEs fo, with like Diſtraction rol, 
| Ils made to fly, &c. 
leſign . 
thine. But he was 4 Man of Pleaſure, as well as Wit; 


the Labour of Heroicks did not ſuit with his. 


en he Indolence : He wrote for his Amuſement, and Fame 
very came upon him unſought for: How he wou'd have 


ſucceeded in the DRAMA, we are not able to judge, 
he having attempted nothing in that kind that was 
capable of Succeſs in ExLIs H; what he did of 
Pour EY, CoRNEILEE is to anſwer for; what he 
lter'd from FLETCHER, is fo little, that neither 

the Beauties nor Faults of the Maip's Tracepy T 
can be attributed to him. Tt is certain by his Verſes, 
to the Author, he had a great Opinian of that Play,, 
he having ſeveral Couplets on it, beſides theſe :. 


ode, 
* ; 


* never yet the Tragick Scene afſay'd,. 

{© Deterr'd by that inimitable Maip ; 

4 And when F venture at the Comick Style, 
Thy ſcornful Lady ſeems to mock thy Toil. 


He cuts a Poem on BEN. Janes N, with 
whom and Mr. FLEZTCH ER, tis probable, he was 
very converſant, they being both his Contempora- 
ries, as well as DVD EN, OTway, SHADWELL, 
&c. To which we may add SHakESPEAR; for 
he was a Member of the Houſe of Commons three 
or four Years after that Poet's Death: However his 
Daanar Lick. Ess A vs were not ſo eſteem'd by him, 


nv An Account of the Life, &c. 
as to be preſerv'd or publith'd, tho he was a great 
Admirer of the DRAMA. The ſame Reaſon which 
hinder'd his Attempt in the Epick Kind might alſo 
fright him from the Scene, and keep him from cul- 
tivating a latent Talent. There's Fatigue in the 
Drama, as well as in the other, and Mr. WAL“ 
LE R was not for things of Toil or Breath. He imi- 
tated the Noble Wits of the Antients, TIB VLLus, 
Ovip, and others, who wrote for the Entertain- 
ment of themſelves, their Miſtreſſes, and their 
Friends, which included the great and the fair: 
And how can Poetry be better employ'd, till the 
Severity of the Gx = clan Stage comes to be re- 
ſtor'd. | | 
Our Author is moſt properly plac among the 
Lyrick Writers; and he is the beſt in that Kind of 
the ExoLIs h, and perhaps of the Moderns; his 
Fancy is ſo fine, his Language ſo elegant, his 
Thoughts ſo juſt, his Rhimes ſo good, his Turn ſo 
gallant, and his Ear ſo muſical, Tis not to be 
doubted but he was a Lover and an Imitator of 
ANA cARBex, and had alſo a Veneration for Ca- 
TULLUsS, of whoſe two different Manners he has 
form'd One, which is as gallant as that of Ca- 
TULLUS, and as eafy as that of ANacxBonw : For 
in a hundred Places one may ſee that he follows the 
Ancients, tho' never fervilely, as Mr. BoiLzau 
and other Fxencn Poets have done, whoſe Merit 
conſiſts chiefly in their Thefts from Antiquity ; on 
which Occaſion we cannot but remember Fe 


Soaſcur ST, EVREMOND fays of our Author in his 
Eo 5 Diſcourſe 
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of Mr. Epmond WATTIER. LVIF 


Diſcourſe © Des Belles Lettres. Je rai point,” 
faid he, © connu d' Homme a qui. PAntiquite ſoit ſi 
« obligee qu'a Monſieur WaLLzx ; II lui prete 
« fa belle Imagination auſſi bien que Son Intelli- 

« gence fine & delicate; en forte qu'il entre dans 
« FEſprit des Anciens non ſeulement pour. bien. 
« entendre ce qu'ils ont penſe, mais pour embellir 
encore Leurs penſees. I never knew a Man 
„to whom Antiquity is ſo much oblig'd, as to Mr. 
« WarLER: He lends her his beautiful Imagina- 
tion, as alſo his fine and delicate Underſtanding ; 
« fo that he enters into the Genius of the Ancients, 
not only to underſtand rightly what they thought, 
but to embelliſh their Thoughts ſtill more.” 


That Mr. WALLER imitated Anacxton, will 


appear to any ane who knows that Manner, and in, 
his FRENCH Friends Works, 'tis often mention'd.. 
But the Happineſs of our Author's Imitation of 
ANACREON Will beſt be ſeen in his Poems to Auo- 
RET and Puirris, eſpecially this: 


„ ParLErs, why fhou'd we delay 
Pleaſures ſhorter than the Day? 

„ Cou'd we (which we never can) 
« Stretch our Lives beyond their Span, 
*© Beauty like a Shadow flies, | 
And our youth before us dies. 
* Or wou'd Youth and Beauty ſtay, 
Love has Wings and will away. 
Love has ſwifter Wings than Time.” 
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Lyn! An Account of the Life, &c. 


| Nothing can be more ſoft, more eaſy, and more in 


the ANACREONTICE Way. 

As to the Verſes written after the Manner of 
CarvLLvs, where is there any thing more gallant 
than the Op x, if we __ ufe the Term, beginning, 


_ thus? 6 


« Anger is 147 Wa Blows 

* Tt{clf diſcharges on its Foes : 

© And Sorrow too finds ſome Relief 
„In Tears, which wait upon our Grief: 
% So ev'ry_Paſlion, but fond Love, 

« Unto its own Redreſs does move; 

« But that alone, &c. 


Tis a wonder how Mr. WAL LE RA comes to be 
charg'd with want of Fire, when he's ſo full of 
Metaphors and Similes, which, as Pexe RAIN 
ſays, proceed from the Heat and Abundance of the 
Imagination; tho' in the ParH ETICK they are 
nice and Cangerous, yet in witty and gallant 
Poems what can be more beautiful and great! Mr. 


WALLER never, or but very rarely, makes uſe of 


any which do not embelliſh and raiſe the Subject; 
and in this, tho he has been imitated to Extrava- 
gance by almoſt all the Ex GEIsH Poets ſince, he 
has ſtill been found inimitable, To inftance in a 
few Examples. In the Firſt Poem, To the: 
„„ | 


« 80 Jove from 1 did boch Hoſts wa 
“And when he pleas'd to Thunder, part, &c. 
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of Mr. 1 Watts, = 


We will not ſay the whole Verſe, becauſe the laft 
Words, the Fray,” is a Negligence hardly ex- 
cuſable when us'd of Battles at Sea. In the Verſes 
« On my Lady IsaBELLa playing on the Lute” 


« Thus the Fair Tyrant celebrates the Prize, 
« And acts her ſelf the Triumph of her Eyes; 
« So Nero once with Harp in Hand ſurvey'd 


His Flaming Rowe, and as it burnt he play'd. . 


Is not that gallant ; What has CarvLiLus faid 


finer ? Again, on the Death of the IND CROUM- 


WELL ina Storm : 


. 80 RoMULUs was loſt. 8 
0 New Roms in ſuch a Tempeſt miſc'd her King, 
And from obeying fell to Worſhipping. | 
* On OzgTa's Top thus HexcuLes lay dead, 
*« With ruin'd Oaks and Pines about him ſpread,” 


And in that incomparable Poem, Anger in 


% haſty Words, &c” where he ſpeaks of his being Dy 


aſham'd of the Meannefles of Love, and returning 
to them again immediately. 


* $0 the tall Stag, upon the Brink 

Of ſome ſmooth Stream about to drink, 
« Surveying there his armed Head, 
« With Shame remembers that he fled 
The ſcorn'd Dogs; reſolves to try 

* The Combat next: But if they cry 

„ Invades again his trembling Ear, 

He ſtreight reſumes his wonted Care, 

« Leaves the untaſted Springs behind, 

as And, wing'd with Fear, out-flies the Wind.” 
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1X | An Account of the Life, &c. 
Again, On Sa chARILSS4 paſfing . a 


* Crowd,” by which ſhe was preſt : 


« 80 th' amorous Tree, while yet the Air is ealm, 


* Juſt Diſtance keeps from his defired Palm: 


© But when the Wind her raviſh'd Branches throws. | 


„Into his Arms, and mingles all his Bonghs, 


“ Tho' loth he ſeems thoſe tender Leaves to preſs, 
More loth he is that friendly Storm ſhou'd ceaſe, 


* From whoſe rude Bounty he the double Uſe 


«© At once receives, of Pleaſure and Excufe.” 


Here we cannot but take notice of a malicious 
- Criticiſm on Mr. WALTER, for affecting to ſay at 
once, and ſometimes not very reaſonably; as, 


At once they Promiſe what at once they give. 


But, he double Ufe 


At once receives, of Pleaſure and Excuſe, 


4 


ta have been Authors of; and what hay 
object againſt that Couplet on the King's 


of St. PauL's ? 


« 80 proud a Fabrick to Devotion giv'n, 


is what they who made it wou'd have been proud 
e they to- 
repairing: 


At once it threatens and obliges Heav'n. 


We are ſorry the Beauties of this Poet's Genius 
cou'd not prevail with them to overlook ſome ſinall. 
Slips; and that they would not remember, Mr. 
WIZLLER found the ExGLIs H Poetry almoſt as 
rude as the Ore in the Mine, ſome ſparkling Bits. 
here and there,. and left it refin'd and poliſh'd.. 
Omnipo- 


ve. 


roud: 
* to: 


uring' B 


enius 


ſmall. 


Mr. 
ft as 


Bits 


Hh'd.. 
nipo- 
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of Mr. Sbacne Wind. Lin | 


Omnipotence could only ftrike Light out of Dark- 
neſs at once. He himſelf complains of the Matter 
he had to work with, in his Stanza's on ENGLISE 
Verſe. Fea | 


% When Architects have done their Part, 
„The Matter may betray the Art; 

« Time, if we ufe ill-choſen Stone, 

<< Soon brings a well-built Palace down.” 


But his is as freſh as if it had been work'd Yeſterday, 
and will out-laſt all the Monuments of Marble, and 
the Statues of Braſs, which ſhall be made in this or 
the coming Ages.; he's as new now as in King 
CrarLes the Firſt's Reign, His Numbers are a 
Guide to the preſent Writers, and his Language 


their Standard, Who is there infallible? And if 
he has ſhewn he had the Frailty of human Nature 


in him ſometimes, that is not to be always perfect. 
Let where he comes up to Perfection be remember'd, 
and thoſe Eſcapes will ſoon be forgotten, Suppoſe 
in the ſome envious Temper we ſhould note theſe _ 
four or five Lines in his Poem On a War with 


95 SPAIN, c.“ 


* Night, Horror, Slaughter, with Confulie meets, 
< And in their ſable Arins embrace the Fleets. 

_ © Thro' yielding Planks the angry Bullet fly, 
* And of one Wound hundreds together dye, 
“Born under different Stars, &c. 


There wou'd be room to ſet up a young Critick, or 
flatter an old one. And the firſt Diſcovery they'd 
made is a terrible one, no leſs than falſe ExcLIs2 
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LIL An Account of the Life, 1 


in the firſt Line; for Night, Horror, Slaughter, 
require meet, and not meets; and he who under- 
ſtood our Tongue the beſt of any Man in Ex LAN, 
is condemn'd for not underſtanding Grammar, But 
they won't ſay a Word, that ſome make the laſt 
Noun only govern, and thus this Difficulty is gpt 
over. They would alfo charge him, than whom 


no Poet ever choſe his Epithets better, with making 
an ill Choice in Angry Bullets, Angry not expreſſing 
the dreadful Violence of a Cannon Shot. They 


wou'd be ſure to accuſe him of Want of Harmony, 
the moſt muſical Poet that ever writ in our Lan- 


7 guage. That's ſtrange 


« And of one Wound hundreds rogether die. 


It ſhould be, they'd ſay, 


% And hundreds of one Wound together die. 


This & is enough for a four ſuperficial Critick to cry 


out © To Triumphe!“ yet where's the Glory for 
him, among ſo many fine Lines, the Beauty of 


which he was not ſenſible of, to ſtumble upon one 
Rub which lay in his Way, and to be able to get | 
over it, Criticiſms of this kind are as eaſy and plea- 


fant, as Scandal in Converſation : But they both a- 
like generally return on the Authors, when they're 
falſe and groundleſs ; which ſhould be a Caution 
how _y one hereafter attacks a Man of Mr, W aL.- 
LEx's undoubted Merit. Mr. Davpen knew the 
Excellence of his Vein, and always pay'd Homage 


to it. In his Dedication to the Marquis of No x- 


MANDY, now Duke of BucKINGHAM, before his 
Verſion 


ughter, 
under- 
LAND, 
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of Mr. Ep] DU WAaALLIZX. III 


| Verſion of the Ane1s, he ſays, I ſay nothing of 


« Sir Joun DEN HA, Mr. WALTER and Mr. 
« Cow LE Y, tis the utmoſt of my Ambition to be 
thought their equal, or not to be much inferior % 
<« to them,” And in his Dedication of the RAL 
LabiEs, to the Earl of Oxxexy: © Rhime has 
„all the Advantage of Proſe beſides his own, but 
© the Excellence and Dignity of it were never fully 
« known *till Mr. WALL ERA taught it. He firſt 
* made writing eaſy, an Art, firſt ſhew'd us to 
„ conclude the Senſe moſt commonly in Diſticts, 
„ which in the Verſe of thoſe before him runs on 
for ſo many Lines together, that the Reader is 
« out of breath to overtake it. This Sweetneſs of 
« Mr. WALLER's Lyric Poetry was afterwards fol- 
* low'd in the Epick by Sir Joun Denaan, in 
his Coo ERS HILL. But if we owe the Inven- 


tion of it to Mr. WALL R, we, &c.“ 


That way of uſing the ſame initial Letters in a 
Line, which throws the Verſe off more eaſily, as, 


« When Man on many multiply'd his Kind,” 


was firſt introduc'd by him ; as in en before 
quoted: | 


4 Oh how I long my tender Limbs to lay.” 


Aa Mr. Daypen imitated it to Aba 80 
ſome others ſince him have alſo done. From what 


has been ſaid, there is no room left to doubt but 


that the Ex GLIs H Poeſie, and conſequently the 


ExoLIs N 3 is the moſt indebted to Mr. 


WaLLER 


XI An Account of the Life, &c. 
WII R of any one Author that ever wrote, and 
that ExGLAN D never produced a finer Wit, a 

More gallant Genius, and a politer Gentleman, 

We have already obſerv'd, that the Executors of 
Mr. Ep MOD WALLER, the Son of him whoſe 
| Life we have written, have erected a very fine Mo- 

nument for him in BEcoNSFIELD Church-yard, of 
which the Draught we have given is a juſt Repre- 
| ſentation. It ſtands on the Eqgſt-fide of the Church- 
yard, near the Vault of the Family; at the Eaſt 
End of which grew a Wallnut Tree, as alſo at the 
Weſt End. The Wallnut Leaf being the Arms of 
the Family, they were fond of this ReBus in the 
Situation too, to borrow a Term from HexaLDay, 
The Tree at the Eaſt End is down, but that at the 


" Weſt is inclosd within the Iron Rails around the 


Tomb.; and branching Eaſt and Weſt, the Eaſtern 
Branches hang over the ſpiral Pillar that riſes into 
them from the Monument; and it being a good 
Tree, it has a very good Effect. The Inſcriptions 
on the Tomb were written by Mr. RI E R, Hiſto- 
riographer to the Queen, and are added to the 
End of this Work. 
Me have nothing more to remember of this ad- 
mirable Poet, and his Family, but that his Son 
ED MOND WalLER dying without Iſſue, gave the 
Eſtate to EpMO]YD WALL ER, eldeſt Son of Dr 
STEPHEN WaALLER lately deceas'd, a very hopeful 
young Gentleman now at EaTo x School, who has 
a Brother nam'd HENRY; and their Mother, 
ner of Sir THOMAS VERNON of the City of 
Loxpox, lives now at HALI-BARN, a Lady of 
great Worth and Honour. | 5 9 * 
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Repre- | 
hurch- hogs in the Road at S ATi N * AN DER 0. 
e Eaſt 
at the NN TO had his Highneſs bid fare wel to rain, 
18 885 of And reach'd the ſphere of his own pow r, the 
in the Main; 
LD RT. With BrITISH bounty in his ſhip he feaſts | 
at the h HE SYERIAN Princes, his amazed gueſts, 
nd the o find that war ry wilderneſs exceed | 
Zaſtern he entertainment of their great MapxiD, 
es into ealths to both Kings, attended with the roar 
| good DF cannons eccho'd from th* affrighted ſhore, 
* ith loud reſemblance of his thunder, prove 
Hiſto- Nac cus the ſeed of cloud compelling Jovs : : 
to the hile to his harp divine Azron ſings 

The loves, and conqueſts, of our ALB10N 3 : 
his ad- Of the fourth Ep wARD was his noble ſong, _. 
is Son jerce, goodly, valiant, be beautiful and young = | 
ve the e rent the crown from vanquiſh'd Hz war's head; 
of Dr. NRaiſed the White- Roſe, and trampled on the Red: 
zopeful ill Love, trjumphing oer the victor's pride, | 
rho has Wrought Ma xs and WAR w IE to the conquer d fide 
ſother, eglected Warwick (whoſe bold hand, like F e, 
City of NMives and reſumes the ſceptre of our State 7 
ady of Sa ox T 
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5 POEMS UPON 
Woos for his Maſter ; and with double ſhame, . 


Himſelf deluded, mocks the Princely Dame, bs 
The Lady Bo NA; whom juſt anger burns, Th: 
And foreign war with civil rage returns. | T 1 
Ah! ſpare your ſwords, where beauty 1 is to blame B 
Love gave th' affront, and muſt repair the ſame : 3 
When France ſhall boaſt of her, whoſe conqu' ring eyes The 
Have made the beſt of EncL1sr hearts their Prize; ; 1 


Have pow'r to alter the decrees of Fate, 
And change again the counſels of our State. 
What the prophetic Muſe intends, alone 
To him that feells the ſecret wound is known. 
With the ſweet ſounds of this harmonious Lay, 
About the keel delighted dolphins play; 
Too ſure a ſign of ſea's enſuing rage, 
Which muſt anon this Royal troop engage : 
To whom ſoft ſleep ſeems more ſecure and ſweet, 
Within the town commanded by our fleet. 
Theſe mighty Peers plac'd in the gilded barge, 
Proud with the burden of ſo brave a charge; 
With painted oars the youths begin to ſweep 
NEyruxz's ſmooth face, and cleave the yielding 
Which ſoon becomes the ſeat of ſudden war (Deep: 
Between the wind and tide, that fiercely jar. 
A As when a fort of luſty ſhepherds' try 
I heir force at foot- ball, care of victory 
Makes them falute ſo rudely breaſt to breaſt 
That their encounter ſeems too rough for jeſt, 
They ply their feet, and ſtill the reſtleſs ball ; 
"Toft too and fro, is urged by them all ; 
| So. fares the doubtful barge twixt tide and winds 
And like effect of their contention nds. 
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Yet the bold Barrons ftill ſecurely row'd ; | 
CHaRLEs and his virtue was their ſacred load. 


Than which a greater pledge Heav'n could not give, 
That the good boat his tempeſt ſhould out-live. 


; But ſtorms increaſe ; and now no hope of grace 
175 Among them ſhines, fave in the PxIix Es face; 
$24 e The reſt reſign their courage, ſkill, and ſight, 
rr To danger, horror, and unwelcome night. 

The gentle veſſel, (wont with ſtate and pride 
On the ſmooth back of ſilver THAMEs to ride) 
Wanders aſtoniſh'd in the angry Main, 
jg As Tir Ax's car did, while the golden rein 
Filbd the young hand of his * advent'rous ſon, 
When the whole world an equal hazard run 
To this of ours, the light of whoſe deſire 
Waves threaten now, as that was ſcar'd by fire, 
cet, The inert © | . wt ad . 
impatient ſea grows impotent and raves, 
rge, That, night aſſiſting, his impetuous waves 1 
| | Should find reſiſtance from ſo light a thing; 
Theſe ſurges ruin, thoſe our ſafety bring. 
elding Th' oppreſſed veſſel doth the charge abide, 


Only becauſe. aflail'd on every fide : 

So men with rage and paſſion ſet on fire, 
rembling for haſte, impeach their mad deſire, 
The pale Ix E RIA Ns had expir'd with fear, 
But that their wonder did divert their care; 
o ſee the PxIx cx with danger mov'd no more, 


85 han with the pleaſures of their Court before : 
of od-like his courage ſeem'd, whom nor delight 
inds; 14 (often, nor the face of Death affright: 


ext to the pow'r of making tempeſts ceaſe, 


ves in that ſtorm to have fo calm a peace. 


*PHAETON. Fa Great- 
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Great Maxo cou'd.no greater tempeſt felgni . Th 


When the loud winds uſurping on the Main, But 
For. angry Juno, labor'd to deſtroy | he 
The hated reliques of confounded Troy: | Upc 
His bold Ainzas, on like billows toſt = IT 


In a tall ſhip; and all his country loſt, 
Diſſolves with fear; and, boch his hands upheld, 
- Proclaims them happy whom the GRE EES had 


In honourable fight : our hero ſt (quell Fr 
In a ſmall ſhallop, Fortune in his debt, Wing 

So near a hope of crowns and ſceptres, more | 
Than ever PRIAM, when he flouriſh'd, wore ; As th 
His loins yet full of ungot Princes, all Of hi 
His glory in the bud, lets nothing fall Some 
That argues fear: if any thought annoys But L 
The gallant youth, tis love's untaſted joys ; * 
he m 


Anil dear remembrance of that fatal glance, 
For which he lately pawn'd his heart in FRANCE His gl 
Where he had ſeen a brighter nymph than“ ſhe That \ 


That ſprung out of his preſent foe, the ſea. Of Ja. 
That noble ardor, more than mortal fire, As wit 
The conquer'd ocean could not make expire; And nc 
Nor angry TH Is raiſe her waves above What « 


Th heroic Pxrxnce's courage, or his love: 
Twas indignation, and not fear he felt, 
The ſhrine ſhou'd periſh, where the i image dwell 
Ah Lo vE forbid ! the nobleſt of thy train 
Should not furvive to let her know his pain : 
Who not his peril minding, nor his flame, 

Is entertain'd with ſome leſs ſerious game, 
Among the bright Nymphs of the GaLL1c Cont 
All highly born, obſequious to her 25 . 
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New/ courage from reviving hope they take, 
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They roſes ſeem, which, in their early pride, 
But half reveal, and half their beauties hide : 
She the glad morning, which her beams does throw | 
Upon their ſmiling leaves, and gilds them 5 

Like bright Au RO RA, whoſe refulgent ray 

Foretells the fervor of enſuing day; 

And warns the ſhepherd with his flocks retreat 
To leafie ſhadows, from the threaten'd heat. 

From Cuy1D's ſtrings of many ſhafts that fled, 
Wing'd with thoſe plumes which noble FaME had 
| ſhed, | 
As through the wonc'ring world ſhe flew, and told 
Of his adventures, haughty, brave, and bold ; 

Some had already touch'd the Royal Maid ; 

But Love's firſt ſummons ſeldom are obey'd : 

Light was the wound, the PRINCE's care unknown, 
She might not, would not, yet reveal her own. 

His glorious name had ſo poſſeſt her ears, 

That with delight thoſe antique tales ſhe hears 

Of Jason, ThESEUs, and fuch Worthies old, 

As with his ſtory beſt reſemblance hold. 

And now ſhe views, as on the wall it hung, 

What old Mus = us ſo divinely ſung : 

Which art with life and love did fo inſpire, 

That ſhe diſcerns, and ſavours that deſire; 

Which there provokes th adven'trous youth to ſwim, 
And in LEAN DER 's danger pities him; | 
Whoſe not new love alone, but fortune, ſeeks 
To frame his ſtory like that amorous GRR ER 's. 
For from the ſtern of ſome good ſhip appears 
friendly light, which moderates their fears : 


And climbing o'er that waves, that taper make; 
F 3 On 
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On which the hope of all their lives depends, 
As his on that fair HE Ro's hand extends. 
The ſhip at anchor, like a fixed rock, 
Breaks the proud billows which her large ſides nah "i 
Whoſe rage reſtrained, foaming higher ſwells, | 
And from her port the weary barge repels : 
Threatning to make her, forced out again, 
Repeat the dangers of the troubled Main. 
Twice was the cable hurl'd in vain ; the Fates 
Wou'd not be moved for our ſiſter 8 
For ENGLAND is the third ſucceſsful throw, 
And then the Genius of that land they know : 
Whoſe PRINCE muſt be (as their own books deviſe) 
Lord of the ſcene, where now his danger lies. 

Well ſung the Roman bard ; © all human things 

Of deareſt value hang on 1 ſtrings.“ 
O ſee the then ſole hope, and in deſign 
Of Heav'n our joy, ſupported by a line ! 
Which for that inſtant was Heav'ns care above, 
The chain that's fixed to the throne of Jove, 
On which the fabric of our world depends ; 
One link diſſolv'd, the whole creation ends, 
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Of his Mars x's receiving the news of 
the Duke of BuckINHAM's Death. 


O earneſt with thy God ! Can no new care, 
No ſenſe of danger interrupt thy pray 17 
The facred wreſtler, till a bleſſing giv'n, 
Quits not his hold, but halting conquers Heav's : 
Nor was the ſtream of thy devotion ſtop'd, 
When from the body ſech a limb was lop'd; 


Acnin 


As 
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As to thy preſent ſtate was no leſs maim ; | 
Tho thy wiſe choice has ſince repair'd the ſame, 
Bold Home x durſt not fo great virtue feign 
ek; In his * beſt pattern: of ParrocLus'ſlain, 
with ſuch amazement as weak mothers uſe, 
And frantic geſture, he receives the news. 
Yet fell his darling by th impartial chance 
Of war, impos d by royal HEC TOR Is lance : 
Thine in full peace, and by a vulgar hand 
Torn from thy boſom, left his high command, 
TThe famous painter cou'd allow no place 
For private ſorrow, in a Prince's face: 
Yet, that his piece might not exceed belief, 
He caſt a veil upon ſuppoſed grief, 
'Twas want of ſuch a precedent as this, 
Made the old heathens frame their Gods amiſs, 
heir PHoeBUs ſhou'd not act a fonder part 
For the I fair boy, than he did for his hart: 
or blame for HYAcIN TRHVUs' fate his own, 
hat kept from him wiſh'd death, hadſt thou been 
known, 
He that with thine ſhall weigh 5 Davip p adecds, 
Shall find his paſſion, nor his love, exceeds : 
He curſt the mountains where his brave friend dy'd, 
But let falſe Z IBA with his heir divide: 
here thy immortal love to thy beſt friends, 
Like that of Heav'n, upon their ſeed deſcends. 
uch huge extremes inhabit thy great mind, 
od-like, unmoved ; and you, like woman, kind! 


iſe) 
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of 
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Which of the ancient Poets had not brought 
Our CHARLES's pedigree from heav'n, and taught 


How ſome bright dame, compreſt by mighty Joer , 
Produc'd this mix'd Divinity and Love? 


To the Kine on his Navy. 


Here &er thy Navy ſpreads her canvas wings, 
Homage to thee, and peace to all ſhe brings: 

The Fxencn, and SPANIARD, when thy Flags ap- 
Forget their hatred, and conſent to fear. (pear, 
So Jove from IDA did both hoſts ſurvey, 
And when he pleas d to thunder part the fray. 
Ships heretofore in ſeas like fiſhes ſhed, © 
The mightieſt ſtill upon the ſmalleſt fed: 
Thou on the Deep impoſeſt nobler laws; 
And by that juſtice haſt remoy'd the cauſe 
Of thoſe rude tempeſts, which, for rapine ſent, 
Too oft, alas! involv'd the innocent. 
Now ſhall the Ocean, as thy Tuau ES, be fron 
From both thoſe fates, of ſtorms, and piracy, 
But we midſt happy, who can fear no force. 
But winged troops, or PEGASEAN horſe : 
"Tis not ſo hard for greedy foes to ſpoil 
Another nation, as to touch our ſoil. 
Should Nature's ſelf invade the world again, 
And o'er the centre ſpread the liquid Main, 

Thy pow'r were ſafe; and her deſtructive hand 
Wou'd but enlarge the bounds of thy command: 
Thy dreadful Fleet would ſtyle thee Lord of all, 
And ride in triumph Oer the drowned Ball: 

Thoſe tow'rs of oak Oer fertile plains might go, 


And viſit mountains where they once did grow. 
The 


z 
\ 
mY 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 9 


The world's reſtorer once cou'd not endure, 
ght That finiſh'd BAB EL ſhou'd thoſe men ſecure, 
VE, Whoſe pride deſign d that fabric to have ſtood 
Above the reach of any ſecond flood: 

To thee his choſen more indulgent, He 
Dares truſt ſuch power with ſo much piety. 


ings, On the taking of SAL I. E. 


ngs: | 2 | 
s ap- F Jas oN, TRESEUs, and ſuch Worthies old 
Dear, Light ſeem the tales antiquity has told: 


Such bea and monſters, as their force oppreſt, 
Some places only, and ſome times, infeſt. 
SALLE that ſcorn'd all pow'r and laws of men, 
Goods with their owners hurrying to their den ; i 
And future ages threatning with a rude, 
And ſavage race, ſucceſſively renew'd : 
Their King deſpiſing with rebellious pride, 
And foes profeſt to all the world beſide: 
2 This peſt of mankind gives our Hero faine, 
And thro? th' obliged world dilates his name. 
The prophet once to cruel Acac ſaid, 
As thy fierce ſword has mothers childleſs made, 
So ſhall the ſword make thine : and with that word 
He hew'd the man in pieces with his ſword. 
Juſt CRARL Es like meaſure has return'd to theſe, 
Whoſe pagan hands had ſtain'd the troubled ſeas : | 
With ſhips, they made the ſpoiled merchant mourn z ; 
; With ſhips, their city and themſelves are torn. 
E One ſquadron of our winged caftles ſent _ 
O'erthrew their Fort, and all their Navy rent: 
For not content the dangers to increaſe, | 
And act the part of tempeſts in the ſeas ; | 
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Like bungry wolves, thoſe pirates from our ſhore | 
Whole flocks of ſheep, and raviih'd cattle bore. 
Safely they might on other nations prey ; 

Fools to provoke the Sov'reign of the ſea ! 

Mad Ca cus fo, whom like ill fate perſuades, 

'The herd of fair ALCM EN As ſeed invades ; 
Wbo for revenge, and mortals glad relief, 
Sack d the dark cave, and cruſt'd that horrid thief, 
Moxocco's Monarch, wondring at this fact, No 
Save, that his preſence his affairs exact, 

Had come in perſon, to have ſeen and known 
The injur'd world's revenger, and his own. 

Hither he ſends the chief among his Peers, 


Who in his bark proportion d preſents bears, A 
| Totherenown'd for piety and force, Of { 
Poor captives manumis'd, and matchlefs horſe. Twe 
Upon His MajesTyY's repairing of St. Paul's. — 
Har ſhipwreck d veſſel which th” apoſtle bore, And 
Scarce ſuffer d more upon Mx Lt a's ſhore, In its 
Than did his temple in the fea of time; And 
Our nation's glory, and our nation's crime. KRedu 
When the * firſt Monarch of this happy Ile, To fr 
Mov'd with the ruin of fo brave a pile, Whic 
This work of coſt and picty begun, More 
To be accompliſh'd by his Glorious Son: For, 
Who all that came within the ample thought _ And v 
Of his wiſe Sire, has to perfection brought. But b. 
He, like AMynlon, makes thoſe quarries leap A wel 
Into fair figures, from a confus d heap : Not 
For in his art of regiment is found | Amon, 


A power, like that of harmony in ſound, 
v6 junk” | Thoſe 
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| Thoſe antique minſtrels ſure were CHARLE ve AED | 
Kings. | 
Cities their — and ſubjects hearts their ſtrings; 
On which with ſo divine a hand they ſtrook, 
Conſent of motion from their breath they took : 
So, all our minds with his conſpire to grace 


The Gentiles great Apoſtle ; and deface 


Thoſe ftate-obſcuring ſheds, that like a chain 
deem'd to confine, and fetter him again: 
Which the glad Saint ſhakes off at his command, 
As once the' viper from his ſacred hand. 
90 joys the aged oak, when we divide 
The creeping ivy from his injur'd fide. 
Ambition rather would affect the fame 
Of ſome new ſtructure, to have born her name ; 


Two diſtant virtues in one act we find, 


The modeſty, and greatneſs of his mind: 

Which not content to be above the rage, 

And injury, of all- impairing age; 

In its own worth ſecure, doth higher climb, 

And things half ſwallow'd, from the jaws of time 

Reduce: an earneſt of his grand deſign, 

To frame no new Church, but the old refine : 

Which, ſpouſe-like, may with comely grace com- 

More than by force of argument, or hand. (mand c 

For, doubtful reaſon few can apprehend ; | 

And war brings ruin, where it ſhou'd amend: 

But beauty, with a bloodleſs conqueſt, finds, 

A welcome ſov'reignty in rudeſt minds. (held 
Not ought which SneBa's wond'ring Queen be- 

Amongſt the works of genen N, . * 

is 


Y : 
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His ſhips, and buildings ; ; emblems of a heart | 
Large both in magnanimity, and art, 
While the propitious heav'ns this work attend, 
Long- wanted ſhowers they forget to ſend : 
As if they meant to make it underſtood 
Of more importance, than our vital food. 
The ſun, which ri/eth to ſalute the Quire 


Already finiſh'd, ſetting ſhall admire 
How private bounty could fo far extend: lend 


The KI xd built all; but CHARLES, the weſtern | 


80 proud a fabric to b giv'n, 

At once it threatens, and obliges, heaven! 
LaoMEDON that had the Gods in pay, 

NeeTUNE, with him * that rules the HF day, 

Cou'd no ſuch ſtructure raiſe: Troy wall'd ſo high, 

i Th' ATRIDEsS might as well have forc'd the ſky. 
Glad, thougy amazed, are our neighbour Kings. 

To ſee ſuch pow'r employ'd in peaceſul 1 

They liſt not urge it to the dreadful field; 

The taſk is eafier to deſtroy, than build. 


** Sic gralia Regum 


Preriis tentata modis, * * * HorarT. 


| To the Quzzx, occaſion'd upon a ſight of 
; Her MA JESTY'S Picture. 


| ELL fare the hand ! which to our humble ſight 


Preſents that beauty, which the dazling light 
Of Royal ſplendor hides from weaker eyes : 
And all acceſs, fave by this art, denies. 
Here only we have courage to behold 
This beam of N here we dare unſold 
Arorro. N 


d. 


rn | 


The gracious image ſeeming to give leave, 
Propitious ſtands, vouchſafing to be ſeen ; 


In whom th' extremes of pow'r and beauty move, 


T'extend his light, and moderate his heat: 


As your high majeſty with awful fear 


hut as their meanneſs larger hope imparts : 


With admiration, than his private loves: 
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In numbers thus the wonders we conceive : 


13 


And by our Muſe ſaluted, N ard Queen : 


The Quzz# of BRITA IN, and the QUzeN of love! 
As the bright fun (to which we owe no fight 

Of equal glory to your beauty's light) | | 

Is wiſely plac'd in ſo ſublime a ſeat, . 


So, happy 'tis you move in ſuch a ſphere, 


In human breaſts might qualify that fire, 
Which kindled by thoſe eyes had flamed higher, 
Than when the ſcorched world like hazard run, 
By the approach of the ill-guided ſun. 

No other nymphs have title to men's hearty, 


Your beauty more the fondeſt lover moves 


With admiration ! for a pitch ſo high 


. (Save ſacred CHarLEs his) never low durſt fly. 


Heav'n that preferr'd a ſceptre to your hand, 
Favour'd our freedom more than your command : 


Beauty had crown'd you, and you muſt have been 


The whole world's miſtreſs, other than a Queen. 
All had been rivals, and you might have ſpar'd, 


\ 


Or kilbd, and tyranniz'd, without a guard. 


No pow'r atchiev'd, either by arms or birth, 
Equals Love's empire, both in heav'n and earth: 
Such eyes as yours, on Jove himſelf have thrown 


As bright, and herce a lightning, as his own : | 
Witneſs 
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Witneſs dur 75 ov, prevented by their flame 
In his ſwift paſſage to th HES YERIAN TIE 
When, like a lion, finding in his way 
To ſome intended ſpoil, a fairer prey ; 

The Royal! Youth purſuing the report 

Of beauty, found it in the GALLI Court: 

Ih here public care with private paſſion fought 
A doubtful combat in his noble thought : 

Should he confeſs his greatneſs, and his love, | 
And the free faith of your * Great Brother prove; 
With his + AcuartEs, breaking through the cloud 
Of that diſguiſe which did their Graces ſhroud ; 
And mixing with thoſe Gallants at the Ball, 

Dance with the Ladies, and outſhine them all ? 

Or on his journey ofer the mountains ride? 
So, when the fair LeucoTHoe he eſpy'd, 
To check his ſteeds impatient ProzBus yearn'd, 
Though all the world was in his courſe concern d 
What may hereafter her meridian do, 

Whoſe dawning beauty warm 'd his boſom ſo ? 

Not ſo divine a flame, ſince deathleſs Gods + « 

Forbore to viſit the defil'd abodes | | 
Of men, in any mortal-breaſt did burn; 


Nor ſhall, till piety and they return. 
Of the QUEEN. 


HE lark, that ſhuns on lofty boughs to build 


Her humble neſt, lies filent in the field: 
But if (the promiſe of a cloudleſs Day) 
. Auxoxa ſmiling bids her riſe, and play ; 
Then ftraight ſhe ſhews, *twas not for want of voice, 
Or power to climb, ſhe made fo low a choice: 


* Lewis XIII. K. of France, D. of e 
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Singing ſhe mounts, her airy wings are firetch'd _ 
| Tow'rds heav'n, as if from heav n her note ſhe fetch'd. | 


Uſe to reſtrain th' ambition of our ſong; 
But ſince the light, which now informs our age, 
Thither my Muſe, like bold PRoMeTaevs, flies, 


And all our cares, but once beheld, controul ! [foul, 


. Fares like the man who firſt upon the ground 


By cutting hope, like a lop'd limb, away. 


High heav'n, and theſe expoſtulations uſe. 


With * and influence relieve us here. 
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So we, retiring from the buſy throng, 


Breaks from the Court, indulgent to her 1 rage; 


To light her torch at GLo RIANA'S eyes. 
Thoſe ſovw reign beams, v which heal the wounded 


Here the poor lover, that has long endurd 
Some proud nymph's ſcorn, of his fond paſſion curd, 


A glow-worm ſpy'd ; ſuppoſing he had found 

A moving diamond, a breathing ftone ; 

For life it had, and like thoſe jewels ſhone : 

He held it dear, till, by the ſpringing day 

Inform'd, he threw the worthleſs worm away. 
She ſaves the lover, as we gangrenes ſtay, 


This makes her bleeding patients to accuſe 
“ Cou'd nature then no private woman grace, 


Whom we might dare to love, with ſuch a face, 
Such a complexion, and ſo radiant eyes, 


Such lovely motion, and ſuch ſharp replies? 


Beyond our reach, and yet within our fight, 
What envious Pow'r has plac d this glorious light? 


Thus, ina ſtary night, fond children cry 
For the- rich ſpangles that adorn the iky ; 


Which, tho” they ſhine for ever fixed there, 
Al 


> 
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Al "ol affetions are to one enclin'd ; 1 

Her bounty and compaſſion, to mankind : 4 | 
To whom while the Io far extends her grace, ES ur 
She makes but good the promiſe of her face: 
For mercy has, cou'd mercy's ſelf be ſeen, 
No ſweeter look than this propitious Queen. | 
Such guard, and comfort, the diſtreſſed find Ref 
From her large pow'r , and from her larger mind, = 
That whom ill fate wou'd ruin, it prefers ;. N Wh 
For all the miſerable are made her — * Abe 
So the fair tree, whefeon the eagle builds, 9 B 


Poor ſheep from tempeſts, and their ſhepherds, ſhields: * | 
The royal bird poſſeſſes all the boughs, | Lor 
But ſhed, and ſhelter, to the flock#allows. | Fee: 

Joy of our age, and ſafety of the next! E Suck 
For which fo oft thy fertil womb is vext : Wis 

Nobly contented, for the public good, 53 % 

To waſte thy ſpirits, and diffuſe thy blood : * s 
What vaſt hopes may theſe iſlands entertain, "a , 

Where Monarchs, thus decended, are to reign ? py p 

Led by commanders of fo fair a line, | That 
Our ſeas no longer ſhall our pow'r confine. Of th 

A brave romance who wou'd exactly frame Wher, 


Firſt brings his knight from ſome immortal dame: 
| | Of thr: 
And then a weapon, and a flaming ſhield, 18 
Bright as his mother's eyes, he makes him wield : 5 
Yo. 19 "gy 5 ; | RD + Aſcend 
None might the mother of AcniLLes be, N 
o clo1 
But the * fair pearl, and glory of the ſea : To hoe 
The man f to whom great Maxo gives ſuch fame, Wh; * 
From the high bed of heav'nly Venus came? | Wher | 
And our next CHARLES, whom all the ſtars deſi gn | That ch 


Like wonders to accompliſh, ſprings from thin : 
Turi. e | The His golc 


ds: 
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The AroLocy of SLEEP. 


For not approaching the Lady, who can do any thing but ſeep + 
| when ſbe Pleaſetb. & 


V charge it is thoſe breaches to repair, 
Which nature takes from ſorrow, toil, and 


Reſt to the limbs, and quiet I confer [care : 


On troubled_minds : but nought can add to her, 

Whom Heav'n, and her tranſcendent thoughts, have 

Above thoſe ills which wretched mortals taſte. [plac'd 
Bright as the deathleſs Gods, and happy, -ſhe 

From all that may infringe delight is free : 

Love at her royal feet his quiver lays, 

And not his mother with more haſte obeys. 

Such real pleaſures, ſuch true joys ſuſpenſe, 

What dream can I preſent to recompenſe? 
Shou'd I with lightning fill her awful hand, 

And make the clouds ſeem all at her command : 

Or place her in OL vu usꝰ top, a gueſt 

Among th' Immortals, who with Nectar feaſt : 

That pow'r, wou'd ſeem, that entertainment, ſhort 

Of the true ſplendor of her preſent court ; 

Where all the joys, and all the glories, are 

Of three great kingdoms, fever'd from the care, 

I, that of fumes and humid vapors: made, - 


: Aſcending do the ſeat of ſenſe invade, 


No cloud in ſo ſerene a manſion find, 

To over-caſt her ever-ſhining mind: 

Which holds reſemblance with thoſe ſpotleſs ſkies, 

Where flowing NIL us want of rain ſupplies; 

That chryſtal heavn, where PRO RR us never ſhroudg 

His golden _—_ nor wraps his face in clouds, 
G 


But | 


78 rO EMS UPON 

But "TEA | fa hardowhich Numbers cannot forces = 
So ſtoops the moon, and rivers change their courſe, / Bri 
| The bold * Mz on1ax made me dare to ſteep | 
 Jove's dreadful temples i in the dew of ſleep. 

And ſince the Muſes do invoke my pow'r, WW; 

I thall no more decline that faered bow'r, -— - O 
Where GLoRIANA their great miſtreſs lies: | Te 
But gently taming thoſe victorious eyes, | 
Charm all her ſenfes ; till the joyful fun 
Without a rival half his courſe has run 
Who, white my hand that fairer light confines. 


May boaſt himſelf the brighteft thing that ſhines. All 
PUERPERIUM 5 , 

| As e 

ou Gods that have the h.) | Tut 

To trouble, and compoſe | 1 221 By th 

All that's beneath your dow'r, F Why 
Calm filence en the ſeas, o8-earth impoſe. Ow 
Fair Venus, in thy ſoft arms: 3 Scarc 
The God of Rage confine; | Thy 1 

For thy whiſpers are the charms Pays t 
Which only can divert his fierce deſign. More 
What tho' be frown, and W do incline ? _ 
Thou the flame - 4 ee 
Kindled in his breafk caa'ft tame, 5 
With that ſnow which anmelted lies on thine, - Thy : 
Great Goddeſs, give this thy facred ifland _ =_ Fr A. 
Make heev'n ſmile, 55 FO War 
That to ſtorm diſturb us, white e Ther h 


| Thy chief care, our nn builds ber neſt, Down e 
* Lew n,. ; . / | Great Ac On 


2 


_ 
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Great GLORIANAI fair GLoztana g 
Bright as high heav 'n is, and fertile as ad. 
Whoſe beauty relieves us, Ihe 
Whoſe royal bed gives us 


Both glory and peace : 
Our preſent joy, and all our hopes increaſe. 


To the QUuzzxn-MoTuzr of FRANC, 
upon her Landing. 


NREAT Quzzn of Euxors t where thy off 
5 | ſpring wears 

8. All the chief czowns ; where Princes are thy, heigs : 
As welcome thou to. ſea-girt BRI TAT horte, 

As erſt LA TORNMA (who fair CVNTHIA bore) 
ToDeLos was: bere ſhines a Nymph as bright, 
By thee diſclos d, with like increaſe. of light, 
Why was her joy in BELA confin d? 

Or why did you ſo much regard the yo ? 

Scarce cou d the ocean (tho inrag d) have toft 
Thy ſoy reign bark, but where th' obſequious coaſt 
Pays tribute to, thy bed: Rome's conqu. ring hand 
More vanquiſh'd natiors under her command 
Never reduc'd : glad BE REH cyntals fo 

Among her deathleſs progeny did g9 

A wreath, of tow'rs adorn d her rev rend head, 
Mother of all that on Au B ROSIA fed. 

; Thy god-like race myſt ſway the age to come; 

by. As ſhe OLYyMepus geopled with her womb, 

| Wou'd thoſe commanders of mankind obey | 
Their honor d parent; all pretences lay 

Down at your royal feet ; compoſe their j jars, 


nd on the * Toxx diſcharge theſe wars: 
G 2 Ihe 


e? 


jeſt, 
Great 
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The Chriſtian knights that ſacred tomb ſhou d wreſt 


From pagan hands, and triumph o'er the Eaſt : 
Our Ex LAN's PRINCE, and GaLLia's DoL- 

PHIN, might 8 | 

Like young RinaLDo, and TancREDI, fight : 

In fingle combat by their ſwords again 

The proud AxGanTEs, and fierce So LDA x, flain: 
Again might we their valiant deeds recite, 

And with your * Tus cx Muſe exalt the fight. _- 


The CounTryY tomy Lady of CARLISLE, 
ADAM. of all the ſacred Muſe-inſpir'd, 
Ox nE us alone could with the woods com- 
Their rude inhabitants his ſong admir d, (ply; 
And nature's ſelf, in thoſe that could not lye: 
Your beauty next our ſolitude — 
And warms us, ſhining through the thickeſt ſhades, 
Nor ought the tribute, which the wond'ring court 
Pays your fair eyes, prevail with you to ſcorn 
The anſwer, and conſent, to that report, 
Which, echo-like, the country do's return: 
Mirrors are taught to flatter, but our ſprings | 
Preſent th' impartial images of things. | 
A rural judge difpog'd of beauty's prize; 
A ſimple ſhepherd was prefer'd to-Jove. 
Down to the mountains from the partial ſkies, 
Came Juno, PaLLas, and the Queen of love, 
To plead for that, which was ſo juſtly gir'n, 
To the bright CA xL ISLE of the Court of heav n. 
CARIISL EI a name whichall our woods are taught, 
Loud as their AMARILL Is, to reſoun dd 
N * T4880. + Paas. CanLisLe! 


4 | \ 
4 


SEVERAL OCCASTONS, zi 
CarL1SLE! a name which on the bark is wrought 
Of ev'ry tree, that's worthy of the wound: 


From PH6EBus' rage our ſhadows, and our ſtreams, 
May guard us better than from CaxLisLE's beams, 


The Counteſs of CARLISLE in mourning. 


. from black clouds no part of ſky is clear, 
But juſt ſo much as lets the ſun appear; 
Heav'n then would ſeem thy image, and reflect 
Thoſe fable veſtments, and that bright aſpect. 
A ſpark of virtue by the deepeſt ſhade 
Of fad adverſity, is fairer made; 
Nor leſs advantage doth thy beauty get: 
AVenvs riſing from a ſea of Jet! 
Such was th appearance of new-formed light, 
While yet it ſtruggled with eternal night. 
Then mourn no more, left thou admit increafe 
Of glory, by thy noble Lord's deceaſe. 
We find not that the * laughter-loving dame 
Mourn'd for Ancnises ; *twas enough ſhe came 
To grace the mortal with her deathleſs bed; 
And that his living eyes ſuch beauty fed : 
Had ſhe been there, untimely joy thro' all 
Men's hearts diffus'd, had marr'd the funeral. 
Thoſe eyes were made to baniſh grief: as well 
bright Pnoꝝ E vs might affect in ſhades to dwell, 
e, As they to put on ſorrow : nothing ſtands, 
But pow'r to grieve, exempt from thy commands. 
Vn. If thou lament, thou muſt do ſo alone; 
aught, WW Grief in thy preſence can lay hold of none. 
et ſtill perſiſt the memory to love 
rsL2 | Of that great Mx xc RV, of our mighty Jovei : 

| l  , Who 
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Who, bt the pow r of his ĩnchanting tongue, TG Shi 
Swords from the hands of chreatening Monarchs * ok 
War he prevented, or ſoon made it ceaſe ; . Do 
Inſtructing Princes in the arts of peace; 1 HE, = 
Such as made SuEBA's curibus Queen reſort Car 
Td the *lathechedred: HE ERE wi famous Curt. Or, 


Had Howmt ſat among his wondring gueſts, 


He might have learn'd at thoſe ſtupendous feaſts, Haf 
With greater bounty, and more ſacred Rate, V 
The banquets of the Gods to celebrate. *2 
But oh! what elocution might eue, q 80 
What potent charms, that could ſo ſoon infuſe F Shou 
His abſent Maſter's love into the heart 1 All v 
Of HENRIE TTA! foreing her to Part FE Heay 
From her lov'd brother, country, and the fun . Re 
And, like Can LEA, Oer the wayes to run | © 
Into his arms: While the Pa RESTAN dames His 
Mourn for their raviſlid glory; at her. flames | And n 
No leſs amaz'd, than the amaz'd ſtats, 80 ill! 


When the bold charmer of TRHESSAEIA wars 
With heav'n itlelf; and Numbers does repeat, 
Which call deſcending CyNTHI A from her feat, 


In Anſwer to one who! writ a Libel againſt 
the Counteſs of Ca R LIS LE 


THAT fury has'provok'd thy wit to dare, 
With DiougE ps, to wound 2 of © 


Inſtead 
And re; 
The hi 


F orgets 


Thy "miſtreſs E. or thine own deſpair ? And ſta 
Not the juſt PAL LAs in thy breaſt did move Loſe th 

So blind a Rage, with ſuch a diffrent fate: AmbRic 

He honour won, where thou hast purchavd b hngo, dave C 


— cs 6 2h 14510 rect 


\ 


ing 
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She gave affſbance to his TaoJan Wen p 
Thou, that without à rival thou _—y 


Doſt to the beauty of his: Lady o,“; 


Whilſt after ber the gazing world does — 
Canſt thou not be content to love alone? 


Or, is thy miſtreſs not content 0 n 


Haſt thou not read of Fairy ; nus mield, 
Which but diſclos d, amaz d. the weaker eyes 

Of proudeſt foes, and won the doubtful field? 
80 ſhall thy rebel wit become her prize. Fe 

Should thy. Iambics Fvell into a book, 

All were confuted with one radiant look. 


Heav'n he oblig*d that plac'd her in the ſkies ; 
Rewarding Pa or ws, for/tnf] piring ſo 

His noble hrain, by likening to choſe Eyes 
His joyful beams: ibut!Pz 022-Us is thyifoe ; z 

And neither aids thy fancy, nor thy ſight ; * | 

$o ill thoumhyailſt :agaiat fo Far Aa * 


Of her Hans =_ 


HEY taſte of death that do at heav' n arrive * 
But we this paradiſe approach alive. 

Inſtead of DEATH, the dart of Love does ſtrike: 
And renders all, Within thoſe walls ale 
The high in titles, and the ſhepherd, here 
Forgets his greatneſs, and forgets his fear: 2 uy 
And ſtand amaz'd, and garing on the Fair, 
Loſe thought. fat chemſelves: or others are: 
AmbRion loſe; andi have no other ſeope, 
dave CA RLISLE'S fayourto er their 8 


Prefer'd, to ſleeping on her breaſts. 
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The * Ta RACIAN could (tho' all thoſe tales were So | 
The bold GREEEõ tell) no greater wonders do: [true Inte 
Before his feet ſo ſheep and lions lay, | Anc 
Fearleſs, and wrathleſs, while they heard 15 play. For 
The gay, the wiſe, the gallant, and the grave, 1 
Subdued alike; all but one paſſion have: : Gon 
No worthy mind, but finds in hers there is But 
Something proportion d to the rule of his: To 
While ſhe with chearful, but impartial grace, | Of ] 
(Born for no one, hut to delight the race | Ney 
Of men) like PnoEBus, fo divides her light, Not 
And warms us, that ſhe ſtoops not from her height, But 
| And 
To Parti. By | 

HYLLIS, 'twas Love that injur'd you, 
And on that rock your THYRS Is threw; To 


Who for proud Cx L1a could have dyd, 
While you no leſs accus'd his pride. 

Fond Love his darts at random throws, 
And nothing ſprings from what he ſows: 
From foes diſcharg'd, as often meet 
The ſhining points of arrows fleet, 

In the wide air creating fire 
As ſouls that join in one deſire. 

Love made the lovely Venus burn 
In vain, and for the f cold youth mourn, 
Who the purſuit of churlith beaſts _ 

Love makes ſo many hearts the prize - 
Of the bright CaxLisLe's conqu'ring eyes; 
Which ſhe regards no more, than they 
The tears of leſſer Beauties weigh. 

* Oxruzvs, T Aponis 


ight, 
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So have I ſeen the loſt clouds pour | 
Into the ſea a uſeleſs ſhow'r ; 

And the vexd failors curſe the rain, 


For which poor ſhepherds pray'd in wk 
Then, PHYLL 1s, ſince our paſſions are 


.Govern'd by chance; and not. the care, 


But ſport of heav'n, which takes delight ; 
To look upon this PART RHIAN fight of 


| Of Love, ſtill flying, or in chaſe, ; 


Never encount'ring face to face; 

No more to Love we'll ſacrifice, 

But to the beſt of Deities : 

And let our hearts, which Love disjoined, | 
By his kind mother be combin'd.- 


To my Lord Wü Abu 
upon the Death of his Lady. 


O this great loſs a ſea of tears is due: 
But the whole debt not to be paid by you, 
Charge not yourſelf with all, nor render vain 
Thoſe ſhow'rs, the eyes of us your ſervants rain. 
Shall grief contract the Jargeneſs of that heart, 
In which nor fear, nor anger, has a part? 
Virtue wou'd bluſh, if time ſhould boaſt (which dries, 
Her ſole child dead, the tender mother's eyes) 
Your mind's relief; where reaſon triumphs fo 
Over all paſſions, that they ne er cou'd grow 
Beyond their limits in your noble breaſt, 
To harm another, or impeach your reſt. 
This we obſerv'd, delighting to obey 
One, who * neyer * * great ſelf ſtray : b 
unn 


— 
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Whoſe mild example ſeemedl to engage 


T' obſequious ſeas, and teach chem not to rape. . 
I) he brave RM us, his great charge laid down, 
C The force of Rows, and fate of Mc D!) 


In his loſt ſons · did feel the oruel ſtroke 
Of changing Fortune; and thus highly ſpoke 


Before Ro Es people; We did alt implare, 3 


That if the heavins had any bad in ſtore 


« For your REMA Us, they would pour that ill 


On his own houſe, and det you flouridh Kill.” 
on on the barren ſeas, my Lord, have ſpent 


Whole ſprings ; and ſummers to the public dent: ; 


Suſpendetl all the pleaſures of your liſe, 

And ſhorten'd the ſhort joy of ſuch a wife: 

For which your country's more W 1 than 
For. many lives of old, leſs happy, men. 

You, that have ſacrific'd fo great a part | 1 

Of youtli, and private bliſs, oupht to impart 
Your ſorrow too; and give your friends a right 
As well in your affliction, as delight. 
Then with EL TAN courage bear this croſs, 
Singe ꝓublic pet ſons only public loſs | 


Ought to affect. And tho' her form, ee 


Her application to your will, and trath ; _ 
That noble ſweetneſs, and that humble ſtate, 
(All ſnateh'd away by ſuch a haſty fate!) 
Might give-excuſe to any common breaſt, 
With the huge weight or / ſo juſt grief appreſt: 
Yet let no portion of your life be ſtaindde 
With paſſion, hut your character maintain d. 
To the laſt act: it/is enough her ſtone 

May honour d be with ſuperſcription 


Of 


6: 


The 


Scarce 
That 
Woul, 
So mo 
That: 
That 
They. 
Natur, 


Herfſel 
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Of the ſole Lady, who had pow'r to mowvʒe 


. I ThegreatNoxruvmBtrLand togrieve, and love. 
n, Tomy LRD ADMIRAL, of his late 
5 Sickneſs and Recovery. 


Win joy like ours, the TuAAcIAx youth. 
invades 


Oxr nus, returning from ten ſhades ; 


i Embrace the Hero, and his ſtay implore.; 
Mane it their public ſuit, he would no more 

| Deſert them ſo; and for his ſpouſe's fake,  _ 
t: His vanith'd love, tempt the LE π EAN lake: 


The Ladies too, the brighteſt of that time, 
(Ambitious all his lofty bed to climb) 
Their doubtſul hopes with expectation feed, 
Who ſhall the fair Euxyv Dic E ſucceed: 
Euxypice ! for whom his num'rous moan 
Makes liſbning trees, and ſavage mountains groan: 
Thro' all the air his ſounding firings dilate | 
Sorrow, like that which touch'd our hearts of late. 
Vour pining ſickneſs, and your reſtleſs. pain, 
At once the land affecting, and the Main: 

b. When the glad news that you were Admiral 

| Scarce thro' the nation ſpread, twas fear'd by all 

That our great CHARLES, whoſe wiſdom ſhines in 
Would be perplexed how to chuſe anew. [you, 
So more than private was the joy, and grief, 
That at the worſt it gave our ſouls relief, 

I Chat in our age ſuch fenſe of virtue livd; 

. IR They joy'd fo juſtly, and ſo juſtly griev'd. 
Nature (her, faireſt lights eclipſed) ſeems 

A to ** in thoſe ſharp extremes: _— 


28 POEMS UPON. | 
While not from thine alone thy blood retires, | 
But from thoſe cheeks which all the world admires 
The ſtem thus threaten'd, and the ſap in thee, 
Droop all the branches. of that noble thee!” "7 
Their beauty they, and we our love ſuſpend, 
Nought can our wiſhes, fave thy health, intend, 
As lilies over-charg'd with rain, they bend 
Their beauteous heads, and with high heav'n contend; 
Fold thee within their ſnowy arms, and cry 
He is too faultleſs, and too young, to dye. 

So like Immortals round about thee they 

Sit, that they fright approaching Death away. 
Who would not languith, by ſo fair a train | 
To be lamented, and reſtor'd again ? | 
Or thus with-held, what haſty foul would go, 
Though to the Bleſt? O'er young Abo vis fo 
Fair Venus mourn'd, and with the precious ſhow”! 
Of her warm tears cheriſh'd the ſpringing flow'r. 

The next ſupport, fair hope of your great name, 
And ſecond pillar of that noble frame, | 
By loſs of thee would no advantage have, 

But ſtep by ſtep purſue thee to the grave. 

| And now, relentleſs Fate about to end 

The line, which backward does fo far extend 
That antique ſtock, which ſtill the world ſupplies 
With braveſt ſpirits, and with brighteſt eyes; 
Kind PHoz Bus interpoſing bid me ſa x. 
Such ſtorms no more ſhall ſhake that houſe ; but they 
Like Nr TU E, and his * ſea-born Niece, ſhall be 
The ſhining glories of the land and ſea: 
With courage guard, and beauty warm, our age 5 
And lovers fill with like poetic rage. 


* VMs. 
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SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 
8 6 N G. 


Av. Panne ſtay ! T7 
The world to which you fly fo _ 
| Conveying day 

From us to them, can pay your haſte 


With no ſuch object, nor ſalute your riſe. 
With no ſuch wonder, as DE Moxnar's eyes. 


Well does this prove 
The error of thoſe antique books, 
Which made you move 8 
About the world: her charming looks 
Would fix your beams, and make it ever day, 
Did not the rowling earth ſnatch her away. 


On my Lady Do RorHY Sipxer's Picture. | 


UCH wasPniLocLEa, and fuch#* Do xus'flamez 
The + matchleſs 815 * er that immortal frame 
Of perfect beauty, on two pillars placd: 
Not his high fancy could one pattern, grac'd 
With ſuch extremes of excellence, compoſe ; 
Wonders ſo diſtant in one face diſcloſe ! 5 
Such chearful modeſty, ſuch humble ſtate, 
Moves certain love; but with as doubtful fate, 
As when, beyond our greedy reach, we ſee 
Inviting fruit on too ſublime a tree. 
All the rich flow'rs through his Ax cADIA Gay: 
Amarz'd we ſee in this one garland bound. FF 
Had but this copy (which the artiſt took 
From the fair picture of that noble book) oa 
* Fannha. + Sir PaHIiLie SIDNEY. | alia 
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Strange! that thy hand ſhould not wupi | 


% 
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Stood at KaLaxpas's, the brave friends“ had jarr d; 


And, rivals made, th' enſuing ſtory marr d. 


Juſt nature firſt inſtructed by his thought, 
In his own houſe thus: practis d what he taught 
This glorious piece trancends what he could think ; ; 
So much his hlyod-ts.nobler than his ink ! 


To VAN Dv e R. 


ARE Artiſan, whoſe pencil moves 
Not our delights albne, but loves! 


From thy ſhop of beauty we 


Slaves return, that enter d free, 


The heedlets lover does not know 
Whoſe exes they are that wound him ſo; | 


But, confounded with. thy art, 


| Inquires her name that has his heart. 
Another, who did long refrain, 


Feels. bis old wound: bleed freſh again, 
With dear remembrance of that face, 
Where now: he reads new hope of grace 3 q | 


Nor ſcorh, nor cruelty: does find: 
But glagly ſuffers a falſe wind 


To blow the athes of deſpair 

From the reviving brand of care. 
Fool I that forgets her ſtubborn look 
This ſoſtneſs from thy finger took. 


The'beauty only, but- the hre: 

Not the form alone, and grace, 
But act, and power, of a face. 
May'ſt thou yet thyſelf as well, 
As all the world befides, excel! 


* PyRoclzEs and MU$1DORUS.- 
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80 you th? unfeigned trath-rehearſe, 
(That I may make it live m verſe) - - 
Why tou ceu'dit not, at one aſſay, 
That face to after-times canvey; - 
Which this admires. Was it thy wit 


To make her oft before thee fit: ? 


Confeſs, and we'll forgive thee this; 
For who would nat repeat that bliſs; 
And frequent ſight of ſuch a dame 
Buy, with the hazard of his fame; 
Yet who can tax thy blameleſs (kill, 
Though thy good hand had failed ſtill 3 
When natures ſelf ſo often errs ; | 
She for this many thouſand years 
Seems to have practisd with much care, 
To frame the race of women fair; . 
Yet never could a perfect birth 
Produce before, to grace the earth: 
Which waxed old, ee it coulct fee 
Her that amaz d thy Art, and thee.. 

But now tis done, O tet me know | 
Where thoſe immortal colors grow, 


That could this deathlefs piece cvitipeſt 1 5 


In lillies ? or the fading roſe? 
No; for this theft thow haſt climb'& Hg, 
Than did PROME THEUS for his fire. 


"No PEN SA-H URS T. 


H“ Donor nz liv'd when mortals — 7 
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Choice of their Deities, this ſacred ſhade | 


Had held an altar to her pow'r, that gave 


The peace, and lor, which theſe alleys have: 


Embroider'd D 
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Embroiderd ſo with flowers where ſhe ood; 
That it became a garden of a wood. 
Her preſence has ſuch more than human grace, 
That it can civilize the rudeſt place: 
And beauty too, and order can impart, 
Where nature 'ne'er intended it, nor art. 
The plants acknowledge this, and her admire, - 
No leſs than thoſe of old did Oxenzvs lyre: 
If ſhe fit down, with tops all tow'rds her bow'd, 
They round about her into arbors crowd: 
Or if ſhe walk, in even ranks they ſtand, 
Like ſome well marſhall'd and obſequious band. 
Amynion ſo made ſtones and timber leap | 
Into fair figures, from a confus d heap : 
And in the ſymmetry of her parts is found 
A pow'r like that of harmony in ſound. 
Ve lofty beeches, tell this matchleſs dame, 
That if together ye fed all one flame, 
It could not equalize the hundredth part, 
Of what her eyes have kindled in my heart !— 
Go, boy and carve this paſſion on the bark 
Of yonder tree, which ſtands the ſacred mark 
Of noble 81D 's birth; when ſuch benign, 
Such more than mortal- making ſtars did ſhine ; 
| That there they cannot but for ever prove 
The monument, and pledge, of humble love: 
His humble love, whoſe hope ſhall ne'er riſe high 5 
Than for a pardon. that he dares admire. 


| They to delight his taſte, or eye, 
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To my Lord of LRIcESTxXx =» 
OT that thy trees at Pxns-HURST groa, 
Oppreſſed with their timely load; 
And ſeem to make their ſilent moan, 
That their great Lord is now abroad: 


— 


Would ſpend themſelves in fruit, and dye, rk 


Not that thy harmleſs deer repine, 

And think themſelves unjuſtly lain 
By any other hand than thine, 5 

Whoſe arrows they ſhould gladly 1 : 
No, nor thy friends, which hold too dear ; 
That peace with France, which = thee there, 


All theſe are leſs than that great cauſe 
Which now exacts your preſence here ;_ 

Wherein there meet the divers lw 
Of public, and domeſtic, care, 

For one bright Nymph or youth contends, 

And on your prudent choice depends. 


lot the bright ſhield of * TETIõ fon, 
(For which ſuch ſtern debate did riſe, 
hat the great Ajax TELAMON | | 
Refus'd to live without the prize) 

{ hoſe Ach IvE Peers did more engage, 
Than ſhe the gallants of our age. 


hat beam of beauty, which begun 

To warm us ſo, when thou wert here, 
ow ſcorches like the riſing ſun, 

When Six los does firſt W 


"ACHILLES * 15 0 f 


. aus d 15 ur ON 


O fix this flame; and let deſpair 
Redeem the reſt from endleſs care! 


Of the La bv whocan ſleęp when ſhe pleats 


O wonder SLE ey from careful lovers flies, 
To bathe himſelf in Sa chARISsA's eyes. 
As fair As r R A ONCE from earth to heav'n, 
By ftrife, and loud impiety was driv'n : | 
So with our plaints offended, and our tears, 
Wiſe Somnus to that paradiſe repairs ; 
Waits on her will, and wretches does forſake, [wake, 
To court the Nymph, for whom thoſe wretches Wher 
More proud than Pho EBus of his throne of gold 
Is the ſoft God, thoſe fofter limbs to hold: | 
Nor would exchange with Joy E, to hide the ſkies 
In dark'ning clouds, the pow'r to cloſe her eyes: 
Eyes, which ſo far all other lights controulb, _ 
They warm our mortal parts, but theſe our ſoul! 
Let hex freę ſpirit, whoſe unconquer'd breaſt 
Holds ſuch deep quiet. and untroubled reſt, A Sir 
Know, that tho“ Varus, and her ſon, ſhou'd ſpare 
Her rebel heart, and never teach her care; 
Yet Hyme may in force his vigils keep; he Sun 
And, for another's joy, ſuſpend her ſleep. han the 


OP the miſ-report of her being painted in this 


HS when a ſort of wolves infeſt the night, light ppreſs d 

With their wild howlings at fair CVVT II ſhips, 
The noiſe may chaſe ſweet ſlumber from our eyes, ul in 2 
But never reach the miſtreſs of the ſkies : 15 0 = 


So, with the news of SacHarIs8A's wrongs, 


Her vexed ſervants blame thoſe envious tangues; 
0 


rſt ente 
ie yield 


a * To” * 
1 
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Call Lo v to witneſs, that no painted fire | 
Can ſcorch men ſo, or kindle ſuch deſire: 
While, unconcerned, ſhe ſeems mov'd no more 
With this new malice, than our loves before; 
But, from the height of her great mind, looks down 
On both our paſſions, without ſmile or frown. 


So little care of what is done below 
Hath the bright dame, whom heav'n affecteth of 


Like glorious colors thro' the flow'ry meads; 


ke, 
= When laviſh nature with her beſt attire | 
ald Cloaths the gay ſpring, the ſeaſon of deſire. 


Paints her, tis true, and does her cheek adorn; . 
With the ſame art wherewith ſhe paints the morn : 


* ith the ſame art, where with ſhe gildeth fo 

1 hoſe painted clouds which form TyaumanTIAs' 
bow. 5 

ſoul! 


Of her paſſing through a Crowd of People. 


A Sinold Cxaos (heav'n with earth confus'd, 
And ſtars with rocks together cruſh'd and 
| bruigd:) | 
he Sun his light no further could extend | | 
han the next hill, which on his ſhoulders lean'd: 

o in this throng bright SA cHARISSA far'd 

ppreſs d by thoſe who ſtrove to be her guard: 

5 ſhips, tho? never ſo obſequious, fall 

ul in a tempeſt on their Admiral. 

greater favor this diſorder brought 

nto her ſervants, than their awful thought 

rſt entertain, when thus compell'd they preſt 


he N marble of her ſnowy breaſt. 
| win 21 BEG „„ 


Paints her, tis true: with the ſame hand which ſpreads 


Whom all his charms could not incline to ſtay. Thus c 
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While Love inſults, diſguiſed in the cloud, 
And welcome force, of that unruly crowd. 


— 


So th amorous tree, while yet the air is calm, 

Juſt diſtance keeps from his deſired Palm: 
But when the wind her raviih'd branches throws Ing 

Into his arms, and mingles all their boughs ; Ha 
Tho loth he ſeems her tender leaves to preſs, . Ne 


More loth he is that friendly ſtorm ſhould ceaſe; Car 


From whoſe rude bounty he the double uſe Per 
At once receives, of pleaſure, and excuſe. Paſc 
The Story of Por Rus and DAN Nur 
„ : = 
HYRS IS, a youth of the inſpired train, "I 
Fair Sacnarissa lov'd, but lov'd in vain: 6: Jer 

Like PHozBus ſung the no leſs amorous boy; oY 
Like DA HE ſhe, as lovely, and as coy ! Fla, i 
With Numbers he the flying Nymph purſues ; 1 

With numbers ſuch as Pjoz Bus ſelf might uſe! 

Such is the chaſe, when love and fancy leads, 2 
Oeer craggy mountains, and thro' flow' ry meads ; ; A) 
Invok'd to teſtify the lover's care, Col " 
Or form ſome image of his cruel Fair, & 


Urg'd with his fury, like a wounded deer, 
O'er theſe he fled ; and now approaching near, In hea 
Had reach'd the Nymph with his harmonious Lay, Wit 


And 


But ah 
To 


| ruel 7 
Ney 


Vet, what he ſung in his immortal ſtrain, 

Though unſucceſsful, was not ſung in vain : 

All, but the Nymph that ſhould redreſs his wrong, 

| Attend his paſſion, and approve his ſong. 

Like PHotBUs thus, acquiring unſought praiſe, 

He catch'd at love, and fill'd his arms with bays. 
| | Fabul 


WET 


f- 
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Fabula Prors1 et DAPHNEs. 


'RCADIZ j juvenis Tara, PonnIQy® 
. ſacerdos. 
we Ingenti fruſtra SacyarIss@ ardebat amore, 
-Haud Deus ipſe olim Day ani majora canebar "II 

Nec fuit aſperior Dayaxe, nec pulchrior illa- 
es MM Carminibus P0230 dignis premit ille fugacem | 
Per rupes, per ſaxa, yolans per florida vates 
Paſcua ; formoſam nunc his componere Nympham, | 
Nunc illis crudelem inſana mente folebat, 
Audiit illa procul miſerum, cytharamque ns 
Audiit, at nullis reſpexit mota querelis ! | 


in, . Ne tamen omnino caneret deſertus, ad alta 
van: Sidera perculſi referunt nova carmina montes. 
Y 3 Sic, non quæſitis cumulatus laudibus, olim 
Elapsa reperit Daynne ſua laurea PyeoBUSs. 
$3 
t uſe! 8. 0 N G. 
= ; 05 lovely Dream where Rs FP thou fing 
. Shades to counterfeit that face? | 
Colors of this glorious kind 
fo: Come not from any mortal place, 
. In heav'n itſelf thou ſure we'rt dreſt 1 
dus Lay, With that angel-like diſguiſe: 
ſay. Thus deluded am I bleſt, 
| And ſee my joy with cloſed eyes, 
in: But ah! this image is too kind. | 


To be other than a Dream; 
Cruel SACHARISSA' s mind 


| pens Neyer put on that ſweet extreme ' 
th bays. | 1 H 3 


n MeL bs My l = ? o * „ fo En .: => 3 = - > 3 
92 R f * F 
= = 4 \ vs — 8 5 is wa, = PLS _ 
NA A ee ee ern ͤ . ⅛—Ä—— 6 
- 


Receive theſe plaints : nor will her high diſdain 5 


No higher dares advance his dazled fight, 


——— = = 
— 
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Fair Dream! if thoũ intendꝰſt me grace, 73 bs: 
Change that heav'nly face of thine ; : And 
Paint deſpisd love in thy face, Ah 
And make it to appear like mine. 8 (Th 
Pale, wan, and meagre let it look,” | ; The 
With a pity-moving ſhape; Th 
Such as wander by the brook © Tha 
0 LeTae, „or from graves eſcape. Whe 
Then to that matchleſs Nymph + appear, 2 
In whoſe ſhape thou thineſt fo; x: 
Softly in her ſleeping ear, | he 5 
With humble words expreſs my woe. Of 
Perhaps from greatneſs, ſtate, and prides | Wha 
Thus ſurpriſed ſhe may fall; 5 5 IE Rich 
Sleep does diſproportion hide, | Orp 
And, death reſembling, equals all. For ; 


To Mrs. BRAUGHTON, Servant to Lo v 
SACHARISS 4 


AIR fellow-ſervant ! may your gentle ear 
Prove more propitious to my lighted care, 
Than the bright dame's we ſerve ; for her relief 
(Vex'd with the the long expreſſions of my grief) 


Forbid my humble Muſe to court her train.. 
So, in thoſe nations which the ſun adore, 
Some modeſt Pe RSIIAx, or ſome weak-eyn Moon 


Then to ſome gilded cloud, which near the light 
Of their aſcending God adorns the eaſt, | 


Had, graced with his beams, out-ſhines the reſt. 
| 1 4 by 


t to 


bp 
: 8 
* 
* 
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Thy ſkilful hand contributes to our woe, 
And whets thoſe arrows which confound us ſo, 
A thouſand Cu ips in thoſe curls do ſit, 5 
(Theſe curious nets !) thy ſlender fingers knit: 
The Gxaces put not more exactly on 
Th' attire of VR Ns, when the Ball ſhe won : : 
Than Sa cARISsA by thy care is dreſt, 
When all our youth prefers her to the reſt. 

You the ſoft ſeaſon know, when beſt her mind 
May be to pity, or to love, inclin'd: 


In ſome well-choſen hour ſupply his fear, , 
Whoſe hopeleſs love durſt never tempt the ear 
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Of that ſtern Goddeſs : you, her prieſt, declare 


What off'rings may propitiate the Fair: 

Rich orient pearl, bright ſtones that ne'er decay, 
Or poliſh'd lines which longer laſt than they. | 
For if I thought the took delight i in thoſe, _ 
To where the-chearful morn do's firſt diſcloſe, 
(The ſhady night removing with her beams) 


Wing'd with bold loye, I'd fly to fetch ſuch gems, 


But ſince her eyes, her teeth, her lips excels 
All that is found in mines, or fiſhes ſhells ; 
Her nobler part as far exceeding theſe, 
None but immortal gifts her mind ſhould pleaſe, 


The ſhining Jewels Gxeece, and T xox, beſtow'd 


On*SrarTa's Queen, her lovely neck did load, 
And ſnowy wriſts : but when the town was burn 
Thoſe fading glories were to aſhes turn d: 
Her beauty too had periſh d, and her fame, | 


Had notthe Muſe redeem'd them from the flame, 


* HIV. 


H 4 


d, 
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At PE NS HU RS. 


HILE in this park I fir ing, the liſt ning deer 
Attend my paſſion, a and forget to fear: 

When to the beeches I report my flame, 
They bow their heads, as if they felt the ſame: 
To Gods appealing, when J reach their Bow'rs 
With loud complaints, they anfwer me in ſhowrs 
| 'To Thee a wild and cruel ſoul is giv'n, 
More deaf than trees, and prouder than the heav'n! 
Love's foe profeſs 5d] why doſt thou falſly feign 
'Thyſelf a Sto x EY? from which noble ſtrain 
* He ſprung, that could fo far exalt the name 
Of Love, and warm our nation with his flame; f 

That all we can of love, or high defire, | 
Seems but the ſmoak of amorous 81D VE 's fire, 
Nor call her mother, who ſo well does prove 
One breaſt may hold both chſtity and love. 
Never can ſhe, that ſo exceeds the ſpring 
In joy, and bounty, be ſuppos d to bring 
One ſo deftruQtive : to no human ſtock _ 
We owe this fierce unkindneſs ; but the rock, 
That cloven rock  produc'd theee, by whoſe ſide 
Nature, to recompence the fatal pride 
Of ſuch ſtern beauty, plac'd thoſe f healing ſprings; 
Which not more help, than that deſtruction brings. 
Thy h eart no ruder than the rugged r 
I might, like Onrneus, with my num'rous hog 
Melt to coinpaſſic on; now, my trait'rous oe” 
With thee conſpires, to do the linger wrong; 
White thus I ſuffer not myſelf to loſe 
The memory of what 2 N my woes: 


* Sir Pallirp A 7 r e Sp 
ut 


Bu 


Whoſe dawning beauty warms us fo? - 
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But with my own breath till foment the fire, 
Which flames as high as fancy can aſpire! 

This laſt complaint th indulgent ear did pierce 
Of juſt Ar oL Lo, preſident of verſe; _ 
Highly concerned that the Muſe ſhould bring 
Damage to one, whom he had taught to ſing ; | 
Thus he advis'd me: © On yon aged tree” 
„Hang up thy lute, and hie thee to the ſea ; 

« That there with wonders thy diverted mind 

« Some truce at leaſt may with this paſſion find“ 
Ah cruel Nymph ! from whom her humble ain 
Flies for relief unto the raging Main 

And from the winds, and tempeſts, does expect 
A milder fate, than from her cold neglect 1 
Yet there he'll pray, that the unkind may prove 
Bleſt in her choice; and vows this endleſs love 
Springs from no hope of what the can confer, 

But from thoſe gifts which heav'n has heap'd on her, 


To my young Lady Lucy SIDNEY, 7 


HY came I fo untimely forth 
Into a world, which 3 thee, My 
Could entertain us with no worth, 
Or ſhadow of felicity ? 
That time ſhould me ſo far remove 
From that which I was born to love! 


Yet, faireſt bloſſom ! do not ſlight, | 
That age which you. may know ſo ſoon; 

The roſy morn reſigns her light, 
And milder glory to the noon; _ 

And then what wonders ſhall you do, 
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Hope waits upon the flowry prime; 
And ſummer, tho it be leſs gay, 
Yet is not look d on as a time 
Of declination, or decay: += 
For, with a full hand, that does bring 
All that was promis'd by the ſpring. 
To AMORET.' 
AIR] that you may truly know 
What you unto TyHyrs1s owe; 
I will tell you how I do 
SacHaRISSA love and You. 
Joy falutes me, when I ſet 
My bleſt eyes on Amorer: 
But with wonder JI am ſtrook, 
While I on the other look. 
If ſweet AMoRET complains, 


I have ſenſe of all her pains : 
But for Sa chHARISSAI 


Do not only grieve, but di. 


All that of myſelf is mine, 
Lovely Au o RET! is thine, 
DACHARISSA'S captive fain 
Would untie his iron chain; 


And, thoſe ſcorching beams to ſhun, | ET 


To thy gentle ſhadow run. 

If the ſoul had free election 
To diſpoſe of her affection; 
I would not thus long have born 
Haughty Sacnarrssa's ſcorn : 
But tis fure ſome Pow'r above, 
Which controuls our wills in love! . + 


— 
% } 
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If not a love, a ſtrong defire C 
To create and ſpread that fire 
In my breaſt, ſollicits me, | 
Beauteous AMoRET ! for thee. 
is amazment more than _ | 
Which her radiant eyes do move: 
If leſs ſplendor wait on thine, 
Yet they ſo benignly ſhine, 
would turn my dazled fight 
To behold their milder light. 
But as hard *tis to deſtroy | 
That high flame, as to enjoy: 
Which how eas'ly I may do, 
Heav'n (as eagly ſcal'd)does know ! 1 | 
AmoREeT! as ſweet and good 
As the moſt delicious food 
Which, but taſted, does impart 
Life and gladneſs to the heart. 
SACHARISSA'S beauty's wine, 
Which to madneſs doth incline : 
Such a liquor, as no brain 
That is mortal can ſuſtain. 
S Scarce can I to heav'n excuſe 
The devotion, which J uſe 
Unto that adored dame : 
For 'tis not unlike the ſame, | 5 
Which I thither ought to ſend. To a 
So that if it could take end, 5 5 
'Twould to heav'n itſelf be due 
To ſucceed her, and not you: 
Who already have of ne 
All that's not idolatry: 


Fg 
# 7 


Which, 
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Which, though not ſo bende a flame, 


Is longer like to be the ſame. 

Then ſmile on me, and I will prove, 5 A 
Wonder is W 8 The 
On the Friendſhip betwixt Sach ARISs4 fl 1 

and AMORET. * 
ELL me, lovely lovely Pair! Wh 
Why ſo kind, and ſo ſevere ? Ir 

Why ſo careleſs of our care, | | | 
Only to your ſelves fo dear? ” 
By this cunning change os. hearts, | No 

You the pow'r of Love controul ; * 
While the boy” s deluded darts Y 
Can arrive at neither ſoul. As ( 

| F or in vain to either breaſt | — 

Still beguiled Love does come; 
Where he finds a foreign gueſt; . A 

Neither of your hearts at home, 
Debtors thus with like deſign, 15 Is hi 
When they never mean to pay, 5 Hac 
That they may the law decline, e 80 2 


To ſome friend make all away. 


Not the ſilver doves that fly, 
| Yoak'd in CyTHEREA's car; 
Not the wings that lift fo high ; 
And convey her ſon ſo far; 


Are ſo lovely, ſweet, and fair, 
Or do more ennoble love; 
Are ſo choicely match'd a pair, 
Or with more conſent do move. 


/ 
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To AMORE Tr. 
MORE T, the Milkey Way, 
Fram'd of many nameleſs ſtars ! 
The ſmooth ſtream, where none can ſay. 
884 He this drop to that prefers! f 
Abo T, my lovely foe ! | 
Tell me where thy ſtrength does lye; L 
Where the pow'r that charms us ſo ? 
In thy ſoul, or in thy eye * 
By that ſnowy neck alone 
Or thy grace in motion ſeen; 
No ſuch Wonders cou'd be done; 
Vet thy waiſt is ſtraight, and clean, 
As Cuyip's ſhaft; or Hermes” rod: 
And pow'rful too, as either God. 


A LA MALADE. 
H lovely Au o RRE, the care 
Of all that know what's good, or fair] 
Is heav'n became our rival too? _ 
Had the rich gifts, confer'd on you 
So amply thence, the common end 
Of giving lovers, to pretend? 
Hence, to this pining ſickneſs (meant 
To weary thee to a conſent 
Of leaving us) no pow'r is giv'n, 
Thy beauties to impair: for heav'n 
Sollicits thee with ſuch a care, 
As roſes from their ſtalks we tear : 
When we would {till preſerve them new, 
And freſh, as on the buſh they grew, 


With 


Tg 
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With ack a grace you entertain, 
And look with ſuch contempt on pain, 
That languiſhing you conquer more, 

And wound us deeper than before. 

So lightnings which in ſtorms appear, 
Scorch more than when the ſkies are clear. 
And as pale ſickneſs does invade 

Vour frailer part, the breaches made 
In that fair lodging, ſtill more clear 
Make the bright gueſt, your ſoul, appear. 
So nymphs oer pathleſs mountains born, 
Their light robes by the brambles torn 
From their fair limbs, expoſing new 

And unknown beauties to the view 

Of following Gods, increaſe their flame, 
And haſt, to catch the flying game. 


pon the Death of my Lady RI c H. 


AY thoſe already cursd Ess EXIAN plains 
"Where haſty death, and pining ſickneſs reigns; 

| 3 all a deſart! and none there make ſtay, 
But favage beaſts, or men as wild as they ! 
There the fair light, which all our iſland grac'd; 
Like Hero's taper in the window plac'd, 
Such fate from the malignant air did a | 
Ads that expoſed to the boiſt'rous wind. 

Ah cruel heay'n! to ſnatch ſo ſoon away 
Her, for whoſe life had we had time to pray, 


With thouſand vows, andtears, we ſhould have ſought 


That fad decree's ſuſpenſion to habe wrought, 
But we, alas, no whiſper of her pain 

Heard, till twas fin to with her here again. 
: That 


"hat 
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That horid word at once, like lightning ſpread, 
Strook all our ears,-—the Lady Ric is dead! 
Heart-rending news! and dreadful to thoſe few - 
Who her reſemble, and her fteps purſue: -. 

That Death ſhould licence have to rage among 
The fain, the wiſe the virtuous, and the young! 

The * PAPHIAN Queen from that fierce battle 
With goaded hand, and vel] ſo rudely torn, [born, 
Like terror did among th' Immartals breed; 
Taught by her wound that Goddeſſes may bleed. 

All ſtand amazed! but beyond the reſt  _ 
Th' + heroic dame whoſe happy womb ſhe bleſt, 
Mov'd with juſt grief, expoſtulates with heav'n : 
Urging the promiſe to th' obſequious giv'n, 

Of longer life: for ne'er was pious ſoul 

More apt t obey, more worthy to controul. 

A ſkilful eye at once might read the race 

Of CaLEDonian Monarchs in her face. 

And ſweet humility : her look and mind 

At once were lofty, and at once were kind. 

There dwelt the ſcorn of vice, and pity too, 

For thoſe that did what ſhe didain'd to do: 

80 gentle and ſevere, that what was bid 

At once her hatred, and her pardon had. 

Gracious to all; but where her love was due, 

80 faſt, ſo faithful, loyal, and ſo true, 

That a bold hand as ſoon might hope to force 

The rowling light of heav'n, as change her courſe, 
Some happy Angel, that beholds her there, 
Inſtruct us to record what ſhe was here! 

And when this cloud of ſorrow's over-blown, | 
Throughthe wide world we'll make her graces known. 


Vu Us F CurxisTIAaNn Counteſs of Devonſhire. 
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So freſh the wound i is, and the grief ſo vaſt, 
That all our art, and pow'r of ſpeech, is waſte, 


Here paſſion ſways, but there the muſe ſhall raiſe 


Eternal monuments of louder praiſe. 


There our delight complying wirh her fame, X 


Shall have occaſion to recite thy name, 

Fair SACHAR1584 !---and now only fair! 

To facred friendſhip we'll an altar rear; 

(Such as the Romans did erect of old.) 

Where, on a marble pillar, ſhall be told 

The lovely paſſion each to other bare, 

With the reſemblance of that matchleſs Pair. 

Naxcissvs to the thing for which he pin'd 

Was not more like, than yours to her fair mind ; 

Save that ſhe grac'd the ſev'ral parts of life, 

A ſpotleſs virgin, and a faultleſs wife : 

Such was the ſweet converſe 'twixt her and you, 

As that ſhe holds with her aſſociates now. 
How falſe is hope, and how gardleſs Fate, 

That ſuch a love ſhould have fo ſhort a date! |: 

Lately I ſaw her ſighing part from thee : 

(Alas that That the laft farewel ſhould be!) 

So look d As TRAA, her remove deſign'd, 

On thoſe diſtreſſed friends ſhe left behind. 

Conſent in virtue knit your hearts ſo faſt, 


That ſtill the knot, in ſpight of death, does laſt: 


For, as your tears, and ſorrow-wounded ſoul, 


Prove well that on your part this bond is whole: 


So, all we know of what the do above, 


Is, that they happy are and that they love, 
Let dark oblivion, and the hollow grave, 
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Well choſen l6ve#s never taught to die, 


But with 6ur nobfer part invades the Ry. 

Then grieve no more, that one ſo heav'fily bb 

The crooked hand of trembling age eſcape. - „ 
Rather, fince we beheld her not decays. FR | 
But that ſhe vaniffed fo entire away, | 

Her wond'rous beauty, and her AG; 4 

We ſhould fuppoſe, that fore propitious fpirit 

ln that cœleſtial form frequented here; 

And is not dead, but Feaſes to i N 


The Battle of the SUM den- lexus 


AN FS 1 
W ws fraits they bade, and hozo hrav'n . 
Upon thoſe latt-diſcover*d Mes. TE 
k ID me, BEZLLONA! while the dreadful bent 
Betwixt a nation, and two whales I write: 
eas ſtain'd with goar J ſing, advent'rous toil! 
\nd how theſe monſters did diſarm an ifle, _ 
BERMUDA wall'd with rocks who does not know ? 
hat happy iſland! where huge lemons grow: 
nd orange trees, which golden fruit do bear: " 
b HeseE RIAN garden boaſt of none fo fair: 
here ſhining pearl, coral, and many a pound, 1 
1 the rich ſhore, of amber-greece is found. | 
he lofty cedar, which to heav'n aſpires, 
e Prince of trees! is fewel for their fires : 
he ſmoke, by which their loaded ſpits do turn, 
r incenfe might on ſacred altars burn: 
cir private roofs-on od'rous timber born, 
ch as might palaces for Kings adorn, 
WEL I 


With leaves as ample as the broadeſt ſhield : 


— 4 * 


„% | POEMS UPON 


The ſweet e a new BA c Hus vidd, 


Under the ſhadow of whoſe friendly boughs 
They ſit, carowſing where their liquor grows. 
Figs there unplanted thro? the fields do grow, 
Such as fierce Ca To did the Romans ſhow ; 
With the rare fruit inviting them to ſpoil 
CarTHAGE, the miſtreſs of ſo rich a ſoil. 

The naked rocks are not unfruitful there, 
But, at ſome conſtant ſeaſons ev'ry year, 

Their barren tops with luſcious food abound ; 
And with the eggs of various fowls are crown d. 
Tobacco is the worſt of things, which they 

To ExcL1sH landlords, as their tribute, pay. 
Such is the mould, that the bleſt tenant feeds 
On precious fruits, and pays his rent in weeds. - 
With candy'd plantains, and the juicy pine, With 
On choiceſt melons, and ſweet grapes, they dine: 

And with potatoes fat their wanton ſwine. 
Nature theſe cates with ſuch a laviſh hand 
Pours out among them, that our coarſer land 
| Taſtes of that bounty; and does cloth return, 
Which not for warmth, but ornament, is worn: 
For the kind ſpring, which but ſalutes us here, 
Inhabits there, and courts them all the year : 
Ripe fruits, and bloſſoms, on the ſame tree live; 
At once they promiſe, what at once they give. 
So ſweet the air, ſo moderate the clime ; 

None fickly lives, or dies before his time. 
Heav'n ſure has kept this ſpot of earth uncurſt, 
To ſhew how all things were created firſt, 
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The tardy plants in our cold orchards plac'd; 
Reſerve their fruit for the next age's taſte : 


There, a ſmall grain, in a few months, will be 


A firm, a lofty, and a ſpacious tree, 

The Palma-Chrifti, and the fair Papa, 
Now but a ſeed (preventing nature's law) 
In half the circle of the haſty year 


project a ſhade, and lovely fruits do wear. 


And as their trees, in our dull region ſet, 


But faintly grow, and no perfection get; 

So, in this northern tract, our hoarſer throats 
Utter unripe, and ill-conſtrained Notes: 

While the ſupporter of the Poet's ſtyle; 
PHotBUs, oh them eternally does ſmile. 

Oh! how I long my careleſs limbs to lay 

Under the plantain's ſhade ; and all the day 
With amorous airs my fancy entertain ; 

Invoke the Muſes, and improve my vein! | 
No paſſion there in my free breaſt ſhould move, 
None but the ſweet, ind beſt of paſſions, love. 
There will I ſing, if gentle Love be by, 


That tunes my lute, and winds the ſtrings ſo high; 


With the ſweet ſound of Sa HARISSA's name, 

Ill make the liſtening ſavages grow tame. 
But while I do theſe pleaſing dreams indite; 
I ami diverted from the promis'd fight: 


—— POEMS UPON 
"CART mn 


Of their alarm, and how their foes © 
n were, this CanTo ſhows. 


HO rocks ſo high about this iſland 3 
That well they may the num'rous Turk deſ- 


Vet is no human fate exempt from fear; [piſe; 
Which ſliakes their hearts, while thro the iſle they 
A laſting noiſe, as horrid and as loud bear 


As thunder makes, before it breaks the cloud. 
Three days they dread this murmur, e' er they know 
From what blind cauſe th unwonted ſound may grow: 
At length two monſters of unequal ſize, 
Hard by the ſhore, a fiſherman eſpies ; 
Two mighty whales! which ſwelling ſeas had toſt, 
And left them pris'ners on the rocky coaſt. 
One, as a mountain vaſt; and with her came 
A cub, not much inferior to his dam. 
Here in a pool among the rocks engag d, 
They roar'd like lions caught in toils, and rag 'd. 
The man knew what they were, who heretofore. 
Had ſeen the like lie murther'd on the ſhore: 
By the wild fury of ſome tempeſt caſt, 
I be fate of ſhips, and ſhip-wteck'd men, to taſte. 
As careleſs dames, whom wine and fleep betray 


To frantic dreams, their infants overlay : / 


So, there ſometimes the raging ocean fails, 
And her own brood expoſes ; when the whales 
Againſt ſharp rocks, like reeling veſſels, quaſh'd, 


Though huge as mountains, are in pieces daſh'd: 
; Along 


leſs 


ie ; 
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Along the ſhore their dreadful limbs lie ſcatter'd ? 
Like hills with earthquakes ſhaken, torn, & ſhatter'd, 
Hearts ſure of braſs they had, who tempted firſt 
Rude ſeas, that ſpare not what themſelves have nurſt. 
The welcome news through all the nation ſpread : 
To fudden joy, and hope, converts their dread : 
What lately was their public terror, they 
Behold with glad eyes as a certain prey : 

Diſpoſe already of th' untaken ſpoil; 

And, as the purchaſe of their future toil, $ 

Theſe ſhare the bones, and they divide the oil. 

So was the huntſman by the bear oppreſt, 

Whoſe hide he ſold,----before he caught the beaſt ! ] 
They man their boats, and all their young men arm 

With whatſoever may the monſters harm ; 

Pikes, halberts, ſpits, and darts that wound fo far; 

The tools of peace, and inſtruments of war. 

Now was the time for vigorous lads to ſhow | 

What love, or honor, could invite them to : 

A goodly theatre ! where rocks are round 

With reverend age, and lovely laſſes, crown d, 

duch was the lake which held this dreadful pair, 

Within the bounds of noble WX RwICk's ſhare: 

WaRwick's bold Earl! than which no title bears 

A greater ſound among our BRITISH Peers. 

And worthy he the memory to renew, 

The fate, and honor, to that title due ; 

Whoſe brave adventures have wanelerd his name, 

And thro the new world ſpread his growing fame.--- 
But how they fought, and what their valour gain 4 
Shall in another Cine be ie | 
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ANT O II. 


The B hody fight, fſucceſcleſs toil, 
And how the fiſbes fſack'd the iſte. 


HE boat, which on the firſt aſſault did ga, 
Strook w ith a harping-ir n the younger foe: 


Who, when he felt his fide ſo rudely goar'd, 
Loud, as the ſea that nouriſh'd him he roar'd. 
As a broad bream to pleaſe ſome curious taſte, 
While yet alive, in boiling water caſt ; 

Vexd with unwanted heat, he flings haut 
The ſcorching braſs, and hurls the liquor out: 
So, with the barbed javelin ſtung, he raves ; 
And ſcourges with his tail the ſuff ring waves. 
Like SyENCER'S Talus with his i iron flail, 

He threatens ruin with his pond'rous tail; 

Diſſolving at one ſtroke the batter'd hook, 

And down the men fall drenched i in the moat ; 
With ev'ry fierce encounter they are forc'd n 
To quit their boats, and fare like men unhors'd. 

The bigger whale like ſome huge carrack lay, 
Which wanteth ſea-room with her foes to play: 


| Slowly ſhe ſwims, and when provok'd ſhe wou'd 


Advance her tail ; her head ſalutes the mud: 
The ſhallow water doth her. force infringe, 
And renders vain her tail's impetuous ſwinge : 
The ſhining ſteel her tender ſides receive, 


And there, like bees, they all their weapons leave. 


I his ſees the cub, and does himſelf oppoſe 
Betwixt his cumberd mother, and her foes : 


With deſp'rate courage he receives her wounds, 


| And men, and _ his active tail confounds. 
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* heir forces join'd the ſeas with billows fill; 


And make a tempeſt, tho? the winds be till, 

Now would the men with half their hoped prey”: 
Be well content; and-wiſh the cub away: 
Their wiſh they have; he (to direct his dam 


Unto the gap thro' which they thither came,) 


Before her ſwims, and quits the hoſtile lake ; 


Aprigner there, but for his mother's ſake. 


She, by the rocks compelbd to ſtay behind, 

Is by the vaſtneſs of her bulk confin'd. 

They ſhout for joy ! and now on her alone 

Their fury falls, and all their darts are thrown. 
Their lances ſpent, one, bolder than the reſt, 
With his broad ſword provok d the ſluggiſh beaſt: 
Her oily fide devours both blade and heft: | 
And there his ſteel the bold BERMUDA left. 
Courage the reſt from his example take, 

And now they change the color of the lake : 

Blood flows in rivers from her wounded ſide, 

As if they would prevent the tardy tide, 

And raiſe the flood to that propitiqus height, 


As might convey her from this fatal ſtreight : 


She ſwims in blood, and hlood does ſpouting throw 
To heav'n, that heav'n mens cruelties might know. 
Their fixed javelins in her ſide ſhe wears 

And on her back a grove of pikes appears: | 
You would have thought, had you the monſter ſeen 
Thus dreſt, ſhe had another iſland been. 
Roaring ſhe tears the air with ſuch a noiſe, 
As well reſembled the conſpiring voice 

Of routed armies, when the field is won; 


To teach the ears of her _ ſon, TH 
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He, tho 4 — ue remayed from the foe, 
Haſtes to her aid: the * pious TxzoJan ſo, 
Neglecting for CAE Us 's life his own, | 
Repeats the danger of the burning town. 
The men amazed bluſh to ſee the ſeed 
Of monſters, human piety exceed. 


Well proves this kindneſs what the Grac IAN ſung, 


That Lov e's bright mother from the ocean ſprung, 
Their courage droops, ahd hopeleſs-now they wiſh 
For! compoſition with th unconquer d fiſh : 
So ſhe their weapons "would reſtore, again 
Thro rocks they'd hew her paſſage to the Main. 
But, how inſtructed i in each other's mind, 
Or vchat commerce can men with monſters find ? 
Not daring to approach their wounded foes... 
Whom her courageous ſon? protected . 
They charge their muſquets, and with hot deſire 
Of fell revenge, renew the fight with fire. 
| Standing aloof, with lead they bruiſe the ſcales, 
And tear the fleſh, of the incenſed whales, | 
But no ſucceſs their fierce endeavours found, 
Nor this way could they give one fatal wound. 
Now to their Fort they are about to fend, 
For the loud engines which their iſle defend : | 
But what thoſe Pieces, fram'd to better walls, 
Would have effected on thoſe mighty whales, 
Great NR YT UE will not have us know; who ſends 
A tide ſo high, that it relieyes his friends. . Es 
And thus they parted with exchange of harms ;. _ 
| Muck blood the monſters Joſt «xd they their arms, 
5 „ Exz.a6,, Es | 8 0 N. 0 
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JE ACE, babling Muſe ' 
I dare not ſing what you indite ; 

Fer eyes refuſe ; 
To read the paſſion which they write: 
She ſtrikes my lute, but, if it found, | 
Threatens to hurl it on the ground: „ 
And J no leſs her anger dread, + 
Than the poor wretch that feigns him dead, 
While ſome fierce lion does embrace 
His breathleſs corps, and lick his face : 
Wrap'd up in ſilent fear he lies, 
Torn all in pieces, if he cries. 


Of LOVE. 


NGER, in haſty words, or blows, 

h It ſelf diſcharges on our foes; 

And ſorrow too finds ſome relief 

In tears, which wait upon our grief : 

So, ev'ry paſſion, but fond love, 

Unto its own redreſs does move; 

But that alone the wretch inclines 
To what prevents his own deſigns ; 
Makes him lament, and ſigh, and weep, 
Diforder'd, tremble, fawn and creep: 
Poſtures which render him deſpis'd, 
Where he endeavours to be priz'd. 

| For women, (born to be controul'd,) 
Scoop to the forward, and the bold: 

arms. Affect the haughty, and the proud, 

V G. The gay, tho frolick, and the loud. 
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Who firſt the gen'rous ſteed oppreſt, 
Not kneeling did ſalute the beaſt: 
But with high courage, life, and force, 
Approaching, tam'd th' unruly horſe. 
Unwiſely we the wiſer eaſt 
Pity, ſuppoſing them oppreſt 


With tyrant's force, whoſe law is will, 


= By which they govern, ſpoil and kill; 
* Each nymph, but moderately fair, 
Commands with no leſs rigour here, 


Should ſome braye TV RR, that walks among 
His twenty laſſes, bright and young; 
And beckons to the willing dame, 


. E Preferr d to quengh his preſent flame; 


Behold as many Gallants here, 
With modeſt guiſe,” And ſilent fear, 
All to one female idol bend: | 
While her high pride does ſcarce deſcend 
To mark their follies, he would ſwear 
That theſe her guard of eunuchs were; 
And that a more majeſtic Queen, 
Or humbler ſlaves, he had not ſeen, 

All this with indignation ſpoke, 
In vain I ſtruggled with the yoke 
Of mighty Love : that conqu'ring look, 
When next beheld, like lightning ſtrook 
My blaſted ſoul ; and made me bow, 
Lower than thoſe I pity'd now. 

So the tall ſtag, upon the brink 
Of ſome ſmooth ſtream about to drink, 
Surveying there his armed head, ( 
With ſhame remembers that he fled 
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The ſcorned dogs; reſolves to try 
The combat next: but if their cry 
Invades again his trembling ear, 
He ftrait reſumes his wonted care; 
Leaves the untaſted ſpring behind, 
And, wing'd with fear, out-flies the wind. 


To PayiLL1s. 


HILLIS! why ſhould we dela 
Pleaſures ſhorter than the day? e 

Could we (which we never can!) 
Stretch our lives beyond their ſpan ; 
Beauty like a ſhadow flies, | 
And our youth before us dies. 
Or would youth, and beauty, ſtay, 
Love hath wings, and will away. 
Love hath ſwifter wings than TIME: 
Change in love to heav'n does climb : 
Gods, that never change their ſtate, 
Vary oft their love and hate. 

PryiLLis! to this truth we owe 
All the love betwixt us two: 
Let not you and I enquire, 
What has been our paſt defire; 
On what ſhepherds you have ſmibd, 
Or what nymphs I have beguild : 
Leave it to the planets too, 
What we ſhall hereafter do : 
For the joys we now may prove, 
Take advice of preſent love. 


POEMS UPON 
To my Lad uf FALKLAND. 


LAND goes. 
Who hears this told, and does not ſtrait ſuppoſe 
We ſend the Gzxaces, and the Mus Es, forth, 
To civilize, and to inſtruct, the north? 
Not that theſe ornaments make ſwords leſs ſharp; 
AroLLo bears as well his bow as harp : | 
And tho' he be the patron of that ſpring, 
Where in calm peace the facred virgins ſing ; 
He courage had to guard th' invaded throne . 
Of Jovs, and caft the ambitious giants down. 
Ah, noble friend! with what impatience all 
That know thy worth, and know how prodigal 
Of thy great ſoul thou art, (longing to twiſt 
Bays with that ivy, which ſo early kifs'd 
Thy youthful temples) with what horror we 
Think on the blind events of war, and thee ? 
To fate expoſing that all-knowing breaſt 
Among the throng, as cheaply as the reſt : 
Where oaks, and brambles, (if the 2 be burn'd) 
Confounded lye, to the ſame aſlies turn'd, 
Some happy wind over the ocean blow 
This tempeſt yet, which frights our iſland fo! 
Guarded with ſhips, and all the fea our own, 
From heav'n this miſchief on our heads 1s thrown. 
In a late dream, the Genius of this land, 
Amaz d, I faw, like the * fair HERBRE W ſtand; 
When firſt ſhe felt the twins begin to jar, 
Ard ſound her womb the ſeat of civil war. 
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: Inclin'd to whoſe relief, and with preſage 
Of better fortune for the preſent age; 


Calls up his courage; then begins to roar, 
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Heav'n ſends, quoth I, this diſcord for our ——_ 
To warm, perhaps, but not to waſte our blood : 
To raiſe our drooping ſpirits, grown the ſcorn _. 
Of our proud neighbours : who e'er long ſhall mourn 
(Tho' now: they joy in our expected harms) 
We had occaſion to reſume our arms. 
Alion ſo with ſelf-provoking ſmart, 
(His rebel tail ſcourging his nobler part,) 


And charge his foes, who thought him mad before. 
For drinking of HRE ALTES. 

ET brutes, and vegetals, that cannot think, 
So far as drought, and nature, urges, drink : * 

A more indulgent miſtreſs guides our i 8 

Reaſon, that dares beyond our appetites: 155 

She would our care, as well as thirſt, redreſs; = 

And with Divinity rewards exceſs. | ; 

Deſerted AxiaDne, thus ſupplyd, , 

Did perjur'd TH Es E us' cruelty deride : 

Bacchus embrac'd, from her exalted thought 

Baniſh'd the man, her paſſion, and his fault. 

Bacchus and PfoEBus are by Jove allyd, 

And each by other's timely heat ſupplyd: 

All that the grapes owe to his rip ning fires, 

ls paid in Numbers which their juice inſpires, 

Wine fills the veins, and healths are underſtood, 

Togive our friends a title to our blood : 

Who, naming me, doth warm his courage ſo, 


thews for wy fake what his bold hand would do. 
SONG 


f 
o 
7 


„ — POEMS UPON 


SONG 
I. 


Ii Ol farewilf I'vow mutt go: 


For if with thee 1 longer ſtay, 
Thy eyes prevail upon me ſo, 
I ſhall prove blind, and loſe my _ 


Fame of thy beauty, and S youth, 
Among the reſt, me hither brought : 

Finding this fame fall ſhort of truth, 
Made me ſtay longer than I thought. 

III. 

For I am engag d by word, and oath, 
A ſervant to another's will: 

Yet, for thy love, I'd forfeit both; 
Could TI be ſure to keep it ſtill. 

But what aſſurance can TI take? 


When thou, foreknowing this abuſe, 


For ſome more worthy lover's ſake; 
_ leave me with fo juſt * 
V. 
For thou may'ſt ſay, twas not thy fault 


That thou didſt thus inconſtant prove; 


Being by my example taught 


To break * oath, to mend thy love. 


VI. 

No, CnLo RIS, no: I will return, 
And raiſe thy ſtory to that height, 

That ſtrangers ſhall at diſtance burn; 
And ſhe diſtruſt me reprobate, 
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Then ſhall my love this doubt diſplace, 
And gain fuch truſt, that I may come 


And banquet ſometimes on thy-face, 
But make my conſtant meals at home, 


of my Lady Is ABELLA playingon the lute, 


UCH moving ſounds, from ſuch a careleſs touch! 
J So unconcern'd herſelf, and we ſo much! 
What art is this, that with ſo little pains 
Tranſports us thus, and o'er our ſpirits reigns ? 
The trembling ſtrings about her fingers crowd, 
And tell their joy for ev'ry kiſs aloud : 
Small force there needs to make them tremble ſo; 
Touch'd by that hand who would not tremble too ? 
HereLov® takes ſtand, and while ſhe charms theear, 
Empties his quiver on the liſt'ning deer: 
Muſic ſo ſoftens, and diſarms, the mind, 
That not an arrow does reſiſtance find, 
Thus the fair tyrant celebrates the .prize, 
And acts herſelf the triumph of her eyes: 
So Nero once, with harp in hand, furvey'd 
His flaming Ro ME, and as it burn'd he play'd. 


ToaLapy ſinging a Songof hiscompoſing, 


HLORIS, yourſelf you ſo excel, 


When you vouchſafe to breathe my thought, 
That like a ſpirit with this ſpell _ 
Of mx own teaching I am caught. 


That 


„ POEMS UPON: © 


That eagle's fate and mine are one, 
Which; on the ſhaft that made him Uiey : Of 1 
Eſpy'd a feather of his en, decu 
Wherewith he wont to foar fo high. As i. 
Had Ech 6, with ſo ſweet a grace, | | | T 
Naxcissvs' loud complaints return'd; Like 
Not for reflection of his face, 5 And 
But of his voice, the boy had burn d. Does 
None 
, Of Mrs: AnbE n He p 
) EHOLD; and liſten, while the Fair Ah 
Breaks in ſweet ſounds the willing air: From 
And, with her own breath, fans the fire Creat 
Which her bright eyes do firſt inſpire. h As lot 
What reaſon can that love controul, 1 5 . 
Which more than one way courts the ſoul 7 . 
So, when a flaſh of lightning falls 
On ourabodes, the danger calls o * 
For human aid; which hopes the flame * 
Jo conquer, tho' from heav'n it came: y 7 4 
But, if the winds with that conſpire, WW 
Men ftrive not, but deplore the fire. yo th 
| 1 | One 
Of the Marriage of the DWARFs, The ny 
ESIGN, or chance, make others wive 3 80 hi 
But nature did this match contrive: Thus 
Eve might as well have Ap Ax fled; 8 t 
As the deny d her little bed Wo, 3 
To him, for whom heav'n ſeem'd to frame, ot to 1 
| Tho! fro 


And meaſure out, this only dame, . M 
"Thrice happy is that humble pair, ult the 
heneath the level of all care! 55 
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Over whoſe heads thoſe arrows LA 

Of fad diſtruſt, aud jealouſy : 

Secured in as high extreme, 

As if the world held none but them. 

To him the faireft nymphs do. ſhow 
Like moving mountains top'd with ſnow : 
And ev'ry man a POLYPHEME | 

Does to his GaLaTEa ſeem: 

None may preſume her faith to prove; 
He proffers death that proffers love. 

Ah CRLO RIS] that kind nature thus 
From all the world had ſever'd us: 
Creating for our ſelves us two, 

As love has me for only you! 


LOV E's F ARE WEL. 


READING the path to nobler ends, 
A long fare wel to love I gave: 
Reſolv'd my country, and my friends, 
All that remain'd of me ſhould have. 
And this reſolve no mortal dame, | 
None but thoſe eyes could have oferthrown : 
The nymph, I dare not, need not name, 
So high, ſo like herſelf alone. 


Thus the tall oak, which now aſpires 
Above the fear of private fires ; | 
Grown, and defign'd, for nobler uſe, 

Not to make warm, but build the houſe ; 
Tho? from our meaner flames ſecure, 


Muſt that which falls from heav'n indure. 


65 


1 . 


s rds bronx 


From a CHILD. : Tok 
ADAM, as in ſome climes the warmer fun Ml 

| Makes it full ſummer, e er the ſpring's begun: 

And with ripe fruit the bending boughs can load, 

Before our violets dare look abroad : | H 
So, meaſure not by any common uſe, The | 
'The early love your brighter eyes produce. he! 
When lately your fair hand in woman's weed And, 
Wrap dd i in my glad head, I with'd me ſo indeed, Trans 
That haſty time might never make me gro? Fo 
Out of thoſe favours, you afford me now: Thoſe 
That I might ever ſuch indulgence find; Pool! 
And you not bluſh, or think yourſelf too kind. Or hoy 
Who now, I fear, while I theſe joys expreſs, | For yo 
Begin to think how you may make them leſs: Declin 
The ſound of love makes your ſoft heart afraid, Who, 
And guard itſelf, tho? but a child invade ; Againſ 
And innocently at your white breaſt throw _ Now 
A dart as white, a ball of new-falPn ſnow. Mount; 
; On a G1RDLE, 3 
5 | aw 
HAT which her ſlender waiſt confin'd, Purſue ; 
Shall now my joyful temples bind : And wit 
No monarch but would give his crown, The f 
His arms might do what this has done. As we tl 
It was my heav'ns extremeſt ſphere, - And he | 
The pale which held that lovely deer : Would t 
My joy „ my grief, my hope, my love, But neve 
Did all within this circle move ! Toany a 
A narrow compaſs! and yet there iy thoſe 
do freque 


Pwelt all that's good, and all that's fair: 


Gire 


n: 
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Give me but what this ribband bound, 
Take all the reſt the ſun goes round, 


To the MUTABLE PAIR. 
ERE, CzL1a! for thy fake I part 
With all that grew ſo near my heart: 


The paſſion that I had for thee, 8 


The faith, the love, the conſtaney! 
And, that I may ſucceſsful prove, 
Transform myſelf to what you love. 

Fool that I was! ſo much to prize 
Thoſe ſimple virtues you deſpiſe: _ 
Fool ! that with ſuch dull arrows ſtrove, 
Or hop'd to reach a flying dove, 

For you, that are in motion till, | 
Decline our force, and mock our kill: : 
Who, like Do Qurxore, do advance 
Againſt a wind-mill our vain lance. 

Now will Lwander thro? the air, 

Mount; make a ſtoop at ev'ry Fair; 
And, with a fancy unconfin'd, 

(As lawleſs as the ſea or wind) 

Purſue you whereloe' er you fly, 

And with your various thoughts comply. 

The formal ſtars do travel fo, 

As we their names, and courſes, know ; 1 
And he that on their changes looks, 

Would think them govern'd by our books: 
But never were the clouds reduc'd 

Toany art : the motion us'd | 

by thoſe free vapors are ſo light, 

do frequent, that the conquer'd ſight 
E 


| Deſpairs 


| 

| . 

| 

| 

| 
4 
1 
ö 


rern 
Deſpairs to find the rules that guide 


Thoſe gilded ſhadows as they ſlide. 
And therefore of the ſpacious air 
Jovx's royal conſort had the care: 


And by that power did once eſcape, 


Declining bold Ix10n's rape; 

She, with her own reſemblance, grac'd 

A ſhining cloud, which ſhe embrac'd. 
Such was that image, fo it ſmil'd 

With ſeeming kindnefs, which beguil'd 


Your Tayxs1s lately, when he thought 


He had his fleeting Cx LIA caught. 
Twas ſhap'd like her, but for the Fair, 
He fill'd his arms with yielding air. 


A fate! for which he grieves the leſs, 


Becauſe the Gods had like ſucceſs. 
For in their ſtory, one, we ſee, 
Purſues a nymph, and takes a tree: 


A ﬀecond, with a lover's haſte, 


Soon overtakes whom he had chac'd ; 
But ſhe that did a Virgin ſeem, 
Poſſeſt, appears a wand'ring ſtream : 
For his ſuppoſed love, a third 

Lays greedy hold upon a bird; 

And ſtands amaz d, to find 4% dear 
A wild inhabitant of th' air. 


To theſe old tales ſuch nymphs as you | 


Give credit, and ſtill make them new ; 
The amorous now like wonders find, 
In the ſwift changes of your mind, 
But, CæLIA, if you apprehend 
The Muſe of your incenſed friend: 
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Nor would that he record your blame, 
And make it live, repeat the ſame; 
Again deceive him, and again, 

And then he ſwears he'll not complain. 
For ſtill to be deluded ſo, 

Is all the pleaſure lovers know; 

Who, like good falc'ners, take delight, 
Not in the quarry, but the flight. 


To F I. AVI A. 


SONG. 


I. | 
IS not your beauty can ingage 
| My wary heart : 
The ſun, in all his pride, and rage, 
Has not that art ; 
And yet he ſhines as bright as you, 
If OI could our ſouls ſubdue. 
II. 
Tis not the pretty things you Days 
Nor thoſe you write, 
Which can make Tayxs1s heart your prey: 
For that delight, 
The graces of a well-taught mind, 
In ſome of our own ſex we find. 
III. 
No, FLavia! *tis your love I fear ; 
| Love's ſureſt darts, 
Thoſe which do ſeldom fail him, are 
Headed with hearts : 


K 3 


) 


Their 
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Their very ſhadows make us yield; 
Diſſemble well, and win the field. 


„ ARA 


EE! how the willing earth gave way, 
To take th impreſſion where ſhe lay, 
See! how the mould, as loth to leave 
So ſweet a burden, ſtill doth cleave 
Cloſe to the nymph' s ſtain d garment, Here 
The coming ſpring would firſt appear: 
And all this place with roſes ſtrow, 
If buſy feet would let them grow. 
HERE Venus ſmil'd, to ſee blind Chance 
Itſelf, before her Son, advance; * 
And a fair image to preſent, 
Of what the Boy fo long had meant. 
Twas ſuch a chance as this, made all 
The world into this order fall; 
Thus the firſt lovers, on the clay, 
Of which they were compoſed, lay : 
So in their prime, with equal grace, 
Met the firft patterns of our race. 
Then bluſh not, Fair! or on him frown, 
Or wonder how you both came down ; 
But touch him, and he'll tremble ftrait : 
How could he then ſupport your weight? 
How could the youth, alas! but bend 
When his whole heav'n upon him lean'd 2 
If ought by him amiſs were done, 
'T was that he let you riſe ſo ſoon, 


SEVERAL O CCASIONS, 71 


- Of Sil. 


UR ſighs are beard, juſt heav'n declares 
The ſenſe it has of lovers cares: 
She that ſo far the reſt out-ſhin'd, 
SyLv1a the fair, while ſhe was kind, 
As if her frowns impair'd her brow, 
Seems only not unhandſome now. 
So when the {ky makes us indure 
A ſtorm, itſelf becomes obſcure. 


Hence 'tis that I conceal my flame, 

Hiding from FLA via's ſelf her name; 

Leſt ſhe provoking heav'n, ſhould prove 

How it rewards neglected love. 

Better a thouſand ſuch as I, 

Their grief untold, ſhould pine, and die; 
Than her bright morning, over-caſt 
With ſullen clouds, ſhould be defac'd. 


The BUD. 


AT EL on yonder ſwelling buſh, 
Big with many a coming roſe, 
This early bud began to bluſh, 
And did but half itſelf diſcloſe : | 
Ipluck'd it, tho? no better grown: 
And now you ſee how full tis blown. 


Still as I did the leaves inſpire, 

With ſuch a purple light they ſhone, 
As if they had been made of fire, 

And ſpreading ſo, would flame anon ; 


K 4 All 
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a All that was meant by air, or fun, 


To the-young flow'r, my breath has done, 


If our looſe breath ſo much can do, 
What may the fame in forms of love, 
Of pureſt love, and muſic too, 
When FLav1a it aſpires to move? 
When that, which life-leſs buds perſuades 
To wax more ſoft, her youth invades ? 


EHOLD the brand of beauty toſt 
D See, how the motion does dilate the flame 

Delighted Lo vx his ſpoils does boaſt, 
And triumph in this game. 

Fire, to no place confin'd, 
Is both our wonder, and our fear? 

| Moving the mind, 
As lightning hurled through the air, 


High heay'n the glory Des increaſe 

Of all her ſhining lamps, this artful way: 
The fun in figures, ſuch as — 

Joys with the moon to play: 

; To the ſweet ſtrains they advance, 
Which do reſult from their on fpheres; 

As this nymph' dance 


: ; Moves with the numbers which ſhe hears. 


On the Diſcovery -of a Lady's Painting, 


YGMALTONy' fate revers'd is mine: 
| His marble love took fleth, and blood; 
47 that I worthip'd as divine, 


That beauty! now 'tis4tnderſtood, N 
| Appeal 


ing 
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Appears to have no more of life, | | 
Than that whereof he fram'd his wife. 


As women, yet, who apprehend 
Some ſudden cauſe of cauſeleſs fear, 


Although that ſeeming cauſe take end, 


And they behold no danger near, 
A ſhaking thro? their limbs they find, 
Like leaves faluted by the wind: 


So, though the beauty do appear 
No beauty, which amaz d me ſo; 
Yet from my breaft I cannot tear 
The paſſion, which from thence did grow 
Nor yet out of my fancy raſe 
The print of that ſuppoſed face. 


Areal beauty, though too near, 
The fond Naxcissvs did admire : 
I doat on that which is no where; 
The ſign of beauty feeds my fire. 
No mortal flame was e'er ſo cruel 
As this, which thus ſurvives the fuel ! ! 


To a LAP y, from whom he received a 


Silver Pen, 


ADAM intending to have try'd 
The filver favor which you gave, 
In ink the ſhining point! dy d, 
And drench'd it in the ſable wave. 
hen, griey'd to be ſo foully ſtain'd, 
On you it thus to me complain'd, | 
SR Suppoſe 
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Suppoſe you had deſerv'd to take 
From her fair hand ſo fair a boon ; 
Yet how deſerved I to make 

So ill a change : who ever won 
Immortal praiſe for what I wrote, 
Inſtructed by her noble thought? 


I, that expreſſed her commands 
To mighty Lords, and Princely dames, 
Always moſt welcome to their hands ; 
Proud that I would record their names; 
Muſt now be taught an humble ſtyle. 
Some meaner beauty to beguile ! _ 


Sol, the wronged pen to pleaſe, 
Make it my humble thanks expre's 
Unto your Ladyſhip, in theſe: 

And now 'tis forced to confeſs, 
That your great ſelf did ne'er indite, 
Nor that, to one more noble, write. 


18 CHLORIS. 


N HL ORITS! ſince firct our calm of peace 

A Was frighted hence, this good we find, 
Your favors with your fears increaſe, 

And growing miſchieis make you kind. 


/ 


«So the fair tree, which ſtill preſerves 

Her fruit, and ſtate, while no wind blows, 
In ſtorms from that uprightneſs ſwerves: | 
And the glad earth about her ſtrows 

With treaſure, from ber yielding boughs. 
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Ss O N G. 


HILE I liſten to thy voice, 
CnLokis! I feel my life decay 
That pow'rful noiſe 
Calls my fleeting ſoul away. 
Oh ! ſuppreſs that magic ſound, 
Which deſtroys without a wound. 


Feace, CHLoRIs, peace | or ſinging die; 3 


That together you, and I, 
To heav'n may go ; 
For all we know _ 
Of what the Bleſſed do above 
ls, that at they ling, and that they love. - 


Of Loving at Firſt Sight. 


NES caring to obſerve the wind, 
Or the new ſea explore, 

dnatch'd from my ſelf, how far behind 
* I behold the ſhore! E 


May not a thouſand 2 ſleep 
In the ſmooth boſom of this Deep! 
No: *tis ſo rockleſs, and fo clear, | 
That the rich bottom does appear 
Pav'd all with precious things ; not torn 
F rom ſhip- Wreck d veſſels, but there born. 


Sweetneſs, truth, and ey'ry grace, 
Which time, and uſe, are wont to teach, 


The eye may in a moment reach, 
And read diſtinctly in her face, 
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© Some other nymphs, with colors faint, 
And pencil ſlow, may Cup ip paint, 
And a weak heart in time deſtroy ; 
She has a ftamp, and prints the Boy : 
Can, with a ſingle look, inflame 
The coldeſt breaft, the rudeſt tame. 


The SELF-BA NIS H'D. 


is not that! loye you leſs, 
Than when before your feet I lay: 
But, to prevent the ſad increaſe 
Of hopeleſs love, I keep away. 


» % 


In vain, alas ! for ev'ry thing, 12 
Which I have known belong to you, 
Your form does to my fancy bring, 
And makes my old wounds bleed anew, . 


Who in the ſpring, from the new ſun 
Already has a fever got, f 

Too late begins thoſe ſhafts to ſhun, 
Which PnotBvus thro his veins has ſhot : 


Too late he would the pain aſſwage, 
And to thick ſhadows does retire: 

About with him he bears the rage, 
And in his tainted blood the fire, 


But vow'd I have, and never muſt 


| Your baniſh'd ſervant trouble you: 8 
For if I break, you may miſtruſt | A 


The vow I made—-to love you too. Such v 


SO N G. 
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s ON G. 


O, lovely roſe ! 
Tell her that waſtes her time, and me, 


; That now ſhe knows, 


When I reſemble her to thee, 

How ſweet, and fair, the ſeems to be. 
Tell her that's young, | | | 

And ſhuns to have her graces ſpy'd 
That hadſt thou ſprung ; 

In deſarts, where no men abide, 

Thou muſt have uncommended ** 


Small is the worth | 
Of beauty from the light retir'd : 
Bid her come forth, | 1 
Suffer her ſelf to be defir'd, | 7 P 
And not bluſh fo to be admir'd. 


Then die ! that ſhe 
The common fate of all * rare 
May read in thee: 
How ſmall a part of time they ſhare) | 
That are ſo wond'rous ſweet, and fair ! 


THYRS1S, GALATEA. | 


THYRSIS. 


8 lately I on ſilver THA M Es did ride, 
Sad GALA TEA on the bank I ſpyd: 
duch was her look as ſorrow taught to ſhine ; 
And thus ſhe . me with a voice divine. 


GALATES 


" POEMS UPON | 
6 A L AT E K. | 


You that can tune your founding ſtrings ſo well 
Of Ladies' beauties, and of love to tell, 


. 
' 
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Once change your note; and let your lute report 


The 3 grief that ever touch'd the Court. 
ci eee 
Fai air Nymph! I have in your delights no ) ſhare ; ; 
Nor ought to be concerned in your care : 
Yet would I ſing, if I your ſorrows knew; 
Ard to my aid invoke no Muſe but you. 
_ "GALA TS. 
Hear then, and Jet your ſong augment our grief, 
| Which! is ſo great, as not to with relief. 
She that had alÞwhich nature gives, or chance; 


Whom fortune join'd with virtue to advance 


To all the joys this iſland could afford, 

The greateſt Miſtreſs, and the kindeſt Lord: 
Who with the royal, mixt her noble, blood; 
And in high grace with GLO RIAN A ſtood: 

Her bounty, ſweetneſs, beauty, ee ſuch. 
That none e're thought her bappineſs too much: 
@ well-inclin'd her favours to confer, 

And kind to all, as heay'n had been to her! 
The virgin's part, the mother, and the wife, 

So well the acted in the ſpan of life, 

That tho few years (too few alas!)ſhe told, 
She ſeem'd in all things, but in beauty, old. 

As unripe fruit, whoſe verdant ſtalks do cleave 
| Cloſe to the tree, which grieves no leſs to leave 
The ſmiling pendent which adorns her ſo, _ 
And, until en, on the bough ſhould grow :. 
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$ ſeem'd her youthful ſoul not eagly forc' d; 
I: Or from ſo fair, ſo ſweet, a ſeat divorc'd. 
Her fate at once did haſty ſeem, and flow ; 
At once too cruel, and unwilling too. 


1 


| -T-E Y-R 818. | 

Under how hard a law are mortals born! 

Whom now we envy, we anon muſt mourn: : 

What heav'n ſets higheſt, and ſeems moſt to prize, 

Is ſoon removed from our wond'ring eyes! ; 

But ſince the * Sifters did ſo ſoon untwine - 

$ fair a thread, Pl! ſtrive to piece the line. 

Vouchſafe, fad Nymph ! to let me know the ny 

And to the Muſes I'll commend her name: 

Make the wide country echo to your moan, 

The liſning trees, and ſavage mountains, groan ; 

What rock's not moved when the death is ſung 1 

Of one ſo good, ſo lovely, and ſo young? | 
„ 

Twas HAM IL TONY! ---whom I had nam'd before, 1 

7 But naming her, grief lets me ſay no more. 

'F | On the Head of aSTas. - 

O we ſome antique Hero's ſtrength 

8 Learn by his lance's weight, and length 15 

As theſe vaſt beams expreſs the beaſt, 

Whoſe ſhady brows alive they dreſt. 

such game, while yet the-world was new, 

The mighty NIRO o did purſue. 

What huntſman of our feeble race, 

Or dogs, dare ſuch a monſter chaſe ? 

Reſembling, with each blow he ſtrikes, 


The charge of a whole troop of . ; 
pack 25 | O 
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O fertil head! which ev'ry year 

Could ſuch a crop of wonder bear! 

The teeming earth did never bring. 

80 ſoon, ſo hard, ſo huge a thing: 

Which might it never had been caſt, 
(Each year's growth added to the laſt,) 
Theſe lofty branches had ſupply'd 
The EARTRH's bold fons prodigious pride: 
Heav'n with theſe engines had been ſcabd, 
When mountains heap'd on mountains fail'd. 


To a LADY in retirement. 


EES not my Love, how time reſumes 
| The glory which he lent theſe flow'rs ? 
Though none ſhould taſte of their perfumes, 
Yet muſt they live but ſome few hours : 
TiME, what we forbear, devours ! 


Had Her en, or th' *EGyeTiIan Queen, 


Been near ſo thrifty of their graces ; 
Thofe beauties muſt at length have been 
The ſpoil of age which finds out faces 
In the moſt retired places. ES 
Should ſome malignant planet bring 
A barren drought, or ceaſeleſs ſhow's ; 
Upon the autumn, or the ſpring, 
And ſpare us neither fruit, nor flow's ; 
Winter would not ſtay an hour. 


Could the reſolve of love's neglect 
Preſerve you from the violation 
Of coming years, than more reſpect 
W here due. to ſo divine a faſhion ; 
Nor would I indulge my . 


* CLEO ATRA. 


But for 
Becauſ, 
Would 
Unto n 
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The Miſer 8 Speech; in a Maſque. 


ALLS of this metal ſlackd Ax LANTA“s peace, / 
And on the ® amorous youth Beftow'd the race: 

Venus, (the nymph's mind meaſuring by her own,) 
Whom the rich ſpoils of cities overthrown 
Had proftrated to Ma xs, could well adviſe 
Th advent'rous lover how to gain the prize, 
Nor leſs may JuriTEx to gold W 
For, when he turn'd himſelf into a btibe, Fel 
Who can blame DANA, or the brazen wer 2 
That they withſtood not that alinighty ſlowr? 
Never till then, did Love make Jove put on 
A form more bright, and nobler, than his W n: 0 
Nor were it juſt, would he reſume that ſnape, 
That lack devotion ſhould his thuntler ſcap e. 
Twas not revenge for griev'd AroLLo's wrong. We 
Thoſe aſſe's ears on Mp As ' templesnng: 
But fond repentance of his happy wiſh, 
Becauſe his meat grew metal like his dim. 
Would Bacchus bleſs me fo; I'd conſtant hold 
Vato my wiſh, and die We gold. 1 IN 


— 


> 
* " » * . 


Upon Be x. Jounso0: 


Mane kes . ! Mirror. 8 *. | - 
Which, her whole face beholding on thy Stage, | 
Pleasd, and difplea9d, with her own faults, . 

| remedy like thoſe whom muſic cures. | 
{hou haſt alone thoſe various inclinations, 
Which nature gives to ages, deres, nations: 
© Hir ronzxzxs. IST 


L 


3 POEM UPPON. 

So traced with thy all-reſembligg pen, 

That, what-&er cuſtom has impos'd on men, 
Qrill-got habit, (which deforms them fo, _ 
That ſcarce a brother can his brother Know) 
Is repreſented to the wond'ring eyes. 

1 Of all that ſee, or tead, thy comedies. 
Who. ever ip thoſe glaſſes looks, may find | 
The ſpots return , or graces, af his mind: 
And by the help of ſo divine an art, 

At leiſure view, ang dreſs, his nobler part. 
Naxcisgy 57 cozgn'd by that flatt ring Well, 
Which agthing could but of his beauty fell, 
Had berg, e the deform'd eſtate 


Of his faps mind, prefery'd himſelf with hate. Th 
But virtue 499, as well as xicę, is clad 15 Our 
In fleſh ang hlogd fo, well, that PLA 10 had | 90, w] 
Beheld, what bis high fancy once embrac'd, Mf ie! 
Virtue with golgrs, ſpeech, and motion grac d. 0 far, 
The ſundry paſtures of thy eqpiqus Muſe Their 
Who would expreſs, a thouſand tongues muſt uſe; Wil bur i! 
Whgſe fate a ug leſs; peculiar than thy art; Sep i 


For as thou couch ſt all characters i impart, 


So none could render thine ; which till eſcapes, | 
Like PRO, in variety of thapes: 

Who was, nor this, nor that; but all we bod, 
_ ald e can: imagine, in mankind. 


n N Joan Frarouzs's bun 
LETCHER }'to thee we do not only owe 
All thefs-good plays, but thoſe of others too: 


Thy wit repeated, does ſupport the Stage ; 
Credits the laſt, and entertains this age, 


+ 
Ks 


1 


"TY . 1 


No Worthies, Grad by: any Muſe but thine, any 
Could purchaſe robes, to make themſelves {6 fine. 

What brave commander i 1s not proud, to ſee, x 
Thy brave MeLANnTIUS in his gallantry ? 5 
Our greateſt Ladies love to ſee their ſcorn 


Th impatient widow, e er the year be done, 88 

dees thy As As 1A weeping in her gown, | 
[ never yet the Tragic ſtraln afſay'd, 

Deterr'd b that inityſtetie 4 + Maiv. a 

And, when I venture at the comic ſtyle, 

| Thy SCORNF.UL LAB v feems to mock my toil. Mo 

4 Thus has the muſe at once improv'd, and mard, 

Our fport in Plays, by retiring it too had! 
do, when a ſort of luſty. ſhepherds throw +» 15 


The bar by turns, and none the reſt out- go 


- 


; 8 far, But that the beſt are tnee'ririg . 

bog Their emulation, and their paſtimes kafts: 
& yſe; but, if ſome brawny. Yeoman of the Guard: 's 

1 Step in, and toſs the axle- tree a yard, A ta 


Or more, beyond the furtheſt mark, the . 
Deſparing ſtand, 1 ſport, ane beſt. 

wt 
? To Mr. GxoRen Sueakidenays on his Tran 
1 lation of ſome Parts of the a 


ays, H o bold a work attempts. that pen, TA 
Which would enrich our vulgar tongue 

With the high raptures of thoſe men, 
Who here with rhe fame ſpixit ung, 
* © The Maid's Tragedy. | 
i L 2 
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Out-done by thine, in what themſelves have worn: 
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: Wherewith 8 now / aſſiſt the wag - 


Of angels, who their ſongs . No 
What-ever thoſe inſpired M_ a 
Were urged to expreſs, did ſhake . N * 
The aged Deep, and both . 950 
Their numerous thunder could awake 1 The 
Dull earth, which does with heav'n conſent ' But 
'To all they wrote, and all they meant. ? | ? 9 Th. 
Say, ſacred Bard ! what could beſtow _ Ee q Fre 
Courage on thee, to ſoar fo big? 5 . At ar 
Tell me, brave friend]! what help'd thee % Let tl 
Io ſhake off all mortality? . "Tr And g 
| To light this torch, thou haſt climb d Rieber. 6 Conte: 
Than * he who tole celeſtial. fire. A oets Let we 
To Mr. HENRY Laws, hs had then Ml To 

| yy ſet a ſong of mine in the Year 1635 his 
ERSE makes Heroic virtue live; F wri 
But yon can life to verſes give. * 
As when in open air we blow, mw. * 
The breath (tho ftrain'd): ſounds flat and low: Purſuing 

| But if a trumpet take the blaſt N mri Tofarei 
It lifts it high, and-makes itlaſt : The d. 
So in your Airs our numbers dreft, At BAB v 
Make a ſhrill ſally from the breaſt Yours fo1 
Of nymphs, who ſinging what we penn'd, No lefs ir 
Our paſſions to themſelves commend ; 3 ale un 
While Lo vr, victorious with thy art, WRT 211 bey hay 
Governs at once their voice, and heart. bo, wit 
| You, by the help of tune, and time, Vhich th 
- Can make that ſong, which was but rhyme: v Oy, 


ite Row 


* PrRouETHEUSs. | No 


No 


"$1. 
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No v pleading, no man doubts the cauſe;. 
Or queſtions verſes ſet by Lawes. 5 

As a church-window, ick with paint, N21 
Lets in a light but dim, and faint: . ©. / 
90 others, with diviſion, hide Sq 


"The light of ſenſe, the Poets? pride : 1 


But you alone may truly boaſt 
That not a ſyllable is loſt: | 
The writers and the ſetter's Gill 
At once the raviſh'd ears do fill. 25 
Let. thoſe which only warble long 
And gargle in their throats a ſong, f 
Content themſelves with Ut, Re, Mi. 
Let wor ds, and ſenſe, be ſet by thee. 


To Sir WILLIAM D'AvexanT, upon 
his Two Firſt Books of Sar 
written in FRANCE. | 

HUSthe wiſe ah that „le het hoes 


Her native wood when ſtorms and winter come; 
turfuing conſtantly the chearful ſpring, 
To foreign groves does her old muſic bring. 8 
The drooping HE B re ws' baniſ'd harps, unſtrung 
A BAB YLON, upon the willows hung: 
Yours ſounds aloud, and tells us you excell 
No leſs in courage, than in ſinging well; 
bile unconcern'd, you let your country know, 
hey have impoveriſh'd themſelves, not you 
cho, with the Mus Es' help, can mock thoſe fates 
Vhich threaten kingdoms, and diſorder ſtates. 
b Ov1D, when from CæsAR's rage he fled, 
lie Roman Muſe to Por us with him led: 
L3 e 
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6 POEMS UPON -:? 
| Where he fo fung, that we thro pity's glaſs, PE f Ti 


See Nexo milder than Avucvsrvs wa. 
Hereaftes fuek, in thy behalf, ſhall be 
_ Ty indulgent cenfure of pofterity. 
To baniſh thoſe who with fach art can ſing, 
Is a rude crime, which its own curfe doth bring: 
Ages to come ſhall neer know how they fought. 
Nor how to love their preſent youth be taught. 
This to thy ſelf ---Now to thy matchleſs book : 
Wherein thoſe few that can with judgment look, 
ay find old love in pure freſh language told; 

Like new ſtamp'd eoin, made out of Ange Egold: 
Such truth in fove as th antique world did know, 
In ſuch a ſtile as courts may boaſt of now: 
Which ng bold tales of Gods or monſters ſwell ; 
But human paſſions, ſuch as, with us dwell, 
Man is thy theme; his virtue, or his rage, 

| Drawn to the light in each elab rate page. 

Mans ror BELL ONA, are not named here; 
But ſucha Gon as both might fear: 
Venvs had here, andi Herz, been out ſhin'd, 
By thy bright BrgTma, and thy Rnopaline. 
Such is. thy happy Mill, apdſuch the odds 
_ Betwixt thy Wertkies and the GU CIA N Gods! 
Whoſe, Deities in va in had here Sone down, ̃ 
Where mortal deauty wears the ſou” reign crown: 
Such, as of fteik: compoy'd, by fleſh and blood, 
Ron rakſted, may be nn. 


— 


* 


"af * 
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To my Worthy Friend, Mr. Mens, the 
Tranſlator of GRATIius. 


HUS, by the muſic, we may bir 
When noble wits a hunting go, J 
Tbrough groves that on PAR N ASS us grow. 


The Mus Es all the chaſe adorn ; 
My friend on Pr OAS Us is both z 
And young Aro 10 winds the korn. 
Having old Gaar 10s in the wind, 
| No pack of criticks e er could find, 
Md: Or he know more of his own mind. 
OW, Here huntſmen with delight may read 
CE How to chuſe dogs, for ſcent, or ſpeed x 
Il; And how to change, or mend, the breed. 


What arms to uſe, or nets to frame, | 
Wild beaſts to combat, or to tame; 
With all the myſt” ries of chat game. 


But, worthy friend ! the face of war 


d, In antient times doth differ far, „ 
ep. From what our fiery battles are. _ 

Nor is it like, ſince powder known, | 
2068! That man, fo cruel to his own; 


Should ſpars the race of beaſts alone... 
No quarter now, but with the gun | 


Men wait in trees, from (un to ſun ; . 
And all is in « moment done. 


And therefore we expect your next 5 ef 2 $4 7 
Should be no comment, but a text: 
To tell how modern beaſts are vext. 3 
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And did at once diſpark them all, 


WB - POEMS-UPON 
Thus would I further yet engage The 


| Your gentle Muſe, court the age 8 Or 
With ſomewhat of your proper rage : e —— A to 
Since none doth more to Po EBUS OWE, . ; = 
Or in more languages can ſhow  _ os i = 
Thoſe arts, which you ſo early know. f s | 

r 


To his worthy Friend Maſter Ev EL vx, MW iii 


upon his Tranſlation 'of-LucrETIVs. Ib 
” UCRETIUS, (with'a ftork-like fate, 8 
Born and tranſlated in a ſtate) : 
dhew 
Comes to proclaim in EncLisn verſe, TY i 
> Nor I 
No monarch rules the univerſe : e 
But chance and atoms make this ALL. hs 
In orcer democratical ; | BEE 20 
Where bodies freely run their courſe, ü Tu 
| Did fi 
Without deſign, or fate, or force. Wie 
And this in ſuch a ſtrain he ſings, . X . 
As if his Muſe, with Angel's wings, 2 
Had ſoar'd beyond our utmoſt ſphere, "A 
And other worlds diſcover'd there. . 
For his immortal, boundleſs wit, dave t. 
To nature does no bounds permit; . To h. 
But boldly has remov'd thoſe bars | 
Of heav'n, and earth, and ſeas, and ſtars, 60 
By which they were before ſuppos d, . | NE 


By narrow wits, to be inclos'd ; 
Till his free Mufe threw down the pale, 


So vaſt this argument did ſeem, 
That the wite ere did elteem tlas 


arne 
. 


& So 31 
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The Roman language (which was ſpread 
O'er the whole world, in triumph led) ; 
A tongue too narrow to unfold. 
The wonders which the would have told. 
This ſpakes thy glory, noble friend ! 
And BRI T 1sH language does commend : 
For here, LucxETIus whole we find 
YN, His words, his muſic, and his mind. 
1 Thy art has to our country brought 
All that he writ, and all he thought. 
Ovip tranſlated, VI RKG IL too, | 
Shew'd long ſince what our tongue could do: : 
Nor LUCIaN we, nor Horace fpar'd ; | 
Only LucRETIUs was too hard. 
Lucrerivs, like a Fort, did ſtand. 
Untouch'd ; till your victorious hand 
Did from his head this garland dear, 
Which now upon your own you wear. 
A garland ! made of ſuch new bays, 
And longs in ſuch untrodden ways ; 
As no man's temples e'er did crown, 
dave this great anner, and your own. 


To his Worthy Friend Sir Tromas Hic G- 
GoNs, upon his Traflation of the V E- 
NETIAN Triumph. | 


H E * winged lions not ſo fierce in fake, 2 
AsL1se x1's hand preſents him to our ſight ;_ 
Nor would his pencil make him half ſo fierce, 
Or roar fo loud, as BusinELLo's verſe: 12 


+ The Arms of Venice. * 5 But | 


Tube 


= If, lifning to yous charms; we could our jars 


o& "POEMS UPON * 
But your tranſtation does all three excel, 

The fight, the piece, and lofty Bus 1U 1. 

As there ſmall gallies may not hold compare 
With our tall ſhips, whoſe fails employ more air: 
So does th IraLIA E to your genius vail, 

Mov'd with a fulles, and à nobler, gale. 

Thus, while your Muſe ſpreads theVenz TIA x ſtory, 
You make all Eu ROH emulaté her glory: 

You make them bluſh, weak V» yer ſhould defend 
The cauſe of heav'n,. while they for words contend ; 
Shed Chriſtian blood, and poputous cities raſe, 

| Becauſe they're taught to uſe ſome diffrent Phat, 


Compoſe, and on the Fu nx diſcharge theſe wats ; 
Our BRITISH arms the ſacred tomb might wreft, 
From Pagan hands, and triumph oer the eaſt: 
And then you might our own high deeds recite, 
And with great Fasse celebrate the fight. 


CuLoRts and Err As. Made te a Sab In 


CHLORIS. 


YLAS, oh HyLas ! why ſit we mute, K* 


No that each bird faluteth rhe ſpring? k 
Wind up the flacken + ſtrings of thy hns, ꝶ.— 

Never caw'it thou want matter to ling : | od” 
For love thy breaft does ſilt with ſuch 2 fire, OF 71 
That whatſoe'er is fair moves thy deſtte. | 

YT Lak: The 
Sweeteſt f you ES the ſweeteſt of things Laſt i; 


Of various flow'rs the bees do compels +. 
Yet no particular taſte it brings- 
.Of violent, n pink, or roſe : 


19 
OY * 
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80, love the reſult is of all the graces 
Which flow from a CL n faces. 


795 aps . = 
Hytas! the 8 which chant in mts 
Could we but know the language they uſo, 
ſtory, They would ĩinſtruct us better in love, 
And reprehend thy inconſtant Muſe: 
iefend WI for love their breaſts does fill with fuck a fire, | 
tend; WI That what 0 once do cee. baunds their delre 5 


braſe H T LASV. 
s carokis Pil change the birds do approve, 5 
3 : Which the warm ſeaſon hither does bring: 


Tins from yourſelf does further remove 

5 Ycu, than the winter from the gay ſpring: . - 
15. Ne that like Hightning ſhin'd while her face laſted, 
The oak now reſembles which lightning hath blaſted. 


wearer Sr ounSoom mo Woes 


CON 
H 4 here fond youth, and aſk no more; * with 
by | e too much, 2 fince left ren 


/ "30, 

| And, by your knowledge, we ſhould be berefs 

Of all that Paradife which yet is left, | 
CON. * 

The virtues joys thou haſt, thou wouldft_shauld pi 

Laſt in their pride: and wouldſt not take it ill 

If rudely, from ſweet dreams, and for @ ty, 

— an; — wales * that does enjoy. ; 

1 


92 e $S:UPONT 
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| How can the j joy, or a which you e 88 
Be ſtibd virtuous, and the end not ſo? 

Talk in your fleep, ſhadows ſtill admire! 

»Tis true, he wakes that feels this real fire; 
But to ſleep better: for ho- e' er drinks deep 
of this NerENTHE, rocks himſelf aſleep. 


CON. 


Airs adds no new wealth, but 4 FE 
And avhbile it pleaſeth much, yet ſtill it cloys. 
Who thinks he should be happier made for that, 
As reas nably might hope he might grow fat 
y eating to a og reed this once paſt, 
What reliches ew n kiſſes boſe their taſie. 
| 8 
| Bleſſings may be repeated, while they cloy; 
Fut ſhall we ſtarve, cauſe ſurfeitings deſtroy ? 
And if fruition did the taſte impare 
Of kiſſes, why ſhould yonder happy Pair, 
Whoſe joys juſt Hymen warrants all the night, 
Conſume the day too in this leſs delight? 


CON. 
3 not tis necefſary ; alas! we know 
The homelyeſt thing that mankind does, is ſo. 
The world is of a large extent we ſee, _ 
And muſt be peopled, children there muſt be.— 
So muſt bread too: but fince there are enough 
Horn to _ drudgery, what need ae plough? 
6 PRO, 1 

I need not plough, ſince what the doping Hine 
Gets of my pregnant land, muſt all be mine: 

** | But 


* 
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But in this nobler tillage, tis not ſ j; 

For when Ax cRHISEs did fair Ve u us know, |  - 

What int'reſt had poor VuLcan.in the boy, 

Famous Æ x EAs, or the preſent joy? 
en 

Home n enjoy d, whater before they've been, 

Are like Romances read, ſcenes once ſeen: © 


Fruition dulls, or ſpoils. the play, much more 
Than if on one read, or Aneao, the plot he fore. 


5 PRO. * 
Plays and Romances, read, and ſeen, do fall 
In our opinions: yet, not ſeen at al. 
Whom would they pleaſe? To an heroic tale 
Would you not liſten, leſt it ſhould grow ſtale by — 
CG: ON. 


Tis . makes a Bleſſing dear; 
Head n were not Gree u, if we knew what ts were, 


PR O. 


If twice not at n, if we knew what it were. 

Twould not be heay'n thoſe that now are there. 
1 1 

And as in e we are there pleas d moft, 

Where ſomething Reeps the eye from being loft, 

And leaves us room to gueſs : ſo here, reſtraint 

Holds up ez * ꝛ0hich exceſs would faint. 

Sy 7 R O. 


Reſtraint preſerves the pleaſure we have got, 

But he ne'er has it, that enjoys it not. 

ln goodly proſpects, who contracts the ſpace, 
Or whey, not all the bounty of the place ? 


— 


- 


We 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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We wiſh removid what ftandeth in our 7 
And nature blame for limiting our fight: 


Where you ſtand wiſely winking, that the view. 


Of the fair proſpect may de always new. 


. CON; 
They, l. knot all 1h eben they have, are e por, 
He's ny rich that cannot tell his flore. * 
. N. 


Not he, that knows the wealth he has, is poor; : 


But he that dares not touch, nor uſe his {tore. 


To a F riend, of the ihnen Succek of 
= their Loves. 2 


HRICE happy Pair! of whom we cannot know 
T Which firſt began to love, or loves moſt now: 
Fair courſe of paſſion! where two lovers ſtart, 
And run together, heart ſtil} yok d with heart: 
Succeſsful youth ! whom LOVE has 3 the _— 
To be victorious, in the firſt eſſay. : 
Sure love s an art beſt: practiſed at „ 1 
And where the experienced ſtill proſper work! 

I, with a diff rent fate, purſu'd in vain 
The haughty CzL1A ; till my juſt diſdain. 


Of her neglect, above that paſſion born 


Did pride to pride Weed and ſcorn to corn. . 
Now ſhe relents ; but all too late, to move 
A heart directed to a nobler love: 


Ihe ſcales are turn'd, her kindneſs weighsno more 


Now, than my vows, and ſerbice, did before. 
So, in ſome well-rought habgings, you may ſee _ 


How HE cron loads, n, the GRE . 
Ic, 


3 


# 8 : * . 
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Here, the fierce Ma xs his courage ſo inſpires, 
That with bold hand the Axerve fleet he fires: 
But there, from heavn the ® blue-ey'd virgin falls, = 
And frighted Trov retires within her walls: - 
They that are foremoſt in that bloody race, 1 
mr Turn head anon, and give the conqu'rore chaſe, 
quo 80 like the chances are of love, and war, 
2 That they alone in this diſtinguifh'd are; 
5 In love, the victors from the vanquiſſid fly: 
I They fly that wound, and they purſue that die. 


An APOLOGY for having toy” d before 


HEY that aeyer had the uſe 
Of the grape” 8 ſurprizing juice, 9 
know To the firſt delicious cup _—_ by 
now: All their reaſon render up: =_ Wn 
7 Neither do, nor care to know, 
Whether it be beſt or no. 


do, they that are to love inclin'd, 
Sway'd by chance, not choice, or art, 
* To the firſt that's fair, or kind, 
2 Mlake a preſent of their _ | 
Tis not ſhe that firſt we We: on 01. #5 + 
But whom dying we approve. 8 2 1 
bo man, that was in th ew ning made, 
Stars gave the firſt delight; 
3 Admiring, i in the gloomy ſhade, 
| More Thoſe little drops af light. . C7 
"FR * . 5 . Then, 
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Then, at Auxo RA, whoſe fair hand | 

Remov'd them from the ſkies, 
He gazing tow'rd the eaſt did ſand, . 

She entertain'd his eyes, | 


| But when the bright ſun did appear, 
All thoſe he gan deſpiſe; 
His wonder was determin'd there, 
And could no higher riſ ee 
He neither might, nor wiſh'd to know 
"A more refulgent light : | - 
For. that (as mine. your beauties. now) 
Imploy'd his utthoſt ſight. | 


To Z ELIN DA. 


Al RES Tpiece of well form'd earth 0 

Urge not thus your haughty-birth: 
The pow'r, which you have o'er us, lies 
Not in your race, but in your eyes. 
None but a Prince !----alas ! that voice 
Confines you to a narrow choice. 
Should you no honey vow to taſte, 


But what the maſter-bees have ew. 


In compaſs of their cells, how ſmall - 
A portion to your ſhare-would fall ? 
Nor all appear among thoſe few. 


_ Worthy the ſtock from whence they grew: 


The ſap, which at the root is bred, 

In trees, thro' all the boughs is ſpread; 
But virtues, which in parents ſhine, 
Make not like progreſs thro? the line. 

»Tis not from whom, but where, we live : 
The place does oft thoſe n give. 
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Great Julius, on the mountains bred, - 
A flock perhaps, or herd, had led? 

He that the world ſubdu'd, had been 

But the beſt wreſtler on the green. 
Tis art, and knowledge, which draw fort 
The hidden ſeeds of native worth : ” 
They blow thoſe ſparks, and make them rife _ 
Into ſuch flames as touch the ſkies, Ono TY ; 
To the old Heroes hence was gin 

A pedigree, which reach'd to heav'n': | 

Of mortal ſeed they were not held, 

Which other mortals ſo excelPd. 

And beauty too, in ſuch exceſs 

As yours, ZeLinpa ! claims no leſs: 

dmile but on me, and you ſhall ſcorn 

Henceforth to be of Princes born. 

| can deſcribe the ſhady grove, 

Where your lov'd mother ſlept with JovE: 

And yet excuſe the faultleſs dame, 

Caught with her ſpouſe” s ſhape, and name: 

hy matchleſs form will credit, bring 

o all the wonders 1 ſhall ſing. 
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o my Lady Mon rox on NEw-YEARS 
DAY, at the LouvRE in Paris. 

NA FADAM! new-years may well expect to find 
IVI Welcome from you, to whom you are ſo kind: 
till as they paſs, they court and ſmile on you; 

dad make your beauty, as themſelves, ſeem new. 


* ALEXANDER. 
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To the fair VILLARS we DaltxzeriTH prefer; I 


And faireſt MoxToN now as much to her: ef 
So like the ſun's advance your titles ſhow, * + the 
Which, as he riſes, does the warmer grow. hut 


But thus to ſtyle you fair, your ſex's praiſe, 80 fl 
Gives you but mirtle, who may challenge bays; 
From armed foes to bring a * Royal prize, 
Shews your brave heart victorious, as your eyes. 
If Jup! TH, marching with the Generals head, 
Can give us paſſion when her ſtory's read ; 

What may the living do, which brought away 
Tho' a leſs bloody, yet a nobler prey ? PD dee he: 
Who from our flaming Troy, with a bold hand, Where 
Snatch'd her fair charge, the Princeſs, like a brand. WW: wn 
A brand ! preſexy'd to warm ſome Prince's heart; | 
And make whole kingdoms take her + Brother's pan Toa 
80 Venus, from prevailing Gxetxs, did ſhrowfl' TR 
The 1 hope of Ro E, and ſay'd him in a cloud. d Sho 

This gallant act may cancel all our rage, | Fury” 
Begin a hetter, and abſolve this age. is inno 
Dark ſhades become the portrait of our time ; Caro 
Here.weeps misfortune, and there triumphs crime Ws ftart; 
Let him that draws it hide the reſt in night; 


this, 2 
This portion only may endure the light, er ry 
Where the kind Nymph, changing her faultleſs ſnap e 8 
Becomes unhandſome, handſomely to ſcape, bets th 
When thro? the guards, the river, and the ſea, ay bol A 
Faith, beauty, wit, and courage, made their way 1 
As the brave eagle does with ſorrow ſee 5 
The foreſt waſted ; and that lofey tres rented 
** HennigtTA MARIA, youngeſt Daughter to K. Cn. l. lies, a 
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Which holds her neſt about to be Oerthrown, 
Before the feathers of her young are grown ; 
She will not leave them, nor ſhe cannot ſtay, 
But bears them boldly On her wings away : 

do fled the dame, and o'er the ocean bore 

er princely burthen to the GAL L Ic ſhore. 


85 | 

| Born in the ſtorms of war, this Royal Fair, 
es. {Mfroduc'd like lightning in tempeſtuous air, 
d, moe now the flies her native iſle, (leſs kind, 

Leſs ſafe for her than either ſea, or wind!) 

y Hall, when the bloſſom of her beauty's blown, 

150 dee her great Brother on the BRITISH throne: 
zand here peace ſhall ſmile, and no diſpute ariſe, 
brand: ut which rules moſt, his ſceptre, or her eyes. 
vi To a Fair Lady playing with a Snake. 


TRANGE! that ſuch horror, and ſuch grace, 
Should dwell together in one place ; 

| Fury's arm, an Angel's face! | 

is innocence, and youth, which makes 


Ez  CHLoRrIs fancy ſuch miſtakes, 
crime o ſtart at love, and play with ſnakes. 
5 this, and by her coldneſs, barr'd, 


er ſervants have a tafk too hard: 
tyrant hag a double guard! 

rice happy ſnake! that in her ſleeye 
y boldly creep; we dare not give 
T thoughts ſo unconfin'd a leave. 
ntented in that neſt of ſnow 

lies, as he his bliſs did now: 

d to the wood no more would go. 
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Take heed, fair Eve ! a. 


Another tempter of this ſnake : . 0 5 
A marble once fo warm'd would ſpeak. Ho L 
The Nic HT-PIEC E, or a Picture draun With 
oy in the Dark. | They 
ARKN ESS, which pelt nymphs ws WVWoun 
Defends us ill from M. RA'S charms : | All 
Min RA can lay her beauty by, We m: 
Take no ady antage « of the eye; Love, 
Quit all that Li LY's art can take, Double 
And yeta thouſand captives make. Till he 
Her ſpeech js grac'd with ſweeter found, 5 The ha 
Than in another s ſong is found: | . So, v 
And all her well-plac'd. words are darts, EN : At diſta 
Which need no light to reach our hearts. £94 By the ri 
As the bright ſtar 8, and Milky Way, * Tho? nei 
'Shew'd by the night, are hid by day: A . 
So we, in that accompliſh'd mind, Partof t 
| Help'd by the night; new. graces find, 
Which by the ſplendor of her view, 
Dazzicd before, we never knew. | 
While we conyerſe with her, we mark hs 
No want of day, nor think it dark: "ay 
Her mining i image is a light 5 
Fixt in our hearts, and conquers night. Ani xi tor 


L. ixke jewels to advantage ſet, 

Her beauty by the ſhade does get: | 
There, bluſhes, frowns, and cold diſdain m_ 
All that our paſſion might reins,” 32 
Is hid, and our indulgent mind 
Preſents the fair idea kind. 


LL 
Tot 
Loſt were 


fate, and g 


bt 
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Yet, friended by the night, we dare 
Only in whiſpers tell our care: #, 
He that on her his bold hand lays + 
n WH With Cur1D's pointed arrows plays; 
They with a touch, (they are ſo keen!) | 
„Wound us unſhot, and the unſen. 
2 All near approaches threaten death, tal & 
| We may be ſhip-wreek'd by her breath : 2 
Love, favord once with that fweet gale; | 
Doubles his haſte, and fills his fail ; 
Till he arrive where the muſt prove | 
The haven, or the rock, of love. 
do, we th ARABIAN coaſt do know 
At diſtance, when the ſpices blow ; 
75 By the rich odor taught to ſteer, | 
- Tho' neither day, hor ſtars appear. 


Partof the fourth Book of Vinet L's Auris 
tranſlated: | 
208 Jeginalag ut . 437. 


Litter miſerrima lu, 
Fertque refertque nr ET. 


| And caling with : 
Adnixi torguent human, et cerula verrunt. V. 56 · | 


At L this her weeping « ſiſter does repeat _ 

Tothe + ſtern man, whom nothing could intreat; 
Loſt were her prayers, and fruitleſs were her tears ! 
Pate, and great Jove, had ſtop'd his gentle « ears: 

* Anna, + EN EAS. 1 
e 5 His 


* 
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As when loud winds a well grown oak would rend No 
Up by the roots, this way, and that they bende Deat! 
His reeling trunk; and with a boiſt'rous ſound Her g 
Scatter his leaves; and ftrew them on the ground: (Hope 
He fixed ſtands ; as deep his root doth lie be th 
Down to the centre, as his top is high: | The c 
No leſs on ev'ry fide the Hero preſt, Beyon 
Feels love, and pity, ſhake his noble breaſt ; The p 

And down his cheeks tho' fruitleſs tears do roul; Hence 
Unmov d remains the purpoſe of his ſoul. _ Th' H. 
Then Dip o, urged with approaching fate, Her po 
Begins the light of cruel heav'n to hate: And, v 
Her refolution to diſpatch, and die, 5 The cc 
Confirm'd by many a horrid prodigy ! And ca 
The water, conſecrate for ſacrifice, Witneſ 
Appears all black to her amaz'd eyes; How lo 
The wine to putrid blood converted flows, Erect a 
Which from her none, not her own ſiſter knows, That b. 
Beſides, there ſtood, as ſacred to her * Lord, With al 

A marble temple which ſhe much ador'd ; Arms, f 
With ſnowy fleeces, and freſh garlands, crown; (The ki 

Hence ev'ry night proceeds a dreadful ſound ; May raf 
Her huſband's voice invites her'to his tomb : Thus 
And diſinal owls preſage the ills to come. For whi 
Beſides;. the prophecies of wizards old Nor wol 
Increag'd her terror, and her fall foretold : Would! 
Scorn'd, and deſert'd, to herſelf ſhe ſeems ; Therefo 
And finds /Entas cruel in her dreams. The eloy 

So, tomadPeENTHEDUS, double Tas Es appears; Hung all 
And Furies howl in his diſtemper'd ears. 80 by he 
Ones Es fo, with like deſtraction toſt, Upon the 
Ie made to fly his mother s angry Shoſt. And his 


> Sicuzus. 
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| Now grief, and fury, to their height arrive; 
Death ſhe decrees, and thus does it contrive, 7 BY 
Her grieved ſiſter, with a chearful grace, 
k (Hope well- diſſembled ſhining in her face) 
| ohe thus deceives. Dear ſiſter ! let us prove 
The cure I have invented for my love. 
Beyond the land of ETHIO PIA, lies 
The place where ATL as does ſuppott the Ikies 
Hence came an old magician, that did keep 
Th' HeseE RIAN fruit, and made the dragon 4 
Her potent charms do troubled ſouls relieve, 
And, where ſhe liſts, makes calmeſt minds to grieve: : 
The courſe of rivers, and of heav'n, can ſtop, 
And call trees down from th' airy mountain vip; 
Witneſs, ye Gods! and thou my deareſt part! 
How loth I am to tempt this guilty art. 
Erect a pile, and on it let us place 
* That bed, where I my ruin did embrace: 
With all the reliques of our impious gueſt, 
Arms, ſpoils, and preſents, * pile be dreſt; 
d; (The knowing woman thus preſcribes) that we 
May raſe the man out of our memory. | 
Thus ſpeaks the Queen, but hides the e ben 
For which ſhe doth theſe ſacred rites pretend. 
Nor worſe effects of grief her- ſiſter thought 
Would follow, than 81 ch vs murder wrought; 
Therefore obeys her: and now, heaped high 
The cloven oaks, and lofty pines, do lie; 
car Wl Hung all with wreaths, and flow ry garlands round ; 
80 by herſelf was her own fun' ral crown'd ! | 
Upon the top the Txojan's image lies, 
And his ſharp. ſword, wherewith anon ſhe dies. 
| M 4 They 
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They by the altar ſtand, while with ac; 


The magic propheteſs begins her pray'r : 
On CnAOSs, ExEBus, and all the Gods 
Which in th infernal ſhades have their abodes, 


| She loudly calls; beſprinkling all the room 
With drops, ſuppos d from LRTRHE's lake to come. 


She ſeeks the knot which on the forehead grows 

Of new foal'd colts, and herbs by moon-light mows, 

A cake of leaven in her pious hands 

Holds the devoted Queen, and barefoot ſtands : 

One tender foot was bare, the other ſhod, 

Her robe ungirt, invoking ev'ry God, 

And ev'ry Pow'r; if any be above, 

Which takes regard of ill-requited love! 

Now was the time, when weary mortals ſteep 

Their careful temples in the dew of SLEEP :. 
On ſeas, on earth, and all that in them dwell, 

A death-like quiet; and deep ſilence fell: 

But not on Dip o! whoſe untamed mind 

Refus d to be by ſacred night confin'd : 

A double paſſion i in her breaſt does move, 

Love, and fierce anger for neglected love. 

Thus ſhe afflicts her ſoul: What ſhall I do ? 

With fate inverted; ſhall I humbly woo ? | 


And ſome proud Prince, in wild NumiD1a born 


Pray to accept me, and forget my ſcorn? 

Or, ſhall I with the ungrateful T'x0Jan go? 
Quit all my ſtate; and wait upon my foe? 
Is not enough, by fad experience! known 
The perjur d race of falſe LaoMEDoON ? 
With my StB5owians ſhall I give them chaſe, 


Vande handy: e their native place p.; 


il 
EY 


No, 


Amaz'd 
Shakes © 
Behold ! 
Fall to y 
What G 
We follo 
Aft us 
And mak 
He Cuts t 


Thro all 
They qui 
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No,—dye! and let this frrord: thy fury tame; 
Nought but thy blood can quench this guilty flame. 
Ah fiſter! vanquiſh'd with my paſſion, mou”. 
Betray'd me firſt, diſpenſing with my vow. | © 
Had I been conſtant to Si H us ſtill, 
. And ſingle liv'd, Thad not known this ill! 
| Such thoughts torment the Queen's enraged breaſt, 
. While the DaxDantan does ſecurely reſt 
| In his tall ſhip, for ſudden flight prepar'd ; 
To whom once more the ſon of Jo vx appear d; 5 
Thus ſeems to ſpeak the youthful Deity, | 
Voice, hair, and color, all like Mexcuxy. - | 
Fair Venus? ſeed} canſt thou indulge thy ſleep, 
Nor better guard in ſuch great danger keep ? 
Mad, by neglect to loſe fo fair a wind 
If here thy ſhips the purple morning find, _ 
Thou ſhalt behold this hoſtile harbour ſhine _ 
With a new fleet, and fires, to ruin thine ; | 
dhe meditates revenge, reſoly'd to dye; 
Weigh anchor quickly, and her fury fly. 
This faid, the God in ſhades of night retir'd. 
Amazd EN EAS, with the warning fir'd, 
Shakes off dull fleep, and rouzing up his men. 
Behold ! the Gods command our flight again : 
Fall to your oars, and all your canvas ſpread : 
What God ſo'er that thus vouchſafes to lead, 
We follow gladly, and thy will obey. 
Aſiſt us ſtill, ſmoothing our happy way. 
And make the reſt propitious With that word, 
He cuts the cable with his ſhining ſword: 
Thro' all the navy doth like ardor reign, 
They quit the ſhore, and . into the main: 


No, Placed 


- 
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Plac'd on theis banks; the luſty TROJANS. Fe 
NeerTuNE's ſmooth wy and clove: the . 
mee. 


On the Picture of a Fair Youth, Aaken 
| after he was Dead. 


S gather'd flowers, while their wounds are new; 
Look gay, and freſh, as on the ſtalk they grew; 
| Tom from-the root that nouriſh'd them, a while 
(Not taking notice of their fate) they ſmile ; 
And, in the hand which rudely pluck'd them, ſhow 
Fairer than thoſe that to their autumn grow ; 
So love, and beauty, till their viſage grace: 
Death cannot fright them from their wonted place. 
Alive, the hand of crooked Age had mar'd 
Thoſe lovely features, which cold Death has . 
No wonder then he ſped in love fo well, 
When his high paſſion he had breath to tell; 
When that accompliſh'd ſoul, in this fair frame, 
No buſineſs had, but to perſuade that dame; 
Whoſe mutual love advanc'd the youth ſo high, 
That, but to heav'n, he could no higher fly. | 


On a Brede of divers Colors, woven by 
Four Ladies. 


WICE twenty ſlender ie een twine 
This curious web, where all their fancies ſhine: 
As nature them, ſo they this ſhade have wrought ; 
Soft as their hands, and various are their thought. 
Not Juxo's bird, when, his fair train ar wth 
He woos the female to his painted bed ; 
No, not the bow, which ſo adorn the ſkies: 7 
80 nes is, or boaſts ſo many ches. 4p 
| A= 
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A PANEGYRIC to my LoRD ProTECTOR, 
bol the preſent Greatneſs, and joint Inte- 


n reſt of his Hichxxss, and this Nation. 


Sy HILE with a ſtrong, and yet a gentle, hand, 
7 | You bridle faction, and our hearts command 5 
Protect us from our ſelves, and from the foe, _ 
Make us unite, and make us cbnquer too: 


Let partial ſpirits ſtill aloud complain : 
W Think themſelves injur'd that they cannot reign; 
And own no liberty, but where they may 
Without controul upon their fellows prey. 


Above the waves as NET TUNE ſhew'd his face 
To chide the winds, and fave the TRO]IAN race: - 
So, has your HiGnness, raigd above the reſt, | 
Storms of ambition toſſing us repreſt. 2 


d. 


Your drooping country, torn with civil hate, 55 
Reſtor d by you, is made a glorious ſtate; 

| The ſeat of empire, where the Ix is H come, 
And the unwilling ScoTs, to fetch their doom. 


by The ſea's our own : and now, all nations on 
With bending fails, each veſſel of our Fleet: 

Your pow'r extends as far as winds can blow, 

Or ſwelling fails upon the globe may go. 


Heav'n, (that hath plac'd this iſland to give _ 
To balance Euzxort, and her ſtates to awe,)- 


la this conjunction doth on BRI TAIx ſmile; 
The greateſt Leader, and the greateſt Iſle! 


Whether this portion of the world were rent, 
By the rude ocean, from the continent: 
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Or thus created ; it was ſure deſign ei = 
To be the ſacred refuge of mankind, Wh 
Hither th' oppreſſed ſhall henceforth Ne: And 
Juſtice to cfave, and ſuccour at your Court; To, 
And then your HicnNess, not for ours alone; Gol 
But for the world's PROTECTOR ſhall be known: Ia 
Fame, ſwifter than your wing'd navy, flies We! 
Thro' ev'ry land that near the ocean lies; This 
| Souriding yout name, /and telling dreadful news e 
To all that piracy, and rapine, uſe. | "ow 
With ſuch a Chief the meaneſt nation bleſt, Coule 
Might hope to lift her head above the reſt: * 
What may be thought impoſſible to do s 
By us embraced, by the ſea, and You ? Forw 
Lords of the world's great waſte, the ocean, we Till A 
Whole foreſts ſend to reign upon the ſea ; Wher 
And ev'ry coaſt may trouble, or relieve: | He WI 
But none can viſit us without your leave. Anoth 
Angels, and we, have this prerogative, | To me 
That none can at our happy ſeats arrive : He ſaf 
While we deſcend at pleaſure to invade Again 
The bad with vengeance, and the good to aid. Whoſe 
Our little world, the image of the great, More ſ 
Like that, amidſt the boundleſs ocean ſet, An 
Of her own growth, hath all that nature craves ; The C 
And all that's rare, as tribute from the waves. Have, 
As Eo te r does not on the clouds rely, Been f 
But to the NIE E owes more than to the ſky ; Whom 
So, what our earth, and what our heav'n denies, With a 


Our ever- conſtant friend; the ſea, ſupplies. The 
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The taſte of hot Az aB1a's ſpice we know, 
Free from the ſcorching ſun, that makes jt grow ii 


Without the warm, in Pzz81ay filks we ſhine ; | 
And, without planting, drink of ev'ry vine, 


Io dig for wealth we weary not our limbs; 

Gold, tho' the heavieſt metal, hither ſwims: 
Ours is the haryeſt where the Indians mow, 7 
We plough the Deep, and reap what others ſow. 
Things of the nobleſt kind our own ſoil breeds; 
Stout are our men, and warlick are our ſteeds: _ 
Rome, tho' her eagle thro the world had flown, | 
Could never make this iſland all her own, 


Here the third Epwa xD, and the BLA cx Princetos 
PFraxce-conquiring Hengy flouriſh'd ; and now 
For whom we ſtay'd, as did the G x E CIA ſtate, Vo U; 
Til A,zxanpe R Came to urge their fate. 


When for more worlds the Maczponian cry 'd, 
He wiſt not TN ET is in her lap did hide 

Another yet; a world reſery'd for you, 

To make more great than That he did ſubdue, 


He ſafely might old troops to battle lead, | 
Apainſt th? unwarlike PERSIA NM, and the MeDE ; 

| Whoſe haſty flight did, from a bloodleſs field, 

More ſpoils, than honour, to the victor yield. 


Arace unconquer'd, by their clime made bold, 
The CaLEDONIANs, arm'd with want, and cold, 
Have, by a fate indulgent to your fame, 

Been from all ages kept for you to tame, 


Whom the old Roman wall ſo ill confin'd, 
With a new . of garriſons you bind: 
| b Here 
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Here foreign gold no more ſhall make them come; 


Our ExdLISs H iron holds them faſt at home. 


They, that henceforth muſt be content to bas | 


No warmer, region than their hills of ſnow, 


May blame the fun ; but muſt extol your grace, 
Which in our ſenate hath allowed them place. 


Prefer'd by conqueſt, happily o'erthrown, 
Falling they riſe, to be with us made one: 
So kind dictators made, when they came home, 
Their vanquith'd foes free citizens of Rox k. 


Like faver find the IIS H, with like fate, 
Advanc'd to be a portion of our ftate.: 
While by your valor, and our bounteous mind, 
Nations, divided by the ſea, are join d. 


HolLANb, to gain your friendſhip, is content 
To be our out-gard on the continent : 

She from her fellow-provinces would go, 
Rather than hazard to have you her foe. 


In our late fight, when cannons did diffuſe, | 
Preventing Poſts, the terror, and the news ; C: 
Our Neighbour-Princes trembled at their roar : 
But our conjunction makes them tremble more. 


Pour never- failing ſword made war to ceafe ; 


And now you heal us with the acts of peace : 
Our minds with bounty, and with awe, engage, 


Invite affection, and reſtrain our rage, 


Leſs pleaſure take brave minds in battles won, 
Than in reſtoring ſuch as are undone: 

Tigers have courage, and the rugged bear, 
ot man alone can, whom he conquers, ſpare. 
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To pardon, willing 5 to puniſh, loth ; 317 
You ſtrike with one hand, but you heal with both. 


Lifting up all that proſtrate lye, you grieve 
You cannot make the dead again to live, 


When fate, or error, had our age miſ-led, 
'And o'er this nation ſuch confuſion ſpread ; 

The only cure, which could from heav'n come n 
Was ſo much pow'r, and piety, in one, 


One! whoſe extraction from an antient line 

Gives hopes again that well-born men may ſhine: 
The meaneſt, in your nature mild and good; 

The noble, reſt ſecured in your blood, 


Oft have we wonder'd, how you hid in peace 
A mind proportion 'd to fuch things as theſe; 

How much a ruling ſpirit you could reſtrain, 

And practice firſt over yourſelf to reign. x 


Your private life did a juſt pattern give, 
How fathers, huſbands, pious ſons ſhould live : 

Born to command, your Princely virtues ſlept - 
Like humble Daviy” $, While the flock he kept. 


But when your troubled country call'd you forth, 
Your flaming courage, and your matchleſs worth, 
Dazling the eyes of all that did pretend, 

To fierce contention gave a proſp'rous end. 


Still as you riſe, the ſtate, exalted too, 

Finds no diſtemper while tis chang'd by you; 
Changed like the world's great ſcene! when, without 
The riſing ſun night's vulgar lights deſtroys. [noiſe 


4 


Had you, ſome ages paſt, this race of glory | 
Rug, with amazement we ſhould read 18 our ſtory: 
| But 


And draw the image of our Ma xs in fight: 


” * 


" = 8 POEMS: UPON. 


But living virtue, all atchievements whe Tell 
| Meets envy till, to grapple with at laſt. 5 And 
This Cæſar found: and that ungrateful — TRY How, 
With loſing him, went back to blood and rage: Conte 
Miſtaken BxuTus thought to break their 5 #3 Illuſtr 
But cut the bond of union with that ſtroke. 8 And e 
That ſun once ſet, a thouſand meaner ſtars nay: Here, 
Gave a dim light to vislence, and wars: But th 
To. ſuch a tempeſt, as now threatens all, To cro 
Did not your mighty arm, prevent the fall. oer v⸗ 
If Rome's great ſenate could not weild that FRA) | — 
ike Ic 


Which of the conquer'd world had made chem Lord; | 
What hope had ours, while yet their pow'r was new, Of a) 


To rule victorious armies, but by vou? Q 
You ! that had taught them to ſubdue their foes, Y 
Could order teach, and their high ſpirits compoſe : While i 
To ev ry duty could their minds engage, The pla 
| Provoke their courage,. and command their rage. "Sor 
So, when a lion ſhakes his dreadful mane, | E as 
And angry grows, if he that firſt took pain Cine, If 
To tame his youth, approach the N beaſt, Feeding | 
He bends to him, but frights away the reſt, Alone ſhe 
As the vex'd world, to find repoſe, at laſt 5 With the 
Itſelf into Aue us rus' arms did caſt uROPE 
So ENGLAND now does, with like toil | oppreſt, When! 
Her weary head upon your boſom reſt. Upon this 
Then let the Muss, with ſuch notes as theſe, And know 
Inſtruct us what belongs unto our peace! * boſe chi 
Your battles they hereafter ſhall indite, ur nation 
To the ricl 


Tell 
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Tell of towns ſtorm'd, of armies over-run, 
And mighty kingdoms by your conduct won; 


How, while you thunder d, clouds of duſt did choak 
Contending troops, atid ſeas lay hid in ſmoke. 


Illuſtrious acts high raptures do infuſe, 


And ev'ry conqueror creates a Muſe : 


Here, in low ſtrains your milder deeds we ing yi. 
But there, my Lord! we'll bays, and olive, bring. - 


To crown your head: while you in triumph ride 
Oer vanquiſh'd nations, and the fea beſide: 
While all your Neighbour-Princes unto you; 

Like Joſeph's ſheaves, pay reverence and bow. 


Of a WAR with Spain, and FIGHT at Sea: 
OW, for ſome; ages, had the pride of SPAIN | 
Made the ſun ſhine on half the world in vain 3 
While ſhe bid war to all, that durſt ſupply _ 
The place of thoſe her cruelty made dye. 
Of nature's bounty men forbore to taſte ; 
And the beſt portion of the earth lay waſte. 
From the new world, her ſilver, and her gold 
Came, like a tempeſt; to confound the old. 
Feeding with theſe the brib'd EleQors hopes; 
Alone the gives us Emperors, and Popes: 
With theſe accompliſhing her vaſt deſigns, 
Euxorg was ſhaken with her INDIAN mines. 

When Bx1TAin, looking with a juſt diſdaid 
Upon this gilded majefty of Spain ; 
And knowing well, that empire muſt decline, 
Whoſe chief ſupport, and ſinews are of coin; 
Our nation's ſolid virtue did oppoſe, 


10 ode rich troublers of the world's repoſe 1 
N And 


Their huge capacious galleons ſtuff d with plate, 
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And now ſome months, encamping on the Main 
Our naval army had beſieged Spain : | 


They that the whole world's monarchy defign'd, Mor 
Are to their ports by our bold Fleet confin d; Tha 
From whence, our red Croſs they triumphant lee, They 


' Riding without a rival on the fed: 
Others may ule the ocean as their road, 
Only the EncLtsH make it their abode : 
Whoſe ready fails with ev'ry wind can fly, 
And make a cov'nant with th' inconſtant ſky : 
Our oaks ſecure, as if they there took root ; 
We tread on billows with a ſteady foot. | 
Mean while, the Sraniarps in AMERICA 
Near to the Line the ſun approaching ſaw ; 
And hoped their EURO EAN coaſts to find 
Clear'd from our ſhips, by the autumnal wind: 


The lab'ring winds drive ſlowly tow'rds their fate. 
Before St. Luca they their guns diſcharge, | 

| To tell their joy, or to invite a barge : 

This heard ſome ſhips of ours (tho' out of view) 
And, ſwift as eagles, to the quarry flew : 

So heedlefs lambs, which for their mothers bleat, 
Wake hungry lions, and become their meat. 

- Arriv't, they ſoon begin that tragic play, 
And with their ſmoky cannons baniſh day : 

| Night, horror, ſlaughter, with confuſion meets, 
And in their ſable arms embrace the Fleets. 
Thro' yielding planks the angry bullets fly, 
And, of one wound, hundreds together die : 
Born under. diffrent ſtars, one fate they have; 
The ſhip their coffin, and the ſea their grave! 


old 
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Bold were the men which on the ocean firſt 

Spread their new ſails, when ſhip-wreck wasthe worſt; 
More danger now from man alone we find, 
Than from the rocks, the billows, or the wind. 
They that had fail'd from near th' antarctic Pole, - 
Their treaſure ſafe, and all their veſſels Whole, 
In fi ght of their dear country ruin d be, 
Without the guilt of either rock, or ſea . 
What they would ſpare, our fiercer art deiroys, 
durpaſſing ſtorms in terror, and in noife. 
Once Jo vx from Io a did both hoſts "IR 4 | 
And, when he pleas 'd to. thunder, part the fray : 
Here, heav'n in vain that kind retreat ſhould ſound: 
The louder cannon had the thunder drown'd. | 
Some, we made prize ; while others burnt 2 rent, 
With their rich lading to the bottom went: 
Down ſinks at once (fo Fortune with us ſports ; 
The pay of armies, and the pride of Courts. 
Vain man! whoſe rage buries as low that ſtore, 
As avarice had dig'd for it before; 
What earth, in her dark bowels, could not hey. 
From greedy hands, lies ſafer in the Deep: 
Where Tue T1s kindly does from mortals hide 
Thoſe ſeeds of luxury, debate, and pride. 

And now, into her lap the richeſt prize 
Fell, with the nobleſt of aur enemies 
The“ Marquis, (glad to ſee the fire deſtroy | 
Wealth, that prevailing foes were to enjoy) 
Out from his flaming ſhip his children ſent, 
To periſh in a milder element : 
Then laid him by his burning Lady's fide ; 
And, fince he could not fave her, with he dy'd. 
ce * of Bazavos, N 2 Spices, 
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Spices, and gums, about them melting fry; 
And, phenix-like, f in that rich neſt they dye: 
Alive, in flames of equal love they burn'd ; 
And now, rogether are to aſhes turn'd : 
Aſhes! more worth than all their fun'ral coft ; 
Than the huge treaſure which was with them 00 | 
Theſe dying lovers, and their floating ſons, 
Suſpend the fight, and filence all our guns: 
Beauty, and youth, about to periſh, finds 
Such noble pity in brave Ex Lis RH minds; 
That, (the rich ſpoil forgot, their valor's prize, 
All labour now to fave their enemies. 
How frail our paſſions ! how ſoon changed are 
Our wrath, and fury, to a friendly care! 
They that but now for honor, and for plate, 
Made the ſea bluſh with blood, refign their hate ; 
| And, their young foes endeav'ring to retrieve, 
IF With greater hazard than they fought, they dive. 
| With theſe returns victorious MonTacv, 
With laurels in his hand, and half PE Ru. 
Let the brave Generals divide that bough, 


A royal ſceptre; made of SrANIS H gold. 


| Our great PROTECT OR hath ſuch wreaths enoug|: = 
His conqu Ting head has no more room for bays. Nor hat 
| | Then let it be, as the glad nation prays : Under t 
. Let the rich ore forthwith be melted down, And pat 
[ And the ſtate fix d by making him a crown! From ci: 
| | With ermin clad, and purple, let him hold Found n 
| 

| 
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Upon the Death of the LorD PROTECTOR, _ 


E muſt reſign! heav'n his great ſoul does claim 
In ſtorms, as loud as his immortal fame : = 
4 | His dying groans, his laſt breath ſhakes our iſle ; _ 
- And trees uncut fall for his fun ral pile: 
About his palace their broad roots are toſt 
Into the air.----S90 RomvuLvus was loſt! 
New Rowe in ſuch a tempeſt miſs'd her King; 
| And, from obeying, fell to worſhipping. 
On Og ra's top thus HERCULES lay dead, 
With ruin'd oaks, and pines, about him ſpread. 
The popular too, whoſe bough he wont to wear - 
On his victorious head, lay proſtrate there. 
Thoſe his laſt fury from the mountain rent: 
Our dying Hero from the continent. 
Raviſh'd whole towns; and forts from SeaxtanDs 
reft, 
As his laſt legacy to Bx1TAin left. 
The ocean, which ſo long our hopes confir'd, 
Could give no limits to his vaſter mind, 
Our bounds enlargement was his lateſt toil ; 
Nor hath he left us prisners to our iſle : 
Under the tropic is our language ſpoke : | 
And part of FLaNDERs hath receiv'd our yoke. 
From civil broils he did us diſ-engage 
Found nobler objects for our martial rage: 
And, with wiſe conduct, to his country ſhow'd 
The antient way of conquer ng abroad. 
Ungrateful then] if we no tears allow 
To him, that gave us peace, and empire too. 
N * | Princes 
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She, with the 1 of ber own force, would fink. 
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Princes that fear'd him, grieve ; concern'd to ſee 


No pitch of glory from the grave is free. 
Nature herſelf took notice of bis death, | 
And, ſighing, ſwell'd the ſea with ſuch a breath, 
That, to remoteſt ſhores her billows roul'd, 
'Th' approaching fate of their great ruler told. 


To the Kin, upon His MajzsTY's 
3 Happy Return. 2 5 


HE riſing ſun complies with our weak ſight, 
Firſt gilds the clouds, then ſhews his globe of 

At ſuch a diſtance from our eyes, as tho {light 
He knew what harm his haſty | beams would do. 
But your full majeſty at once breaks forth | 
In the meridian of your reign. Your worth, 
Your youth, and all the ſplendor of your ſtate, 
(Wrap'd up, till now, in clouds of adverſe Fate !) 
With ſuch a flood of light invade our eyes, 
And our ſpread hearts with ſo great joy ſurprize 
That, if your grace incline that we ſhould live, 
You muſt not, Sir! too haſtily forgive. 
Our guilt preſerves us from th' exceſs of joy, 


Which ſcatter ſpirits, and would life deſtroy. 


All are obnoxious ! and this faulty land, 
Like fainting Es TH ER, does before you ſtand, 
Watching your ſceptre : the revolted ſea | 
Trembles, to think ſhe did your foes obey. 
Grrar Britain, like blind Po LYPHEME, of 
In a wild rage, became the ſcorn, and hate, late, 
Of her proud neighbours ; who began to think, 
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; Dangers abroad; and now, your thunder ſhall. 
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But you are come, and all their hopes are vain z | 
This Giant-Iſle has got her eye again. 

Now, the might ſpare the ocean; and oppoſe 


Your conduct to the fierceſt of her foes. 
Naked, the GxacꝝEs guarded you from all 


Princes that ſaw you diff rent paſſions prove; 

For now they dread the object of their love; 

Nor without envy can behold his height, 

Whoſe converſation was their late delight. 

$0 SEMELE, contented with the rape 

Of Jove, diſguiſed ina mortal ſhape ; | 

When ſhe beheld his hand with lightaing filled, 

And his bright rays, was with amazement kill'd. 
And tho? it be our ſorrow, and our crime, 

To have accepted life ſo long a time 

Without you here ; yet does this abſence gain 

No ſmall advantage to your preſent reign. 

For, having view'd the perſons, and the ching ä 

The councils, ſtate, and ſtrength of Eu xo 2's Kings, 

You know your work; ambition to reſtrain, 

And ſet them bounds, as heay'n does to the Main, 

We have you now with ruling wiſdom fraught, 

Not ſuch as books, but fuch as practice, taught. 

do the loſt ſun, while leaſt by us enjoy d: 

Is the whole night, for our concern, employ'd: 

He ripens ſpices, fruit, and pretious gums, 

Which from remoteſt regions hither comes, 

This ſeat of yours (from th' other world remov'd) 
Had AxcuimeDes known, he might have prov'd 
His engin's force, fix'd here : your pow'r,. and ſkill, 
Makes the world's motion wait upon your will. 


. Much 
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Much-ſuffring! Monarch! the firſt Ex Lis u- born 


That has the crown of theſe three nations worn! 5 


How has your patience, with the barb'rous rage 

Of your own ſoil, contended half an age ? 

Till (your try'd virtue, and your ſacred word, 

At laſt preventing your unwilling ſword) 

Armies; and fleets, which kept out fo long. 

Own'd their great Sov'reign, and redreſs'd his wrong, 

When ſtrait the people, by no force compell'd, 

Nor longer from'their inclinations held, 

Break forth at once, like powder ſet on fire: 

And, with a noble rage, their KinG require. 

So th” injur'd fea, which from her wonted courſe, 

To gain ſome acres, avarice did force, 

If the new banks, neglected once, decay, 

No longer will from her old channel ſtay ; 

Raging, the late-got land ſhe overflows, 

And all that's built upon't to ruin goes. 
Offenders now, the chiefeſt, do begin 

To ftrive for grace, and expiate their ſin : 

Al winds blow fair, that did the world imbroil ; 

| Your vipers treacle yield, and ſcorpions oil, 

If then ſuch praiſe the“ MacEDonian got, 

For having nds; cut the GoRDIAx knot ; 

What glory's due to him, that could divide, 

Such ravel'd int'reſts ? has the knot unty'd, 

And without ſtroke ſo ſmooth a paſſage made, 

Where craft, and malice, ſuch impeachments laid? 
But while we praiſe you, you aſcribe it all 

To his high hand, which threw the untouch'd wal! 

Of ſelf-· demoliſd Iꝝ RI cho ſo low: 


THe lie Angel 'twas that did before you go: | 
ALEXANDER, | Tama 


} 
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a Tam ſavage hearts, and made affection yield, 
| Like ears of corn when wind ſalutes the field. 
Thus, patience crown'd, like Jo B's, your trouble 
Having your foes to pardon, and your friends: [ends. 
For, tho your courage were ſo firm a rock, 
What private virtue could indure the ſhock ? 
Like your Great Maſter, you the ſtorm withſtood, 
Ig And pity'd thoſe who love with frailty ſhew'd. | 
| Rude InDIANs, tort'ring all the royal race. 
Himwith the throne, and dear-bought ſceptre grace, 
That ſuffers beſt : what region could be found, 
Where your heroic head had not been crown'd ? | 
The next experience of your mighty mind, 
Ie, how you combat Fortune now ſhe's Kind; 
And this way too you are victorious found; 
She flatters with the ſame ſucceſs ſhe frown'd. 
While, to yourſelf ſeyere, to others kind, 
With pow'r unbounded, and a will confin'd, 
Of this vaſt empire you poſſeſs the care, 
The ſofter parts fall to the people's ſhare. 
dafety, and equal government, are things 
Which ſubje&s make as happy as their Kings. 
Faith, law, and piety, (that baniſh'd train!) 
Juſtice, and truth, with you return again : 
The city's trade, and country's eaſy life, 
Once more ſhall flouriſh, without fraud, or ſtrife. 
Your reign no leſs aſſures the ploughman' s peace, 
laid ? Than the warm ſun advances his increaſe ; 
And does the ſhepherds as ſecurely keep, 
From all their fears, as they preſerve their ſheep, 
But above all, the Muſe- inſpired train 
Triumph, and raiſe their drooping heads again : 


Kind 
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Kind heay* 'n at once has, in your perſon, ſent 
Their ſacred judge, their guard, and ES 


Nec magis expreſſi vultus per abrzea figna, 


uam per vatis opus mores, animique, virorum 
Clarorum mw * * X * | 5 Hoxrar, | WI 
Har 
On St. Ja MES 1 as lately improved Dar 
oo his Mas Tv. The 


F the firſt Paradiſe there's nothing found, 
Plants ſet by heav'n are vanith'd, and the ground; 

Yet the deſcription laſts : who knows the fate 
Of lines that ſhall this Paradiſe relate? 

| Inſtead of rivers rowling by the ſide 
Of Epew's garden, here flows-in the tide : 
The ſea, which always ſerv'd his empire, nor, 
Pays tribute to our Prince's pleaſure too. 
Of famous cities we the founders know ; 
But rivers old as ſeas, to which they go. 
Are nature's bounty : tis of more renown; 
To make a river, than to build a town. 

For future ſhade, young trees upon the banks 
Of the new ſtream appear in even ranks : 
The voice of Ox HEUs, or Amynron's hand, 
In better order could not make them ſtand. 
May they increaſe as faſt, and ſpread their boughs, 
As the high fame of their great owner grows! 
May he live long enough, to ſee them all 

Dark ſhadows caft, and as his palace tall! 
Methinks I ſee the love that ſhall be made, 
The lovers walking in that anyrous ſhade : 


The 
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The gallants dancing by the river fide ; | 
They bathe in ſummer, and in winter ſlide. 
Methinks I hear the muſic in the boats, 

And the loud Ec HO which returns the notes: 
While over-heard a flock of new-ſprung fowl 
Hangs in the air, and does the ſun controul, 
Dark'ning the ſky : they hover o'er, and ſhrowd 
The wanton ſailors with a feather'd cloud, 
Beneath, a ſhole of filyer fiſhes glides, 

And plays about the gilded barges' fides: 

The ladies angling in the chryſtal lake, 

Feaſt on the waters with the prey they take : 

At once victorious with their lines, and eyes. 
They make the fiſhes, and the men, their prize. 
A thouſand C UPIDS on the billows ride, 

And Sea-Nymphs enter with the ſwelling tide : 
From TR ET Is ſent as ſpies, to make report, 
And tells the wonders of her Sov'reign's Court. 
All that can, living, feed the greedy eye, 

Or dead, the palate, here you may deſcry: 

The choiceſt things that furniſh'd Noa n's ark, 
58 Or PrTER's ſheet, inhabiting this Park : 

All with a border of rich fruit-trees crown'd, 

I, Whoſe loaded branches hide the lofty mound. 

duch various ways the ſpacious alleys lead, 
ughs, My doubtful Muſe knows not what path to tread, 

| Yonder, the harveſt of cold months laid up, 

Gives a freſh coolneſs to the royal cup: 

There ice, like chryſtal firm, -and never loſt, 
Tempers hot July with December's froſt! 
Winters dark priſon, whence he cannot fly, 
Tho' the warm ſpring, his enemy, draws nigh. 
55% Strange! 
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Strange! that extremes ſhould thus preſerve the ſnow, 
High on the ALps, or in deep caves below. 
 _ Here a well-poliſh'd Mall gives us the joy. 
To ſee our Prince his matchleſs force employ: 
His manly poſture, and his graceful mein, 
Vigor, and youth, in all his motions ſeen : 
His ſhape ſo lovely, and his limbs fo ſtrong, 
Comfirm our hopes we ſhall obey him long. 
No ſooner has he touch'd the flying ball, 
But tis already more than half the Mall : 
And ſuch a fury from his arm has got, 
As from a ſmoaking culyerin *twere ſhot. 
Near this my Muſe, what moſt delights her, ſees 
A living gallery of aged trees? 
Bold ſons of earth, that thruſt their arms ſo high, 
As if once more they would invade the ſky, 
In ſuch green palaces the firſt Kings reign'd, 
_ Slept in their ſhades, and Angels entertain'd ; 
With ſuch old counſellors they did adviſe, 
And, by frequenting ſacred groves, grew wile. 
Free from th' impediments of light, and noiſe, 
Man thus retir'd, his nobler thoughts employs. _ 
Here CHaRLes contrives the ord'ring of his ſtates, 
Here he reſolves his neighb'ring Princes fates: 
What nation ſhall have peace, where war be made, 
Determin'd is in this oraculous ſhade ; 
The world, from Ix DIA to the frozen north, 
Concern'd in what this ſolitude brings forth. 
His fancy objects from his view receives; 
The proſpect thought, and contemplation, gives. 
That ſeat of empire here ſalutes his eye, 
To wick three kingdoms go themſelves wi A 
e 
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The firuture by a * Prelate raisd, WHlTEHALLs 
- Built with the fortune or Rome's Capitol: 

Both, diſproportion d to the preſent ſtate 

Of their proud founders, were approv'd by Fate. 

From hence he does that + antique Pile behold, 
Where royal heads receive the ſacred gold : 
It gives them crowns, and does their aſhes keep; 
There made like Gods, like mortals there they ſleep 
Making the circle of their reign complete, 
Thoſe ſons of empire! where they riſe, they ſet. 
When others fell, this ſtanding did preſage 
The crown ſhould triumph over popular rage : 
Hard by that F Houſe where all our ills were ſhap' d, 
Th auſpcious temple ſtood, and yet eſcap'd. 
So, ſnow on E TNA does unmelted lye, | 
Whence rowling flames, and.ſcatter'd cinders, fly ; 
The diſtant country in the ruin ſhares 
What falls from heay'n the burning mountain ſpares. 
Next, that j capacious Hall, he ſees, the room 
Where the whole nation does for juſtice come : 
Under whoſe large roof flouriſhes the gown, 
And judges grave, on high tribunals, frown. 
Here, like the people's paſtor he does go, 
His flock ſubjected to his view below: 
On which reflecting in his mighty mind, 
No private paſſion does indulgence find : _ 
The pleaſures of his youth ſuſpended are, 
And made a facrifice to public care: 
Here, free from court-compliances, he walls; 

And with himſelf his beſt adviſer talks: 8 

— * Cardinal Wol sT. 4 Weſtminſter-Abby. 
{| Houſe of Commons. Weſtminſter-Hall. 


For 
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How peaceful olive may | his temples ſhade; 
For mending laws, and for reſtoring trade: 
Or, how his brows may be with laurel charg'd, 
For nations conquer'd, and our bounds enlarg'd, 
Of antient prudence here he ruminates, 
Of riſing kingdoms, and of falling ſtates : 
What ruling arts gave great AUGU sbs fame; 
And how AL CID ES purchas d ſuch a name. 
His eyes, upon his * native Palace bent 
Cloſe by, ſuggeſt a greater argument : 
His thoughts riſe higher, when he does reflect 
On what the world may from that ſtar expect, 
Which at his birth appear'd; to let us ſee. 
Day, for his ſake, could with the night agree: 
A Prince, on whom ſuch diff'rent lights did ſmile, 
Born the divided world to reconcile ! | 
Whatever heav'n, or high extracted blood 
Could promiſe, or foretell, he will make good : 
Reform theſe nations, and improve them more, 
Than this fair Park, from what it was before. 


Of the Invaſion and Defeat of the TURKS, 
in whe Year 1685... 


HE now Nrickop, with a ſafe delight 
Purſuing beaſts, that ſave themſelves by flight; 
Grown proud, and weary of his wanted game, 
Would Chriſtians chaſe, and ſacrifice to fame. 
A Prince, with eunuchs, and the ſofter ſex, 
Shut up fo long, would warlick nations vex: | 
Provoke the GERMAN, and. neglecting heav'n, 
Forget the truce for which his 20 Was Si 'n. 
* St. James's. | 


Us 
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His Grand Viſier, preſuming to inveſt 
The chief * imperial city of the weſt, 
With the firſt charge compell'd in haſte to riſe, 
His treaſure, tents, and cannon, left a prize : 
The ſtandard loft, and Janizaries ſlain, 
Render the hopes he gave his maſter vain. 
The flying Tuzxs, that bring the tidings — 
Renew the mem'ry of his father's doom: 
And his guard murmers that fo often brings 
Down from the throne their unſucceſsful Kings. 
The trembling SULTaN's forc'd to expiate 
His own ill conduct, by another's fate: 
The grand viſier, a tyrant, tho' a ſlave, 
A fair example to his maſter gave | 
He Bassas' heads, to fave his own, als 1 
And now, the SULTAN to preſerve, muſt dye. 
The fatal bow-ſtring was not in his thought, 
When, breaking truce, he ſo unjuſtly fought : 
Made the world tremble with a num'rous hoſt, 
And of undoubted victory did boaſt. 
Strangled he lies! yet ſeems to cry aloud, 
To warm the mighty, and inſtru the proud: 
That of the great, neglecting to be juſt, | 
Heav'n in a moment makes an heap of duſt. 
The Turxs fo low, why ſhould the Chriſtians loſe 
duch an advantage of their barb'rous fbes ? 
Neglect ther preſent ruin to.compleat, 
before another S0LYMAN they get? 
Too late they would with ſhame, repenting, dread | 
| That num'rous herd, by ſuch a lion led. 
_ HE: HeRnopes, and BV, from the Chriſtians tore, 
Ui Which timely union might again reſtore, 


Waun. 


But⸗ 
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; - "Mat, Gs Tuxxs, as if with, rage poſſeſt; _ | | 
The Chriſtians periſh, by themſelves oppreſt: Wh. 


Cities, and provinces, ſo dearly won, Tha 
That the viQtorious people are undone ! Thot 


What angel ſhall deſcend, to reconcile 
The Chriſtiansſtates, and end their guilty toil ? 
A Prince more fit from heav'n we cannot aſk, 


Than BRHTAIx's King, for ſuch a glorious taſk : 
His dreadful navy, and his lovely mind, fro 
Gives him the fair, and favor, of mankind. | A! 
His warrant does the Chriſtian faith defend 3 | T 
On that relying, all their quarrels end. Welcon 
The peace is fign'd, and Britain does obtain, Reſtorin 
What Rome had ſought from her fierce ſons in vain, by pinin 
In battles won, Fortune a part doth claim, That 1 
And ſoldiers have their portion in the fame: 0 faſt, 1 
In this ſucceſsful union, we find (Which « 
Only the triumph of a worthy mind. What the 
Tis all acompliſh'd by his royal word, tall give 
Without unſheathing the deſtructive {word : But, w. 
Without a Tax upon his ſubjects laid; be ſenſe 
Their peace difturb'd, their plenty, or their trade. e, that « 
And what can the to ſuch a Prince deny; | pattern t 
Wich whoſe deſires the greateſt Kings comply ? 0 thew ys 
The arts of peace are not to him unknown, Ind what 2 
This happy way he march'd into the throne: Vhen that! 
And we owe more to heav'n, than to the ſword, e fu ſo 


The wiſh'd return of ſo benign a Lord. 

CHARLESs by old GREECE with a new freedoni 
Above her antique Heroes ſhall be plac'd. [grac', 
What TREs E us did, or TheBan HERCULES. 


Holds no compare with this victorious peace: 
* | Wick 
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Which on the Tuxxs ſhall greater honor gain, 
Than all theif giants, and their monſters, ſlain. 


Thoſe are bold tales, in fabulous ages told; 
This glorious act the living do behold. 


To the pr upon her fr 8 
Birth-Day, after her happy Recovery | 
from a dangerous Sickneſs. 


AREWELL the year! which threaten'd ſo : 
The faireſt light the world can ſhow.- | 
Welcome the new! whoſe ev'ry day, 
bectoring what was ſnatch'd away 
air, y pining ſickneſs from the Fair, 
That matchleſs beauty does repair; 
& faſt, that the approaching ſpring, 
(Which does to flow'ry meadows bring, 
What the rude winter from them tore) 
dall give her all ſhe had before. 
But, we recover not ſo faſt 
be ſenſe of ſuch a danger paſt; 


ide: e, that eſteem'd you ſent from heav n, 
| pattern to this iſland givnz - 
? 0ſhew us what the Bleſsd do there; 


nd what alive they practis'd here; 
| ben that which we immortal thought, 
d., ew ſo near deſtruction brought, 
lt all which you did then indure ; 
d tremble yet, as not ſecure, 
[graC'd tho the ſun victorious be, 
LES. tom a dark eclipſe ſet free; 
15 0 
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The influence, which we fondly fear, 


On your pale cheek, he drop'd the ſhow'r, 
 Reviv'd you like a dying flow r. 


Both nam'd alike, both crown'd appear, 


3 : 2 ba . 
* n 
e 


Afflicts our thoughts the following year. 
But, that which may relieve our care 
Is, that you have a help ſo near 


For all the evil you can prove; 4 


The kindneſs of your Royal Love. 10 
He that was never known to mourn, | 
So many kingdoms from him torn, 

His tears reſerv'd for you : more dear, 
More prizd; than all thoſe kingdoms were! 
For when no bealing art prevail'd, 

When cordials, and elixirs, faibd 


Sung by Mrs. KnNrIGaT to her MaJesT), 
on her Birth-Day. RY 


H FS happy dey two lights are ſeen, 
A glorious Saint, a matchleſs Queen: 


The Saint above, th' INV TAN TA here. 

May all thoſe years, which CaTHñHERII[V 

The Martyr, did for heav'n reſign, 
Be added to the line 

Of your bleſt life among us here! 

For all the pains that ſhe did feel, 

And all the torments of her wheel, 

May you as many pleaſures ſhare! 
May heav'n itſelf content 
With CATEHERINE the Saint! 


9 0 F n 
* | * 5 * 
3 
* 


Without appearing old, RD 9 
An hundred times may you, 

With eyes as bright as now, 

This welcome day behold ! 


Of her MajzsTY on Nx w YEAR'S | 
Day, 1683. 


HAT revolutions in the world: ese 
How ate we chang'd, fince we firſt faw Fa 

dhe, like che Sun, does ſtill the ſame appear; ret ? 

bright as ſhe was at her arrival here! 

Tie has commiſſion mortals to impair, 

But things celeſtial is obliz'd to ſpare. _ 

May ev'ry New-Year find her ſtill the ſame, 

ln health, and beauty, as ſhe hither came! 

When Lords, and Commons, with united voice, 

Th' IxrAN TA nam d, approv'd the royal choice ; "I 

Firſc of our Queens, whom not the Kine alone, 

But the whole nation, lifted to the throne. 

With like conſent, and like defert, was crown'd 

The * glorious Prince, that does the Toxx confound. 

Victorious both ! His conduct w ins the day; 

And her example chaſes vice away. 

Tho louder fame attend the martial rage, 

Ii 13 greater glory to reform the age. 


0f Tr a, commended by her MAIESTv. 


ENUS her myrtle, PHozBvs has his bays ; 
Tea both excels, which ſhe vouchſafes to praiſe. 
The beſt of Queens, and beſt of herbs, we owe 
Jo lat bold nation which the way did ſhow 
* Jony Sos1n8x 1, K. of Poland. 
O 2 
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| To the fair region, where the fun does riſe ; 
Whoſe rich productions we ſo juſtly prize. 

The Muſe's friend, Tea, does our fancy aid; 

Repreſs thoſe vapors which the head invade ; | 

And keeps that palace of the ſoul ſerene, 

Fit, on her Birth-day, to ſalute the Queen. 


PROLOGUE for the Lady-Actors: 


Spoken before K. CHaRLEs Il. 


MAZE us not with that majeſtic frown a . 
But lay aſide the greatneſs of your crown! 
And for that look, which does your people awe, 


- 4 
1 * 
7 


When in your throne, and robes, you give them law, 


Lay it by here ; and give a gentler ſmile! 
Such as we ſee great Jove's in picture, while 
He liſtens to Ap OLLo's charming lyre, 

Or judges of the ſongs he does inſpire. 
Comedians on the Stage ſhew all their kill, 
And after do as love, and fortune, will: 
We are leſs careful, hid in this diſguiſe; 

In our own cloaths more ſerious, and more wile. 
Modeſt #t home, upon the Stage more bold; 
We ſeem warm lovers, tho' our breaſts be cold. 
A fault committed here deſerves no ſcorn, 
If we act well the parts to which we're born. 


e- 1 
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Of her Royal Hiohxxss, Mother to the 
Prince of Ox Ax: and of her Portrait 


written by the late Dutcheſs of York 
while ſhe lived with her. 


Hr Nymph! in tempeſts the ſupport, X 
In peace the glory, of the Bx1Tisu Court! 
Into whoſe arms, the Church, the State, and all 
That precious is, or ſacred here, did fall. 

Ages to come, that ſhall your bounty hear, 

Will think you miſtreſs of the In D1zs were: 

Tho' ftreighter bounds your fortune did — 

In your large heart was found a wealthy Mine: 
Like the bleſt oil, the widows laſting feaſt, 

Your treaſure, as you pour'd it out, increas'd. 
While ſome your beauty, ſome your bounty ſing, 
Your native Iſle does with your praiſes ring: 

Put above all, a * Nymph of your on train, 

Cires us your character in ſuch a ſtrain, 

none but ſhe, who in that court did dwell, 

Could know ſuch worth; or worth deſcribe fo well, 
bo, while we mortals here at heav'n do gueſs, 
{nd more our weakneſs, than the place, expreſs ; 
Rome angel, a domeſtic there, comes down, 

And tells the wonders he hath ſeen, and known. 


TotheDucheſs of ORLE ans, when ſhe was 
taking leave of the Court at Doves. 
HAT ſun of beauty did among us riſe, 
ExcLanD firſt ſaw the light of your fair eyes. 
1ExcLisn too your early wit was ſnown: 


Wor that language! which was then your own, 
Lady Annu Hrve, 


aW, 


* 


0 
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Whet,theo's child, tho' guards you —_ way! 
What fleet, or army, could an angel ſtay? . 
Thrice happy Bait ain! if the could retain, 
Whom the firſt bred, within her ambient Main, 
Our late-burnt Lo DON, in apparel new, 
Shook off her aſhes to have treated you: 
But we muſt ſee our glory ſnatch'd away, 
And with warm tears increaſe the Fuilty ſea : 
No wind can favor us; howe' er it blows, 
We muſt be wredk'd, and our dear treafure loſe! 
Sighs will not let us half our ſorrows tell 
Fair, lovely, great, and beſt of Nymphs, me 


| Upon her MajzsTY's n ew-Buildings at 
| SOMMERSE T-HOUSE. 


G Qurr v that does our Iſland ble 

With Princes, and with Pafaces: 

Treated ſo ill, chayd from your throne, 

_ Returning, you adorn the town; 

And, with a brave revenge, do ſhow 

Tbeir glory went, and came, with you. . 
White peace from hence, and you werg gone, 

Your houſes in that ſtorm oferthrown, RS 

Thoſe wounds which civil rage did give, 

At once you pardan, ard relieve. 0 
Conftant to Ex GLA ND in your love, 

As birds are to their wonted grov ee 

Tho' by rude bands their reſts are ſpoil'd. 

There, the next ſpring, again they build. 


* HaxziktTTa Mania, Q. Dowager of K. Cyanins . 
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7 Accuſing ſome malignant ſtarr,ͤ 
| Not BRITAIN, for that fatal war: 
Your kindneſs baniſhes your fear, 
Reſolv'd to fix for ever here, 
But what new mine this work ſupplies. 5 
Can ſuch a pile from ruin riſe? 
This like the firſt creation ſhows, 
As if at your command it roſe. 
Frugality, and bounty too, 
(Thoſe diff'ring virtues meet in you; 
From a confin'd, well manag'd, ſtore, 


wel! You both employ, and feed the poor. 
. Let foreign Princes vainhy boaſt 
18 20 The rude effects of pride, a and coſt! 5 


Of vaſter fabrics, to which they 
Contribute nothing, but the pay. 

This, by the Queen herſelf deſign d, 
Gives us a pattern of het mind: _ CR 
The ſtate, and order does proclaim 
The genius of that Royal Dame. of 
Lich part with juſt proportion grac'd : : 

Aud all to ſuch advantage plac'd!. 
dne, bat the fair view her window yields,, 
The town, the river, and the fields, 
En ring, beneath us we deſcry; 
And wonder how we came fo high. 

She needs no weary ſteps aſcend ; 

All ems before her weary feet to duet: 
And here, as ſhe was born, ſhe lies: 
High, without taking pains to riſe. 


leſs, 


? LES l. 


. | r 
Ac- | | fe 


Without a ſpot, or blemiſh, to the thought. 


© Like ſouthern winds, and makes it gently move. 


Toa LAPD v, from whom he received the 
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Ot a TREE cut in PAPER. 


AIR hand ! that can on n virgin. paper write, 
Yet from the ſtain of ink, preſerve it white, 
Whoſe travel o'er that filver field does ſhow, 
Light track of leverets in morning-ſnow. | 
Love's image thus in pureſt minds is wrought, 


Strange that your fingers ſhould the pencil foil, 
ithout the help.of colors, or of oil! 

For, tho' a painter boughs, and leaves, can make; 

Tis you alone, can make them bend and ſhake: 

Whoſe breath ſalutes your new- created grove, 


Oxynevs could make the foreſt dance; but you 
Can make the motion, and the foreſt too. 


foregoing Copy, which for many "ou 
had been loſt. 


'OTHING lies hid from radiant eyes; 
All they ſubdue become their ſpies : 
Secrets, as choiceſt jewels, are 
Preſented to oblige the Fair : | 
No wonder then, that a loſt thought 
Should there be found, where ſouls are caught. 


The picture of fair Venvs, (that 
For which men ſay, the Goddeſs fat). 
Was loſt, 'till Le Ly from your look 
Again that glorious image took, 
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If virtue's ſelf were loſt, we might 
From your fair mind new copies write : 
All things, but one, you can reſtore : 

The heart you get returns no more. 


Of the Lady Marr, Princeſs of On ANGE. 


S once the lion honey gave, 

Out of the ſtrong ſuch ſweetne's came; 
| Aroyal Hero, no leſs brave, | 
Produc'd this ſweet, this lovely, dame. 


To her, the Prince that did oppoſe 
Such mighty armies in the field, 
And HoLLa np from prevailing foes 


„ Could ſo well free, himſelf does yield. 


Not BEL GIA's fleet (his high command) 
Which triumphs where the ſun does riſe 

Nor all the force he leads by land, 

years Could guard him from her conqu'ring eyes. 


Lag 


* 


OMAN GE, with youth, experience has; 
In action young, in council old: 

Ozxance is what Aug us rus was, 
Brave, wary, provident, and bold. 


On that fair tree, which bears his name, 
Bloſſoms, and fruit, at once are found: 
nt n him we all admire the fame, 
His flow ry youth with wiſdom crown'd * 


Empire, and freedom, reconcil'd 
In HoLLAN D are, by great NAss Au: 
Like thoſe he ſprung from, juſt, and mild, 


fo * people he Sives law. 1 
n Thrice- 
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Thrice-happy pair! ſo near ally'd, - 


In royal blood and virtue too Mu 
Now Love has you together tyd, We 
May none this triple knot undo! Anc 
The Church dhall be the happy place Cn, 
Where ſtreams which from the ſame ſource run,. The 
Tho' divers lands awhile they grace, | Yea 
Unite again, and are made one, | 06 And 

A thouſand thanks the nation owes. | The 
To him that does protect us all: _ ; The 
For, while he thus his niece beſtows, | Hopi 
About our iſle he builds a wall; | Rewa 
A wall ! like that which Arazns had, | This 
By th' oracle's advice, of wood: And a 
Had theirs been ſuch as CnanLes has made, Tom: 
That mighty ſtate till now had ſtood. | That 

Of ENGLISH VERSE. ay 
ar 
\OET'S may boatt, as ſafely vain, Of fad 
Their work ſhall with the world remain But as 


Both bound together, live, or die, 

The verſes, and the prophecy, 
But who can hope his {ine ſhould long 
Laſt, in a daily chenging tongue? 
While they are new, envy prevails: 


And as that dies, our language fails. 7 
When architects have done their part. The Pot 
The matter may betray their art: | A noble 
Time, if we uſe ill-choſen ſtone, | Gives u. 


Poets 


Soon brings a well-built palace down... .' And wit 


wa) * + 
4 
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Poets that laſting marble ſeek, 


Muſt carve in LATIN, or in Gex ; 


We write in ſand, our language grows, 
And, like the tide, our work overflows. 


Caaucer his ſenſe can only boaſt ; 
The glory of his numbers loft ! 


Years have defac'd his matchleſs ſtrain; 


And yet he did not ſing in vain, 


The Beauties which adorn' d that age, 


The ſhining ſubjects of his rage, 


Hoping they ſhould immortal prove, 


Rewarded with ſucceſs his love. 


This was the generous poet's ſcope ; 
And all an EnGLism pen can hope; 
To make the Fair approve his flame, 
That can fo far extend their fame. : 


Verſe, thus defign'd, has no ill fate, 
f it arrive but at the date | 

Of fading beauty; if it prove 

but as long- liv'd as preſent love. 


Upon the Earl of Ros cou Mox's Tranſla- | 
tion of Horace, De Arte Poetica: * 


the Uſe of Poetry. 


OME was not better by her Ho RACE taught; 


S R " : 
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Than we are here to comprehend his thought: : 


The Poet writ to noble Pis o there; 
A noble Piso does inſtruct us here: 


Gives us a pattern in his flowing ſtile; 
Aud with rich precepts does oblige cur Iſle : 


BRITAIN: 


| 
4 
' 
| 
| 
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BRITAIN! whoſe genius is in verſe expreſgd ; 
Bold, and ſublime ; but negligently dreſs'd. 
 Hoxace will our ſuperfluous branches prune, 
Gives us new rules, and ſet our harp in tune; 
Direct us how to back the winged horſe, 
Favor his flight, and moderate his force. 
Tho? Poets may of inſpiration boaſt, | 
Their rage, ill govern'd in the clouds is loſt. 
He that proportion'd wonders can diſcloſe, 
At once his fancy, and his judgment, ſhows. 
Chaſte moral writing we may learn from hence: 
Neglect of which no wit can recompence. 
The fountain which from HzL1 con proceeds, 
That ſacred ſtream ! ſhould never water weeds ; 
Nor make the crop of thorns, and thiftles, grow, 
Which envy, or perverted nature, fow. 
Well-ſounding verſes are the charm we uſe, 
Heroic thoughts, and virtue, to infule : 
Things of deep ſenſe we may in proſe unfold ; 
But they move more, in lofty numbers told : 
By the loud trumpet, which our courage aids, 
We learn that ſound, as well as ſenſe, perſuades. 
The Muse's friend, unto himſelf ſevere, 
With filent pity looks on all that err: 
But where a brave, a public action ſhines, _ FLO! 
That he rewards with his immortal lines, = 


P reſery? 
They gi 
And wa 


Ad C 


Whether it be in council, or in fight, Cum ſa 
His country's honor is his chief delight : let me Ro 
Praiſe of great Acts he ſcatters as a ſeed, Romany 
Which may the like in coming ages breed. — Ultima qu 
- Here taught the fate of verſes, (always priz'd | udida R 


With admiration, or as much deſpis'd). OY 
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4 Men will be leſs indulgent to their faults ; ' | 
And patience have to cultivate their thoughts 
Poets loſe half the praiſe the ſhould have got, 
Could it be known what the deſcreetly blot : 
Finding new words, that to the raviſh'd ear 
May like the language of the Gods appear: 
Such as, of old, wiſe bafds employ'd, to make 
Unpolith'd men their wild retreats forſake : 
Law-giving Heroes, fam'd for taming brutes, 
And riſing cities with their charming lutes. 
For rudeft minds with harmony were caught, 
And civil life was by the Muss taught. 
o, wandering bees would periſh in the air, 
Did not a ſound, proportion d to their ear, 
Appeaſe their rage, invite them to the hive, 
Unite their force, and teach them how to thrive: 
To rob the flow'rs, and to forbare the ſpoil ; 
Prefery'd i in winter by their ſummer's toll : 
They give us food, which may with neQar vie, 
And wax, that does the abſent ſun ſupply, 


q Ad ComtiTEM MONUMETENSEM 
de BENTIVOGLIo ſuo. 


LORIBUS AncLIGEN1Is non hanc tibi oy 
corollam, | 
Cum ſatis indigenis te probet-ipſe Liber: 
ler me Ro a ſciet tibi ſe debere, quod ANG Lo 
Komanns didicit cultius ore loqui. | 
Ultima quæ tellus Aquilas duce CæsARE vidit, | 
udida RoMULIDUM te duce ſcripta videt. 


Conſilio 
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Conſilio ut quondam Patriam nil juveris, efto! On 

Sed ſtudio cives ingenioque juvas. | 
5 Namque dolis Liber hic inſtructus, & arte BaTava, 
 ABrtGa nobis ut caveamus, ait. 
Horremus per te civilis dirs ſuroris 

Vulnera ; difcordes FLEX NDRIA quaffa monet. 
Hic diſcat miles pugnare, orare ſenator; 

Qui regnant, leni ſceptra tenere manu. 
Macte, Comes ! virtute nova; veſtri ordinis ingens 
Ornamentum, ævi delicizque tui! 

Cum ſternunt alii ſomno vinoque ſepulti, The 
Nobilis antiquo ſtemmate N facis. 


To Mr. K1LLEGREW, upon his "gk bs 
Play Pandora, from a Tragedy into a co- 
medy, becaufe not approved onthe Stage. 


IR, you ſhould rather teach our age the way 
Of judging well, than thus have chang your 
© x Es 

You had oblig d us by employing wit 
Not to reform PA NDO AA, but the Pit. 
For, as the nightingal, without the throng 
Of other birds, alone attends her ſong ; 
While the loud daw, his throath diſplaying, draws 
The whole aſſembly of his fellow-daws : 
So, muſt the writer, whoſe productions ſhould 
Take with the vulgar, be of vulgar mould : 
Whilſt nobler fancies make a flight too high 
For common view, and leſſen as they fly, 


VA J 


your 


rav 


On 


N 
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on the Duke of Monwov 78's Expedition 
into SCOTLAND, in the Summer Solſtice. 


WIr as Jove's meſſenger; (* the winged God) | 
With ſword as potent as his charming rod,. 


| He flew to execute the King's command : 


And, in a moment, reach'd that northern land ; 
Where day, contending with approaching night, 
Aſſiſts the Hero with continu'd light. 

On foes ſurpriz'd, and by no night conceal'd, 
He might have ruſh'd ; but noble pity held 
His hand a while, and to their choice gave ſpace, 


| Which they would prove, his valor, or his grace. 


This not well heard, his cannon louder ſpoke ; 
And then like lightning, thro? that cloud he broke 
His fame, his conduct, and that martial look; 
The guilty Sco Ts with ſuch a terror ftrook ; 

That to his courage they reſign the field, 

Who to his bounty had refugd to yield. 

Glad that ſo little loyal blood it coſt, v2 
He grieves ſo many BRIToxs ſhould be loſt : 
Taking more pains, when he beheld them wa 
To fave the flyers, than to win the field: 


And at the Court his int reſt does employ, 4 


That none, who 'ſcap'd his fatal fword, mould die. 

And now, theſe raft: bald men their error fiad, 
Not truſting one beyond his promiſe kind; 
One! whoſe great mind, fo bountiful, and brave, 
Had learn'd the art-to conquer, and to ſave. 

In vulgar breaſts no royal virtues dwell ; 
duch deeds as theſe his high extra@tion tell: 

* MERCURY. a A 
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And give a ſecret j joy to * him that reigns, | 
To ſee his blood triumph in MonmourTn's veins: 
To ſee a Leader whom he got, and choſe, | 
Firm to his friends, and fatal to his foes. 

But ſeeing envy, like the the ſun, does beat 
With ſcorching rays, on all that's high, and great: 
This, ill-requited MonmovrTa ! is the bough 
The Muss fend, to ſhade thy conquiring brow. 

| Lampoons, like ſquibs, may make a preſent blaze; 
Büt time, and thunder, pay reſpect to bays. 
ACHILLES” arms dazzle our preſent view; 
Kept by the Muſe'as radiant, and as new. 
As from the forge of VuLcan firſt they came ö 


Thouſands of years are paſt, and they the ſame. 

Such care ſhe takes, to pay deſert with fame! 
Than which, no monarch, for his crown's defence, | 
| Knows how to give a nobler recompence, | 


Toa Friend of the Author, a Perſon of Ho. 
nor, who lately writ a religious Book, 
intitled © Hiſtorical Approbations, and 
© Occaſional Meditations upon 1 
Subjects.“ f 

OLD is the man that dares engage 
For piety, in ſuch an age! 

Who, can preſume to find a guard 1 

From ſcorn, when heav'n's ſo little ſpar'd ; 

Divines are pardon'd ; they defend 

Altars on which their lives depend: 

But the profane i impatient are, 
When nobler pens make this their care: 

For why ſhould theſe let in a beam 

Of divine light, to trouble them; 

* K. CnanLes II. 
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And call in doubt their gleaſing thought; - / 1 
. That none believes what e are taught? 
High birth, and fortune, warrant — 
That ſuch men write what they es, 
And, feeling firſt What they dite, os Hr 
New credit give to antient light. 8 41 is 1 
Amongſt theſe few, our author LEE 
His well-known pedigree, from Kings, . 
This book, the image of his mind, 72 
Will make his name not hard to Rods... l 20) 
Twiſh the throng. of Great, ee, 7 
Made it leſs eas ly underſtood... 


To a Perſon of Honour, Abo die inch 
parable, incomprehenſible Poem, inti- 
ted, THE BrjTiSH PriNens.” ths 


IR! you've oblig'd: tke BzitisH nation r more, 
Than all their Bards could ever do heſgre; 

And at your own charge, monuments. as 4 

As braſs, or marble, :to. Jour. fame, fore rear d. 

For, as all warlike nations take deli . 
To hear how their hrave anceſtors =; dane, „ 5 

You have advanc'd to wonder, their renomn, 

And no leſs: virtuouſly improy'd your ow: 

That 'twill be doubtful, whether you do write, RR 
Or they have acted, at a nobler height:. 
You, of your antient Pri rinces, have retrievd | 
More, than the ages knew in which they liv'd : 
Explain'd their cuſtoms, and their rights ih, 7 
better than all their Druids ever knew: *. N 
UnriddP thoſe dark oracles, as well 

As thoſe that © made them, could themſelves As 
P | F ors 


Ws. A 
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For, as al Bx1rons longihave hop'd in van: 
ARTHUR would comets govern them again: TING * | 
| You have fulfillꝰd that prophecy alone, | git? 
And in your: Poem plac'd him on his throne 
Such magic pow'r has your-prodigious pen, 5 5 
To raiſe the dead, and give new life to ra) £4 2 
Make Rival-Princes meet in arms, 1 e "1 
Whom diſtant ages did ſo far remove. 1 _ 
For, as eternity has neither paſt; | Hs vid, 
or future, authors ſay, nor firſt, nor e 
But is all inſtant; your eternal Muſe 
All ages can to any one reduce. 15 ahr! 
Then, why ſhould you, whoſe acl of art 
Can life at pleaſure to the dead impart, 120 
Trouble in vain your betterbuſied head, 5 
J obſerve what times they livd'i in, or ed 
For, ſince you have ſuch arbitrary pow'r,” 18 ir 
It were defect in judgment to go . p53 688 0 
Or ſtoop to things fo pitifully led, 5 
As uſe to take the vulgar latitude. 
For, no man's fit to read what you have writ, 
That holds not ſome proportion with your hit 
As light cat tio way but by light appear 
He muſt bring ſenſe, chat ban oa it here.” 


f 


\ 
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To Mr. CAREER c H, on his Trandatio 1 


| LuenxETius. | 
a. bb : 71 1 * 57 i 
HA Tal men willid, tho eral hoon 110 
We axe now bleſt with, and oblig'd _ | 
Thou! from the antient learned LATIN 3 


Giv'ſt us one author, ads we hope for more. 


- 
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May they enjoy thy thoughts ! Let not the Stage 
The idleſt moment of thy hours engage. 45 

Each year that place ſome wond'rous maker prone 7 
And the Wit's garden is 0'er-run with weeds. 
There, Farce is Comedy ; bombaſt call'd ſtrong : 
Soft words, with nothing i in them, make a ſong, 
Tis hard to ſay they ſteal them now-a-days ; 
For ſure the Antients never wrote ſuch plays. 
Theſe ſcribbling inſects have what they deſer ve, 
Not plenty, nor the glory for to ſtarve. | 
That SPENCER knew, that Tass0 felt before ; 33 
And death found ſurly Be x exceeding poor. 
Heav'n turn the omen from their image here! 
May he with joy the well-plac'd laurel wear! 
Great VIX OIL's happier fortune may he find, 
And he our Cx sA R, like AuGus r us, kind! 
But let not this diſturb thy tuneful head; 
Thou writ'ſt for thy delight, and nat for bread: 
Thou art not curſt to write thy verſe with care; 
But art above what other Poets fea. 
What may we not expect from ſuch a SBS wh 
That has, with books, himſelf at free command ? 
Thon know'ft in youth, what age has ſought in vain; 
And bring'ſt forth ſons without a mother's pain, 
o eaſy is thy ſenſe, thy verſe ſo ſweet, 
Thy words fo proper, and thy phraiſe ſo fit: 
We read, and read again: and ſtill admire [ fire! 
Whence came this. youth, and whence. this wondrous 
Pardon this rapture; Si x] But who can be 
Cold, and unmoy'd; yet have his thoughts on thee ? 
Thy gootneſs may my ſeveral faults forgive, | 
And by: {your heed theſe wretched lines may live. 
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As the laſt xritmph of her conqu/ring yes, 


As they great CSR did. oppoſes n head, 


Becoming bluſhes on the other wait, 


V uus had been an equal friend to botb, 
And VicT'xy to declare herſelf ſeems loth: 


Till CxLozis thining 6 in the field ſhe ſpies. 
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But if, wei viewkd by your ſeverer ſight,” | 
They ſeem unworthy to behold Age; 
Letthem with fed in defer basses f 
"pp ſend no fighs, nor murmur out a groan; | 
| n ſilently, your juſtice on. * 


The Tire Con AT. 


THEN thro'the world fair Mxzxxineg vain run, | 
Bright as her fellow=traveller; the _ 
* Hither at length/the Roma eagle flies, 


As heir to Þv1.tvs,-ſhe may pretend 5 br 
A ſecond time to make this iſland bend. 1851 
But Po RTS νëT A, ſpringing from the e race 
Of Barros; Which the $xx'0 x5 here did er ö 


And does againſt this new iader lead. 
That goodly; Nymph, the taller of the two, 
Careleſs, and fearleſs, to the field een 


And her young look excuſes want of height. 
Beauty gives courage for, ſhe knows, the 4 
Muſt not be wen the Amazonian way. 
Legions of Cui rps to the battle come, 


For LITTLE BRTTAIxN theſe, and thoſe for Ron, 8 
Dreſs d to advantage this illuſtrious. pair, G ha 
| ves 


Arrivy'd, for combat in the lift appear. 
What may the Fates deſign!” for never yet 
From diſtant regions two ſuch Beauties met, 


Over the camp with doubtful wings the flies 1 
The 


an, 


a7 


Ros, 
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The lovely CHLoR1s well attended « came, 

A thouſand Graces waited on the dame: | 

Her matchleſs form made all the Ex GLISH glad, 


And foreign Beauties leſs aſſurance had. 


Yet, like the three on Ip x' top, they all 
pretend alike, conteſting for che ball. 

Which to determine, Lov te himſelf declin'd, 
Leſt the neglected ſhould become leſs kind, 


Such killing looks! ſo thick the arrows fly! 


That tis unſafe to be a ſtander- by: 

Poets, approaching to deſcribe the fight, 

Are by their wounds inſtructed how to write. 
They with leſs hazard might look on, ne 
The ruder combats in ALs ATI: 

And, with that foil of violence, and rage, 

Set-off the ſplendor of our golden age: 

Where Lo vx gives law, Beauty the — frapss 
And, uncompell'd, the happy world obeys. _ 


Of an ELEGY made by Mrs. WHARTON 

on the Earl of RocuzsTER. | © 
H Us mourn the Mus Es! on the herſe | 
Not ſtrowing tears, but laſting verſe ; 

Which ſo preſerve the Hero's name, 

They make him live again in fam. | 
CnLokls, in lines fo like his own, 

Gives him ſo juſt, and high renown z 

That ſhe th afflicted world relieves, - 

And ſhews, that ftill in her he lives. 

Her wit as graceful,” great, and r 

Allyd in genius, as in blood. 
His loſs fupply d, now all our fears 


ye that the Id melt in tears. 
) e 9 ſhou i Then 


* 
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Then, faireſt Cu RORIS |! comfort take, 
For his, your own, and for our fake; 
_ Left his fair ſoul, that lives in you, 
Should from the world for ever go. 


To CLORIõS. 
HLORIS! what's eminent we know, 
Muſt for ſome cauſe be valu d ſo: 
Things without uſe, tho wk be 25 
Are not by us ſo underſtood. 


The early roſe, made to diſplay 
Her bluſhes to the youthful MA v, 


Doth yield her ſweets, ſince he is fair, . 
And courts her with a gentle air. | 
Our ſtars do ſhew their excellence, | = 

Not by their light, but influence: v 

When brighter comets, ſince ſtill known | > 

Fatal to all, are lik'd by none. | A 

$0, your admired beauty ill M 

Is, by effects, made good, or il. D. 

Upon our late Loſs of the Duke of M 
CAMBRIDGE. T 
* falling bloſſoms which a young plant 1 Th 
Engage our hope for the ſucceeding years: duc 


And hope is all which art, or nature, brings, 
At the firſt trial, to accompliſh things. 
Mankind was firſt created an eſſay; : 
That ruder draught the Deluge waſh'd away. | 
How many ages paſs'd, what blood, and toil, 
Before we made one Kingdom of this Iſle ! 


How long in vain had nature ftriv'd to frame 


1 perfect princeſa, e er her Hionxzss came? 7 
or 


ears, 


For 
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For joys ſo great we muſt with patience wait, 
"Tis the ſet price of happineſs complete. 


As a firſt fruit, heav'n claim'd that lovely boy: 


The next ſhall live, and be the nation's joy. 


InsTRUCTIONS to a PainTER, for the 


Drawing of the Poſture, and Progreſs, 

of his MaJjtsTY's Forces at Sea, under 

the Command of his HioHNESS-ROYAI: 

Together with the Battle, and Victory, 

obtained over the Dur cn, June 3, 1665. 

IRST draw the ſea ; that portion, which between 
The greater world, and this of ours, is ſeen : 


Here place the BRI Is n, there the HoLLand fleet, 
Vaſt floating armies! both prepar d to meet. 


Draw the whole world, expecting who ſhould reign, 
After this combat, o'er the conquer'd Main. | 
Make heav'n concern'd, and an unufual ftar 
Declare th' importance of th n N 


Make the ſea ſhine with gallantry, and al! 


The ExGLISs H youth flock to their Admire 
The valiant Dux s ! whoſe early deeds abroad, 
duch rage in fight, and art in conduct ſhow'd, 


His bright ſword now a dearer intreſt draws, 


His Brother's glory, and his country's cauſe. 
Let thy bold pencil, hope, and courage ſpread 


Thro' the whole navy, by that Hero led: 


Make all appear, here ſuch a prince is by, 


| Refoly'd to conquer, or reſolvd to die. 
Wich his extraction, and his glorious mind, 


dun the proud fails ſwell, more than with the wind 
| F< Preventing 


And make the Moo xs before the EX GIS H bend: 
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Preventing cannon, make his louder Cs” e 
Check the BATAvIANsõ, and their fury tame. „ 
ws hungry wolves, tho” greedy. of their prey, 
Stop, when they find a lion in their way, 
Make him befttide the ocean, and mankind 
Aſk his conſent, to uſe the ſea, and wind: 7 
While his tall ſhips in the barrd Channel wand] 
He graſps the Inp1zs in his armed han. 
Paint an eaſt-w ind, and make it blow away 
The excuſe of HoLLanD for their navy's ftay : 
Make them look pale, and, the bold Prince to ſhun, 
Thro' the cold north, and rocky regions run, 
To find the coaſt where morning firſt” appears, 
By the dark Pole the wary Brr.Gran ſteers; | 
Confeſſing now, he dreads the Ex GLIs H more, 
Than all the dangers of a frozen ſnore; 
While from our arms, ſecurity to find, 
They fly ſo far, they leave the day behind. 
Deſcribe their fleet abandoning the ſea, - 
And all their merchants left a wealthy prey; 
Our firſt ſueceſs in war make Baccavs crown, 
And half the vintage of the year our own. 
The Dur cn their wine, arid-all their brandy loſe ; 
Diſarm'd of that, from which their courage grows: 
While the glad EncL1ss, to relieve their toil, 
In Healths to their great Leader drink the ſpoil. - 
His high commands to Arxzic's coaſt extend, 


Those burb'rous pirates willingly receive © | 
Conditions, ſuch as we are pleas d to give: 
Deſerted:by the Dor cn, let nations know; © | 


* 
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Falſe friends.chaſtiſe, and common, foesreſtrain, , 
Which, worſe than tempeſts, d did infeſt the Main. 
Within thoſe Streights, make Hol LAND'S SurRN 
With a ſmall ſquadron of the Exciis H meet: Uſer 
Like falcons theſe, thoſe like a numerous flock _ 

Of fowl, which ſcatter to avoid the ſhock. 
There paint confuſion in a various ſhape: _ 
Some ſink, ſome yield, and flying ſome eſeape: 
Evxoye, and Ar RICA, from either ſhore 
Spectators are, and hear our cannon roar: 

While the divided world in this agree, 
Men that fight ſo, deſerve to rule the ſea. 
But, nearer home, thy pencil uſe once more, 
And place our navy by the HoLLand ſhore ; 

The world they compaſs'd, while they fought with 
But here already they reſign the Main: [Sealing 
Thoſe greedy mariners, out of whoſe wax 
Diffuſive nature could no region lay, 

At home, preſerv d from rocks, and tempeſts, lis, * 
Compell d, like others, in their beds to die. 
Their fingle towns th' In E RIAN armies preſt; 
We all their Provinces at once inveſt: 
And, in a month, ruin their traffick more, 
Than that long war could, in an age, before. 
But, who can always on the billows lie? 

The wat'ry wilderneſs yields no ſupply. 

 bpreading our ſails, to Har wica we reſort, 

And meet the Beauties of the BRITISH court. 

Th illuſtrious DucnzEss, and her glorious train, 

(Like Frets, with her Nymphs) adorn the Main. : 

The ganing Sea-Gods; ſincethe Para Queen 

"prong. from amang them, no ſuch fight had ſeen. 


- * Vers, _ Charnrd 


Falſe 


e ea ec. deaeeds ee eee te a eee. 


154 ne uro 


— 


Charm'd with the graces of a troop o al, 85 
Thoſe deathleſs Pow'rs for us themſelves Kane 
Reſolv'd the aid of Nx YT uNHs Court to bring; 
And help the nation where ſuch Beauties ſpring: | 


The ſoldier here his waſted ſtore ſupplies, \ 
And takes new valor from the Ladies eyes. | / 
Mean-while, like bees when ſtormy winter's gone, 7 
The DuTrcn (as if the ſea were all their own) 0 
Deſert their port; and falling i in their way, V 
" Our HamBurcH merchants are become their prey. H 
Thus flouriſh they, before th' approaching fight ; p 3 
As dying tapers give a blazing light, I. 
To check their pride, our fleet half victuald | goes; Ar 
Enough to ſerve us till we reach our foes. By 
Who now appear ſo numerous, and bold, Ou 
The action worthy of our arms we hold. Ex 
A greater force than that- which here we find, De; 
Ne'er preſs'd the ocean, nor employ'd the wind. WI 
| Reſtrain'd a-while by the unwelcome night, Son 
Tb impatient Ex oll is ñ ſcarce attend the light. | Wh 
But now the morning, (heav'n ſeverely clear!) _ 
To the fierce work indulgent does appear: Pro 
And PRO E Rus lifts above the waves his light, Mad, 
= That he might ſee, and thus record, the fight. Wor 
As when loud winds from diff rent quarters ruſh, The ; 
Vaſt clouds encount'ring one another cruſh : Beari, 
With ſwelling fails, ſo, from their ſev'ral coaſts, Yet, 
Join the BA rAvIA M, and the BzxiTisH, hoſts. More 
For a leſs prize, with leſs concern, and rage, From 
The Roman fleetsat Actrum did engage: It miſe 
They, for the empire of the world they knew; ; This 


Thels, for the old contend, and for __ new. 


At 
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At the firſt ſhock, with blood, and powder ſtain'd, 
Nor heav'n, nor ſea, their former face retain'd: _ 
Fury, and art, produce effects ſo ſtrange, 
They trouble nature, and her viſage change, 
Where burning ſhips the baniſh'd ſun ſupply, 
And no light ſhines, but that by which men die; 
There Vo Rx appears; ſo prodigal is he 
Of royal blood, as antient as the ſea ! 
Which down to him, ſo many ages told, 
Has thro' the veins of mighty Monarchs roll'd ! 
The great ACH1LLzs march'd not to the field, 
Till VouLcan that impenetrable ſhield, 
And arms, had wrought : yet there no bullets. flew ; 
But ſhafts, and darts, which the weak PRRYGIARS 
Our bolder Hero on the deck does ſtand {threw. 
Expog'd the bulwark of his native land: | 
Defenſive arms laid by as uſeleſs here, 


F Where maſſy balls the neighb'ring rock do tear. 
: Some Pow'r unſeen thoſe Princes does protect, 
l. Who for their country thus themſelves neglect. 


5 Againſt him firſt Oyp am his ſquadron leads, 
Proud of his late ſucceſs againſt the SwEDEs: 
Made by that action, and his high command, 


t. Worthy to periſh by. a Prince's hand, 

ruſh, The tall Baravian in a vaſt ſhip rides, 

8 Bearing an army in her hollow ſides: | 
ſts, Vet, not inclin'd the EncL1sn ſhip to board, 
ſts. More on his guns relies, than on his ſword ; 


From whence a fatal volley was receiv'd, 

I miſed the Do x E, but his great heart it griev d: 
Three worthy perſons from his fide it tore, 
And dy'd his Garment with their ſcatter'd gore, 
*Eixr of FaluovTH, Lord Musk 22m, and Mr. Bor ix- 


Inhabiting the ſea, expects the hock, 


a all the bus ness of the 0 N 


* wv , W 5 * 6 1 4 
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Happy ! to whom this glorious death arrives z ZN 


, / £ 


More to be valu'd than a thouſand lives! Fe 
On ſuch a theatre, as this, to die Bing Ca 


For ſueh a cauſe, and ſuch a witneſs by ! 


Who would not thus a ſacrifiee be made, 

'To have his blood on ſuch an altar laid "3 

The reft about him ſtrook with horror ſtood, 2 
To ſee their Leader cover'd o'er with blood: | 
So trembled Ja con, when he thought the ſtains | 
Of his ſon's coat had ifſu'd from his veins. 

He feels no woynd, but in his troubled thought ; 
Before, for honor ; now, revenge, he foughtz 
His friends in pieces torn, (the bitter news | 
Nat brought by Fame) with his own eyes he views 
His mind at once refleQing on their youth, 

Their worth, their loye, their valor, and their truth: 
The joys of Court, their mothers, and their wives, Thi 


To follow him, abandon'd,---and their lives ; ; And 
He ſtorms, and ſhoots : but flying bullets deu, T 
To execute his rage, appear too flow . - The 
They miſs, or ſweep, but common ſouls: AWAY ; Ange 
For ſuch a loſs, Or DAN his life muſt pay. Goes 
Encouraging his men, he gives the word, do, 0, 
With fierce intent that hated ſhip to board: Ruſhe 
And make the guilty Dor ch, with his on arm, The I 
Wait on his friends, while yet the blood is warm. And ir 


His winged veſſel like an eagle ſhows, 
When thro? the clouds to truſs a ſwan ſhe goes 
The BELOIAN ſhip unmoy'd, like ſome Huge rock 


From both the fleets men's eyes are bent this way. 5 


Hhullets 


* * voni 


ar k Ar- ocenös 2 


Bullets their flight, and guns their noife E ; 
The ſilent ocean does ti event attend 3 
Which Leader ſhall the doubtful vi&ry bleſs,” : 
And give an earneſt of the war's fucceſs : © 
When heav'n itſelf, for ExcTLAus to declare, 
Turns ſhip, and men, and tackle into air. 
Their new eommander from this charge is oft, 
Which * that young prinee had ſo unjuſtly loſt, 
| Whoſe great progenitors, with better fate, 
| And better conduct, ſway'd their infant - ſtate, 
His flight tow'rds hea vn th aſpiring Bir Gora x took: * 
But fell, dike PHAtTON, with thunder firook +: 54 
From vaſter hopes than his, he ſeemd to fall, 
That durſt attempt the BRTTIũ n Admiral! 
From her broadlides a ruder flame is throw, 
the Than from the hery chartot-of the fan's; © 11 
That, bears the radiant. enſign of che day; 1 nd 
And ſhe, the flag that governs inthe ſen- Jen! 
The Due, (ilEpleas d that frre Mia thin pre- 
The work, which for his brighter ſword he meant) 
Anger Rill burning i in this valiant breaſt, das 
Goes to complete revenge upon the reſt. wy 
So, on the guardleſs herd, their keeper fan 8 
Ruſhes a tiger in the LE VAN plain. e 
The Dor ch, accuſtom d to the-raging Eat iasg al 
And in biack ſtorms the frowns'of bea vn to fee tt 
Never met rempeſt which more urg d their fears, we 
Than that which in the Prince's look appear. 
Fierce, goodly, young! MARS ke reſembles, wa 
Jovx ſends him down to ſcourge perfidious mens © 
duch as with foul ingratitude Have paid, Dari 
Both thoſe that led, and thoſe at pe them aid. 
Prince of Orange. Where 


þ ted 
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Where he gives on, diſpoſing of their wp 8 
Terror, and death, on his loud cannoi waits; : R 
With which he pleads his Brother's cauſe fo well, B 
He ſhakes the throne to which he does appeal. By 
The ſea with ſpoils his angry bullets ftrow, . T 
Widows, and orphans, making as they go: 1 
Before his ſhip, fragments of veſſels torn, * | | 10 
Flags, arms, and BZLOIAN carcaſſes, are born: oy 
And his deſpairing foes, to flight inclin d, An 
Spread all their canvas to invite the wind. Th 
So, the rude Boxeas, where he lifts to blow, Th 
Makes clouds above, and billows fly below, _ Th 

| Beating the ſhore ; and with a boiſt rous rage, gem 
Does heav'n at once, and earth, and ſea engage. A 
The Dur cn, elſewhere, did thro the wat'ry field (1 


perform enough to have made others yield; 
But ExCLIs H courage, growing as they fight, 
In danger, noiſe, and ſlaughter takes delight: 
Their bloody taſk, unweary'd ſtill, they ply, 
Only reſtrain'd by death, or vitory. 
Iron, and lead, from earth's dark entrails torn, . 
Like ſhow'rs of hail, from either ſide are born : 
So high the rage of wretched mortal goes, 
Hurling their mother's bowels at their foes! : 
Ingenious to their ruin, ev'ry age 
Improves the arts, and inſtruments, of rage: 
Death-haſt ning ills nature enough has ſent, 
Ab yet men till a thouſand more invent ! 33 
But Bacchus now, which led the BeLGlans on 
So fierce at firſt, tof favor us begun 1 
Brandy, and wine, (their wonted friends) at i length 
| ane them uſcleſs, and being their n 
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So corn. in fields, 5 and in the garden. flow 8 
Revive, and raiſe themlelyes, with mod” rate wats: "© 
But over-charg'd with never-cealing rain, 1 5 a 5 
Became too moilt, and bend their heads again, |. 

Their reeling ſhips o on one another f fall, „ 
Without a foe enough to ruin all. 5 3 b , 
Of this diſorder, and the fav” ring wind, £50 R 

The watchful Ex GLISH fuch advantage find ; 8 
Ships fraught with "By among the heap they throw, 5 
And up, the ſo Levon, 1 IANS No... V: 7 


4 + * 
— as . : a ot 1 
1448 Tel 4 


The ſcorch'd 55 ven the billows floats 3 
Sent from their own, to paſs in Cuaron' 8. bear. 
And now, our Royal Admiral ſucceſs | 47 

eld (With the marks of victory) does bleſs: = : c! 
The burning ſhips, the taken, and the ſlain, be rh, 
Proclaim his triumph o'er; the, conquer'd ane 
Nearer to Ho LAND ag their haſty flight 
Carcies the noiſe,” and tumult of the fight by 
His cannons, roar, fore-runner of his fame, 375 1 
Makes their Hav E tremble, and their Aus E 40 A 1 
The Baix is H thunder does their houſes, rock, 
And the Dux E ſeems at eVty door to knock. 180 Uu. 
His dreadful Streamer (like a comet's hair, 85 FA | 
Threat ning deſtruRtion) haſtens their deſpaic.; 
Makes them deplore their ſeatter d fleet as loſt; 5 
Aud fear our preſent landing on their coaſt. 

The trembling Dutchth'approaching babe. 
As ſheep a lion, leaping tow tds their fold: | 
Thoſe piles, which ſerve them to repel the Maia... 
oy. wink, tog weak his s fury to reſtrain, + 
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( What, wonders may he Exe 16 81 wr ne © 05 : 


Ages to come thall: know Fat Leader's'toll, OJ 753 
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ce Led by thiexa | mpls « of viddorious Von EY A 
Or; what defend. F Zainſt him can they Hake, p on” | 
10 Who, at ſuch diſtance, does their Eptintr) ſhake? | 
cc His fatal hand their butwarks will 0 erthrow "a 
* And let in both the ocean, and the fp eh of of 5 . 0 


Thus cry the people: ald rey lan to kee 
Allow 12 945 THY And cep: 5 f 82 
Blaming their STAT Li nic to pro ed 

Thoſe arms, which'freett them from the 85 A 

Painter f excuſe ipe; If I Have a e, 505 ke, 
Forgot thy art, 50 ga abörhier ſtyle? 

For, tho' you dior arm Heroes as this it's TH 
The- tat ir battle dh the VMs ES fit ino 
They, in the patk dofUH of a Ai lit,” Won bo 
Diſcover all ; inſttuet us bor to urffte n 943 il 21 
And light, Ahck hölle to brave 1 yield?“ Abs 

Hid in-the fmoke; 2 rirmullt; rand meh: 


/ 


And his great name; anon the Mv$s 9ſihile: 
Their dictates here Jetthy: fam'd Pentek fte 7 
Aud his relation with ce Cle urs grace 
Then Graw the Bartiementy the Nobles net; 
And our Great Monarchy high above! _ . 
Like young AuG Usus let his linuge be," Ibs 
Triumphing for that victory arſon 'gitiob yas 
Where Ee ve 7*s/Quioen, etre Kiogs, 
Oeerthfbwn, d gemont Lug 190 225: 
Made'thi poſſeſton of the world Weit, 
Laſt draw: the Commons 4 his royal f feet « . | 
ouring out trexfuretb y his fleet: 2 iq 
* Nite 30 
K. Chartee If hes irs!” "They 
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| They vow with lives, and fortunes, to per 
| Their KI N G's eternal title to the Main: Li 


And, with a preſent to the DBR x, e 1 
His valor, conduct, and his country's love. 


To the KING. 


Rear Six! diſdain not in this piece to ſtand, 
Supreme commander both of ſea and land: : 
Thoſe which inhabit the celeſtial bow” A 2 2 | ; 
Painters expreſs with emblems of their pow r | 
His club AL CID ES, PHoeBus has his bow, 
Jove has his thunder, and your navy Vo u. 
But your great providence no colors here 
Can repreſent ; nor pencil draw that care, 
Which keeps you waking, to ſecure our peace, 
. The nation's glory, and our trade's increaſe: 
. # f Vou, for theſe ends, whole days in council fit ; ; 
And the diverſions of youth forget. | 
Small were the worth of valor, and of force, 
Ik your high wiſdom govern'd.not their courſe : 
You as the ſoul, as the Firſt Mover you, 
Vigor, and life, on ev'ry part beftow ; 
How to build ſhips, and dreadful} Ordnance as” 
inſtru& the artiſts ; and reward their hafte. 
80, Jovs himſelf, when Tyyhox heav'n does 
Deſcends to vifit VuL.can's ſmoaky cave: ſbrave, 
Teaching the brawny CyYcLoxs how to frame 
His thunder, mix'd with terror, wrath, and flame. 
lad the old Gate xs diſcover d your abode, 
Cite had not been the cradle of their God: 
On that ſmall iſland they had look'd with ſcorn : 


Andin GREAT BRLTITAI thought theThund' rer born. 
5 * K. CHARLES II. Tb ts 


Q A Pre- 


) 
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A Preſage of the Ruin of the Cann 
Empire: preſented to his Majeſty King 
JAMES II. on his Birth-Day. © 


Ince Janes the Second grac'd the Brrrun 
a throne, c | | 
Truce, well obſerv'd, kis been infring d he's none : 
— Chriſtians to him their preſent union owe, 
HABnd late ſucceſs, againſt the common foe: 
While neighb'ring prigces, loth to urge their fate, 
Court his affiſtance, and ſuſpend their hate. 
Bo, angry bulls the combat do forbear, 
When from the wood a lion does appear. 
This happy day peace to our Iſland ſent ; 
As now he gives it to the Continent. 
A Prince more fit, for ſuch a glorious taſk, 
Than Ex GLANPD's King, from heav'n we cannot ak: 
He, great, and good !) proportion'd to the work, 
Their ill-drawn ſwords ſhall torn againſt the Tonk, 
Such Kings, like ſtars with influence unconfin'd, 
Shine with aſpect propitious to mankind ; 
Favor the innocent, repreſs the bold : 
And, while they flouriſh, make an age of gold. 
Bred in the camp, fam'd for his valor young; 
At ſea ſucceſsful, vigorous, and ſtrong ; 
His fleet, his army, and his mighty mind, 
| Eſteem, and rev'rence, thro' the world do find. 
A Prince, with ſuch advantages as theſe, 
Where he perſuades not, may . <ul a peace, 
BI TAI declaring for the juſter ſide, 
The moſt ambitious will forget their pride: 


The 
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SEVERAL OCCASTONS. 163 
They that complain will their endeavours Dy" 
Advis' d by him, inclin d to preſent peace 
Join to the Tux x's deſtruction; and then bring 
All their pretences to ſo juſt a King 

If the ſucceſsful troublers of mankind, 
With laurel crown'd, ſo great applauſe do find; 

Shall the vex'd world leſs honor yield to thoſe 
That ſtop their progreſs, and their rage oppoſe? 
Next to that pow'r which does the ocean awe, 

Is, to ſet bounds, and give ambition law. 

The Bairisn Mo vARC ſhall the glory have, 
That famous GREECE remains no longer flave : 
That ſource of art, and cultivated thought! [brought, 
Which they, to Rome ; and Romans, hither 

The baniſh'd Mus Es ſhall no longer mourn ; 

but may wit LIBE E RTV to GREECE return: 

Tho' flaves, (like birds that ling not in a cage) 

They loſt their genius, and poetic rage; 

Hou Rs again, and PI DA Rö, may be found; 

And his great actions with their numbers crown'd. 
The Tu Rk's vaſt empire does united ſtand: 

Chriſtians, divided under the command 

Of jarring princes, would be ſoon undone, 

Did not this Hero make their int'reſt one: 

Peace to embrace, ruin the common foe, 

Exalt the Croſs, and lay the Creſcent low. 

Thus may the Goſpel to the riſing ſun 

Be ſpread, and flouriſh where it firſt begun: 

And this great day, (fo juſtly honor'd here) 

Known to the eaſt, and celebrated there. | 

Hec ego lingævus cecini tibi, maxime regum ! 8 8 

A & te manu jrvenum tentare laborem. #2 25 et 
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. 10 03 UPON, & 
To the Ducurss, when he preſented this 


Book to her Roy aL Hicuness. 
ADAM! There prefent you with the rage. 
And with the Beauties, of a former age: 
Wing you may with as great pleaſure view, 
This, as we take in gazing upon you, 
Thus we writ then: your brighter eyes inſpire 
A nobler flame, and raiſe our genius higher. 
While we your, wit, and early knowledge, fear, 
To our productions we become ſevere: 
Your matchleſs beauty gives our fancy wing ; 
Your judgment makes us careful how we fing. 
Lines not compos d, as heretofore, in haſte, | 
Poliſh'd like marble, ſhall like marble laſt : | 
And make you through as many ages ſhine, 
As Tasso has the Heroes of your line. 

Tho? other names our wary writers uſe, 
Lou are the fubject of the Bxir is RH Muſe : 
Dilating miſchief to yourſelf unknown, 


Men write, and die, of wounds they dare not on. F 
So, the bright ſun burns all our graſs away, . 
While it means nothing but to give us day. W, 
Theſe VꝝRSES were writ in the T'ass0 of Di 


her RoyaL HIOGHNESs. 
ASSO knew how the fairer ſex to grace; 
But in no one durſt all perfection place: 
In her alone that ons this book, is ſeen 
CLokIxDa's ſpirit, and her lofty meen ; 
SOPHRONIA'S piety, ERMINIA'S truth, 
ArMipDa's charms, her beauty, and her youth. 
Our Princeſs here, as in a glaſs, does dreſs 
Her well-taught mind; and ev'ry grace expreſs, 
More to our wonder, than RIAL Do fought : 
The Hero's race exgels the Poet's thought. 


DIVINE LOVE. 


PORE M 
IN SIX CA N T OES 


Fliriferis ut apes in ſaltibus omnia libant; 


OWN. Sic nos SCRIPTURE depa ſci mur aurea dicta; s 
Aurea] purpetud ſemper di gniſſima vita! * * 
Nam DIVINUS AMOR cum cœpit vociferari, Pl 
80 of  Diffugiunt animi terrores, x x LucreTivs, Lib, 2 | 
Exul eram, requieſque mibi, non fama, petita eſt, 
ce; Mens intenta ſuis ne foret uſque malis : * * 
Fe Namque abi mota calent ſacri mea pectora Musa, 


Altior humano ſpiritus ille malo eft. : ; 
| Ovid. de Triſt, Lib. 4. El. i. 


THE ARGUMENTS 


| „ 4A 8 8E R TI NG the — of the hire 


in which this Love is reveal d. 


| I. The preference and * of 60D to man in the Befo 
Creation. | The 
Long 

m. The ſame Love more andy declar'd in our Rede m- Ho 
tion. 7 
| 8 
IV. Hoc neceſſary this Love is to RP mankind, and beu had; 
excellent in itſelf, | 80 
ä na 
V. Shewing how happy the eoorld would be, if this * Andi 
were uni ver ſally embrac'd. Tells 
. of preſerving this Love in our memiry 3 and how uſe 10 And i. 


the contemplation thereof is, 
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CANTO L 


HEGxecian Muſe has all their Gods ſurviv'd, 
Nor Jove at us, nor POE Bus is arriv'd: 
Frail Deities ! which firſt the Poets made, 
And then invok'd, to give their fancies aid. 
Yet, if they ſtill divert us with their rage ; 
What may be hop'd for in a better age: 
When, not from HeLicon's imagin d ſpring, 
But Sacred Writ, we borrow what we ſing ? 
This with the fabric of the world begun ; 2 
Elder than light, and ſhall out- laſt the ſunn. 
Before this oracle, like DAG ox, all 
The falſe pretenders, DeLenos, Au o, fall: 
Long fince deſpis'd, and ſilent, they afford 
Honor, and triumph, to th' eternal Word. 

As late philoſophy our globe has grac'd, 
And rowling earth among the planets e 
80 has his book intitled us to heay'n ; 
And rules, to guide us to that manſon, giv'n: 
Tells the conditions how our peace was made; 
uſeful And is our pledge for the Great AuTao's aid. 

| His pow'r in nature's ample book we find ; 
But the leſs volume does expreſs his mind. 
This light unknown, bold Exicuxvs taught, 

That his bleſt Go ps vouchſafe us not a thought: 
But unconcern'd, let all below them flide, 
As Fortunes does or human wiſdom, guide, 
keligion thus remoy'd, the ſacred yoke, 
And band of all ſociety, is broke: 

hat uſe of oaths, of promiſe, or of teſt, 
Where men * no God, but intereſt ? 
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What endleſs war would jealous nations tear, 


If non+ above did witneſs what they ſwear ? ; 
| Sal fate of unbelievers, and yet juſt, 


Among themſelves to find fo little truſt ! 


Were Scripture filent, nature would proclaim, 
Without a God, our falſhood, and our ſhame. 


To know our thoughts the object of his eyes, 
Is the firſt ſtep tow'rds being good, or wiſe: 


For, tho with judgment we on things reflect, 


Our will determines, not our intellect: 


Slaves to their paſſion, reaſon men employ 
Only to compaſs what they would enjoy. 
His fear, to guard us from ourſelves, we need ; 
And Sacred Writ our reaſon does exceed. 

For, tho' heav'n ſhews the glory of the Logo. 


Yet ſomething ſhines more glorious in his Word: 


His mercy this (which all his work excells!) 
His tender kindneſs, and compaſſion, tells: 


While we, inform'd by that celeſtial Book, 


Into the bowels of our Mak ER look. 


Love there reveal'd, (which never ſhall have end, 
Nor had beginning) ſhall our ſong'commend : 
Deſcribe itſelf, and warm us with that flame, 
Which firſt from heav'n, to make us rr, came. 


EAN 


AI * of hell, or aiming to be bleſt, 
Savors too much of private intereſt. 


This mov'd not Mos Es, nor the zealous Pa uL; 


Who for their friends abandon'd ſoul and all: 


A greater yet from heav'n to hell deſcends, 


To fave, and make his enemies his friends, 


id, 
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What line of praiſe can fathom fuch a love, | 
Which reach'd the loweſt bottom from above? 
The * Royal prophet, that extended grace 
From heav'n to earth, meaſur'd but half that ſpace. 
The law was regnant, and confin'd his thought ; 
Hell was not conquer'd, when that Poet wrote : 
Heav'n was ſcarce heard of, until HE came down 
To make the region, where loye triumphs, known. 

That early love of creatures yet unmade, 
To frame the world th” Almighty did perſwade, 
For, love it was that firſt created light, | 
Mov'd on the waters, chag'd away the night | 
From the rude Chaos : and beſtow'd new grace 
On things diſpos'd of to their proper place 
Some, to reſt here; and ſome, to thine above: 
Earth, Sea, and heav'n, were all the effects of love. 
And love would be return'd. But, there was none 
That to themſelves, or others, yet were known : 
The world a palace was, Witheut a gueſt, 
Till one appears, that mutt excel the reſt : 
One! like the AuTHoR, whoſe capacious mind 
Might, by the glorious work, the MAR ER find: 
Might meaſure heav'n, and give each ſtar a name; 
With art, and courage, the rough ocean tame ; 
Over the globe with ſwelling fails might go, 
And that *tis round, by his experience know : 
Make ſtrongeſt beaſts obedient to his will, 
And ſerve his uſe the fertil earth to till. | 
When, by his Wo RD, Gop had co all, 
Man to create he did a council call: 
Employ'd his hand, to give the duſt he took 
\ graceful figure, and majeſtic look : 

5 Davip. | | With | 
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With his own breath, convey'd into his breaſt 
Life, and a ſoul fit to command the reſt. 
Worthy alone to celebrate his name 

For ſuch a gift ; and tell from whence it came, 
Birds ſing his praiſes in a wilder note 

But not with laſting Numbers, and with chought ; 


© Man's great prerogative ! But above all 


His grace abounds, in his new fav'rite's fall. 
If he create, it is a world he makes; 
If he be angry, the creation ſhakes : 

From his juſt wrath our guilty . fled; 


Amidſt the ſtorm, his bounty did exceed, 

In the rich promiſe of the Vi x Gi x's ſeed: 

Tho juſtice death, as ſatisfaction, craves. 
Love finds a way to pluck us from our graves. 


CANTO IL 


OT willing terror ſhould his i image move; 
| He gives a pattern of eternal love ; 
His Son deſcends, to treat a peace with thoſe 


He curſt the earth, but bruis'd the ſerpent's head. 


Which were, and muſt have ever been, his foes. 


Poor he became, and left his glorious ſeat, 
To make us humble, and to make us great: 
His bus'neſs here was happineſs to give 

To thoſe, whoſe malice could not let him live. 
| Legions of Angels, which he might have us'd, 
(For us reſolv'd to periſh) he refus'd : 

While they ſtood ready to prevent his loſs, 
Love took him up, and nail'd him to the Croſs. 
Immortal love ! which in his bowels reign'd, 
That we might be 1 ſuch great love conſtrain'd 


Ta 
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To make return of love, upon this Pole 
Our duty does, and our religion, row]. 

To love is to believe, to hope, to know: 
Tis an eſſay, a taſte of heay'n below ! 
He to proud potentates would not be known; 
"3s Of thoſe that loy'd him, he was hid from none. 
Till love appear, we live in anxious doubt ; 
But ſmoke will vaniſh, when that flame breaks out; 
This is the fire that would conſume our droſs, 
Refine, and make us richer by the loſs. 
Could we forbear diſpute, and praiſe love, 
We ſhould agree, as Angels do above; 
Where love preſides: not vice alone does find 
No entrance there, but virtues ſtay behind: 
Both faith, and hope, and all the mainer train 
Of moral virtues, at the door remain, 
Love only enters, as a native there; 
For, born in heav'n, it does but ſojourn here, 
F He that alone would wiſe, and mighty, be, 
| Commands that others love, as well as he. 
Love as he lov'd How can we ſoar ſo high? 
He can add wings, when he commands to fly, 
Nor ſhould we be with this command diſmay'd ; 
He that examples gives, will give his ad: 
For, he took fleſh, that where his precepts fail, 
His practice, as a pattern, may prevail. 7 
His love at once, and dread, inſtruct our thought; 
As man he ſuffer'd, and as God he taught. 
Will for the deed, he takes; we may with eaſe 
Obedient be, for if we love, we pleaſe. | 
eak tho we are, to love, is no hard taſk ; 
ud love for love, is all that heav'n does aſk. 
| Lovey 
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Love! that would all men juſt, and temp'rate, make, 
Kind to themſelves, and others, for his ſake. | 
Tis with our minds, as with a fertile ground ; 
Wanting this love, they muft with weeds abound, 
(Unruly paſſions) whoſe effects are worſe 


Than thorns, and thiftles, ſpringing from the curſe. 


CANTS® Iv. 


0 glory man, or miſery, is hacks > 3 
Of his proud foe the envy, or the ſcorn; 
Wretched he is, or happy, in extreme 
Baſe in himſelf, but great in heav'n's eſteem: 
With love, of all created things the beſt: 
Without it, more pernicious than the reſt. 


For, greedy wolves unguarded ſheep devour 


But while their hunger lafts, and then give Oer: 

Man's boundleſs avarice his want exceeds, 
And on his neighbours, round about him, feeds. 

His pride, and vain ambition, are fo vaſt. 

That, deluge-like, they lay whole nations waſte: 

Debauches, and exceſs (tho' with leſs noiſe) 

As great a portion of mankind deftroys. 

The beafts, and monſters, HzxcuLEs oppreſt, 

Might, in that age, ſome provinees inſeſt: 

Theſe more deſtructive monſters are the bane 

Of ev'ry age, and in all nations reign: | 

But ſoon would vaniſh, if the world were blefs'd 
With facred love, by which they are repreſsd. 

_ Impendent death, and guilt that threatens hell 

Are dreadful gueſts, which here with mortals dwell; 

And a vex'deonfctenee, mingling with their joy 

| Thou - and of deſpair, does their whole life anno 


But, | 
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But love appearing, all thoſe terrors fly; 
e, We liye contented, and contented die. | 
They in whoſe breaſt this ſacred loye has place, 
| Death, as a paſſage to their joy embrace. 
, Clouds, and thick vapors, which obſcure the day, 
<p The ſun's victorious beams may chaſe away ; - 
le. Thoſe which our life corrupt, and darken, love 
(The nobleſt Rar!) muſt from the ſoul remove. 
Spots are obſerv'd in that which bounds the year; 
This brighter ſun moves in a boundleſs ſphere : 
Of heav'n the joy, the glory, and the light ; 
Shines among Angels, and admits no night, 


AN NV. 


HIS iron age, (fo fraudulent, and bold!) ; 
Touch'dwith this love, would be an age of gold: 
Not, as they feign'd, that oaks ſhould honey drop, 
Or land neglected bear an unſown crop: | 
þ Love would make all things eaſy, ſafe, and cheap; ; 
None for himſelf would either ſow, or reap-: 
Our ready help, and mutual love, would yield | 
A nobler harveſt, than the richeſt field. 
Famine, and death, confin'd to certain parts, 
3 Extended are by barrenneſs of hearts. 
Some pine for want, where others ſurfeit now; 
But then we ſhould the uſe of Plenty know. 
Love would betwixt the rich, and needy, ſtand ; 
And ſpread heav'ns bounty with an equal hand : 
At once the givers, and receivers, bleſs ; 
Increaſe their joy, and make their ſuff rings leſs. 
Who for himſelf no miracle would make, 
Diſdensd with ſev'ral for the people's ſake : 


He 


EO TIE 
** 
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He that, long-faſting, would no wonder ſhow, | 
Made loaves and fiſhes, as they eat them, grow. ; 
Of all his pow'r, which boundleſs was above, I 
Here he us'd none, but to expreſs his love: \ 
And ſuch a love would make our joy exceed, 8 
Not when our own, but other mouths, we feed. Y 
Laws would be uſeleſs, which rude nature awe ; A 
Love, changing nature, would prevent the law: I 
Tigers, and lions, into dens ve thruſt; 
But milder creatures with their freedom truſt. 
Devils are chain'd, and tremble ; but the Spouſe | ” 
No force, but love, nor bond, but bounty, knows, | 
Men, (whom we now ſo fierce, and dang'rous ſee) Tt 
Would guardian Angels to each other be: Fr 
Such wonders can this mighty love perform ; ; Ye 
' Vultures to doves, wolves into lambs transform! Th 
Love, what Isa1an propheſy'd, can do, Th 
Exalt the valleys, lay the mountains low; To 
Humble the lofty, the dejected raiſe, . The 
- Smooth, and make ſtraight, our rough and crooked To 
Love, ſtrong as death, and like it, levels all; [ways. | = 
| Vit 


With that poſſeſt, the great in title fall: 

Themſelves eſteem but equal to the leaſt, 

Whom heav'n with that high character has bleſt. 

This love, the center of our union, can 

Alone beſtow complete repoſe on man: 

Tame his wild appetite, make inward peace, 
And foreign ſtrife among the nations ceaſe. 

No martial trumpet ſhould diſturb our reſt, 

Nor Princes arm, tho' to ſubdue the eaſt; 

Where for the Tomb, ſo many Heroes (taught 

By thoſe that guided their Wann fought. 


Thrice- 
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Thrice-happy we, could we like ardor haye 
To gain his love, as they to win his grave ! 

Love as he lovd ! A love fo unconfin d, 

With arms extended, would embrace mankind. 

Self-love would ceaſe, or be dilated, when 

We ſhould behold as many ſelfs, as men: 

All of one family, in blood ally'd, 

His pretious blood, that for our ranſom dy d! 
CANTO Vi. 

Ho the creation (fo divinely taught! 

1 Prints fuch a lively image on our thought, 

That the firſt ſpark of new-created light, 

From chaos ſtrook, affects our preſent fight: 

Yet, the firſt Chriſtians did eſteem more bleſt, 

11 The day of riſing, than the day of reſt; 

N That ev'ry week might new occaſion give. 

Io make his triumph in their mem'ry live. 
Then, let our Muſe compoſe a facred charm, 
To keep his blood, among us, ever warm: 
And ſinging as the Bleſſed do above, 

With our laſt breath dilate this flame of love. 

but, on ſo vaſt a ſubject; who can find 

Words that may reach th' ideas of his mind? 

Our language fails : or, if it could ſupply, 

What mortal thought can raiſe itſelf-ſo high * _ 

Deſpairing here, we might abandon art, | 

And only hope to have it in our heart. 

But, tho we find this ſacred taſk too hard, 
Vet the deſign, th* endeavour, brings reward. 
The contemplation does ſuſpend our woe, 
And make a truce with all the ills we know, | 


As 
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As SauL's afflicted ſpirit, from the ſound. 

Of Davivy's harp, a preſent ſolace found? 

So, on his theme while we our Muſe engage, 

No wounds are felt, of fortune, or of age. 
On divine love to meditate is peace, 


And makes all care of meaner things to ceaſe; All 
Amaz'd at once, and comforted, to find Th 
A boundleſs Pow'r ſo infinitely kind; Sha 

The foul contending to that light to flie Wh 

From her dark cell, we practice how to die: | It br 

Employing thus the poet's winged art, 3 Tra 

To reach this love, and grave it in our heart. | Hell 

Joy ſo complete, ſo ſolid, and ſevere, _ It is 

Would leave no place for meaner pleaſures there: Ofli 

Pale the would look, as ſtars that muſt be gone, Tis ( 


When from the eaſt the riſing ſun comes on. 


oP THE 


F E A R OF 8 0 D: 
IN TWO CAN TOES. 


CANTO I. 
HE fear of God i is freedom, j joy, and peace ; nditt, 
And makes all ills that vex us here to ceaſe: 


Tho the word, Fear, ſome men may ill indure, 
Tis fuch a fear, as only makes ſecure, | ak 


% 
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Aſk of no Angel to reveal thy fate; EE 
Look in thy heart, the mirror of thy ſtate. 

He that invites will not th' invited mock ; 
Op'ning to all, that do in earneſt knock. | 
Our hopes are all well-grounded on this fear; 
All our aſſurance rolls upon that ſphere. 

This fear, that drives all other fears away, 
Shall be my ſong ; the morning of our day ! 
Where that fear is, there's nothing to be fear'd ; 
It brings from heav'n an Angel for a guard : 
Tranquillity, and peace, this fear does give; 
Hell gapes for thoſe that do without it live, 

It is a beam, which he on man lets fall, | 
Of light ; by which he made, and governs, all. 


Tis Gop alone ſhould not offended be ; 

But we pleafe others, as more great than he. 
Por a good cauſe, the ſufferings of man 

May well be born: 'tis more than Angels can. 


Man, ſince his fall, in no mean ſtation reſts, 
Above the Angels, or below the beaſts. 

He with true joy their hearts does only fill, 

bat thirſt, and hunger, to perform his will. 
Others, tho' rich, ſhall in this world be yext ; 
\nd fadly live, in terror of the next. 


8 [he* world's great conqu'ror would his point * 
ud wept becauſe he could not find a new: 
Vhich had he done, yet ſtill he would have cry'd ; 
o make him work, until a third he ſpy d. 
ace; imvition, avarice, will nothing owe 
o ceaſe:· Wis teay'n irſelf, unleſs it make them grow. 
re, 
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Tho richly fed, man's care does {till exceed: 
Has but one mouth, yet would a thouſand: feed, 

In wealth, and honor, by ſuch men poſſeſt, 
If it increaſe not, here is found no reſt. 

All their delight is while their wiſh-comes in; 
Sad when it ſtops, as there had nothing been. 
"Tis ſtrange, men ſhould neglect their preſent ſore, 
And take no joy, but in purfuing more; 
No! tho' arriv d. at all the world can aim: 
his is the mark; and glory, of our _ 
A ſoul capacious of the Deity, | 
Nothing, but he that made, can ſatisfy. 

A thouſand worlds, if We with him compare, 
Leſs than ſo many drops of water are. 

Men take no pleaſure, but innew-defigns: 
And what they hope for, what they have, out-ſhines, 
Our ſheep, and oxen, ſeem no more to crave; 
With full content feeding on what they have: 
Vex not themſelves for an increaſe of ſtore; 
But think to-morrow: we ſhall: give them more. 
What we from day to day receive from heav'n, 
They do from us expect it ſhould be giv'n. 

We made them not, yet they on- us rely; 

More than vain men upon the Deity: 

More beaſts than they ! that will not underſtand, 
That we are fed from-his immediate hand. 

Man, that in him has Being, moves, and lives, 
What can he have; or uſe, but what he gives! 
So that no bread can nouriſhment-afford, 

Or uſeful TO without his ſacred Word.” 


CANT! 
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ART H praiſes conquerors for ſſiedding blood. 
Heay'n, thoſe that love their foes, and do them 

It is terreſtial honor, to be crown'd © [good. 
For ſtrow ing men, like ruſhes, on the ground. 

True glory tis to riſe above them all, | | \ 
Without th! advantage taken by their fall, 

He that in fight dimiſhes mankind, 

Does no addition to his ſtature find: 

But, he that does a noble nature ſhow, 

Obliging others, ſtill does higher grow: 

For virtue practis d ſuch an habit gives, 

That among men he like an Angel lives. 

Humbly he doth, and without envy, dwell; 

Lov'd, and admir'd, by thoſe. he does excell. 

| Fools anger ſhew, which politicians hide: 

Bleſt with this fear, men let it not abide. 

The humble man, when he receives a wrong, 

Refers revenge to whom it doth belong. 


: | Nor ſees he reaſon why he ſhould engage, 
: Or vex his ſpirit, for another's rage. 
klacd on a rock, vain men he pities toſt 
On raging waves, and in the tempeſt loſt. 
and, Therolling planets and the glorious ſun, 


vill keep that order which they firſt begun: 

They their firſt lefſon conſtantly repeat, 

Which their CR EAT o R, as a law, did ſet. 

Abore, below, exactly all obey: | 

bt wretched men have found another Way; 

R 2 Knowledge 


A 
if 
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: Knowledge of good, and evil, as at firſt, 


The ſacred Word refuſing as a guide, 


At random ſtrike, and the falſe hour do ſhow : 
So, from our Max ER wandering, we firay ; 


And may, returning, find contentment there: 


Expoſing to the world too large an heap. 


As pangs that wait upon a ſecond birth, 


"_ 


„ 


(That vain perſuaſion !) keeps them till county 


Slayes they become to luxury, and pride, 
As clocks, remaining in the ſkilful hand 


Of ſome great maſter, at the figure ſtand ; 


But when abroad, neglected they do go, 


Like birds, that know not to their nefts the way. 
In him we dwelt before our exile here: 


True joy may find, perfection of delight; 
Behold his face, and ſhun eternal night. 


Bllence, my Muſe! make not theſe Jewel cheap 


Of all we read, the Sacred Writ is beſt ; 
Vchere great truths are in feweſt words expreſt. 


Wreſtling with death, theſe lines I did indite; 
No other theme could gtve my ſoul delight. 
O, that my youth had thus employ'd my pen! 
Or, that I now could write as well as then ! 
But *tis of grace, if ſickneſs, age, and pain, 
Are felt as throes, when we are born again: 
Timely they come to wean us from this earth Y 
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DIVINE POESY. 


TWO CANTOES. 


- wy * 
* 
oy * 0 F 


Occaſioned upon ſight of the LIIld Chapter 
of Iſaiah, turned into Verſe by Mrs. 
WHARTON. | Ee, 


CANTO L * 


OETS we prize, when in their verſe we find 
Some great employment of a worthy mind. 
Angels have been inquiſitive to know | 
The ſecret, which this. oracle does ſhow. 
What was to come, Is AI AH. did declare: 
Which ſhe deſcribes, as if ſhe had been there; 
Had ſeen the wounds, which to the reader's view 
dhe draws fo lively, that they bleed a-new. 
As ivy thrives, which on the oak takes hald: 
%, with the Prophets, may her lines grow old! 
| tzey ſhould die, who can the world forgive, 
uch pious lines!) when wanton SappHo's live 
Who with his breath his image did inſpire, | 
Expedts it ſhould fonient à nobler fire: 
Nt love which. brutes, as well as men, may know ; 
But love like his, to whom that breath we owe. 
derſe ſo deſign'd, on that high ſubject wrote, 
L the perfection of an ardent thought : 2h 
©, = * „„ 
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The ſmoke which we from burning incenſe raiſe, 
When we complete the facfifice of praiſe. 
In boundleſs verſe the fancy ſoars too high, 

For any objet᷑t but the Dei x. 


What mortal can with heav'n pretend to ſnare 


In the ſuperlatives of wiſe, and fair ? 

A meaner ſubject when with theſe'we grace, 
A giant's habit on a dwarf we place. 
Sacred ſhould be the product of our Moſe, 
Like that ſweet oil, above All private-uſe ; 
On pain of death forbidden to be made, 

But when it ſhould be on the altar laid. 

Verſe ſhews a rich indſtimable'vein, 


; When, drop'd from heav'n, tis thither ſent again, 


Oft bounty tis that he admits our praiſe, 
Which does not him, but us that yield it, raiſe. 
For, as that Angel up to heavn did riſe, 

Born on the flame of Manoxn's ſacrifice: 

So, wing' d with praiſe, we penetrate the {ky ; 
Teach clouds, and ſtars, to praiſè him as we fly; 
The whole creation, (by our fall made groan!) 
His praiſe to echo, and fuſpend their moan. 
For, that he reigns, all creatures ſhould rejoice; 
And we with ſongs ſupply their want of voice. 
The Church triumphant, and the Church below, 
In ſongs ofi praiſe their preſent union ſhow : 
Their joys are full; our expectation long; 
In life we differ, but we join in ſong. 

Angels, and we, aſſiſted by this art, 

May ſing together, tho we dwell a- part. 
Thus we reach heav'n, while vainer poems muſt 


No higher riſe, than winds may lift the duſt, = 


Fro 


ain. 
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From that they ſpring; this, from his breathihat gave, 
To the firſt duſt, th* immortal foul we have. 


His praiſe-well ſung, (our great endeavour here) 
Shakes off the duſt, and makes that breath appear. 


CANTO l. 


H E that did: firſt this way of writing grace, 


Convers'd with'the AL MIeEH v face to face; 
Wonders he did in ſacred verſe unfold, 1 
When he had more than eighty winters told: 

The writer feels no dire effect of age; 


Nor verſe, that flows from ſo divine a rage. 
Eldeſt of Poets, he beheld the licht, 


When firſt it triumph'd-ofer eternal night : 

Chaos he faw ; and could diſtinctly tell 

How that confuſion into order fell : 

As if conſulted with, he has expreſt 

The work of the CREATOR, and his Reſt: 
How the flood drown'd the firſt offending race, 
Which might the figure of our globe deface. 
For, new-made earth, ſo even, and ſo fair, 
Leſs equal now, uncertain makes the air: 
durprizd with heat, and unexpected cold, 

Early diſtempers make our youth look old: 

Our days fo evil, and ſo few, may tell 

That on the ruins of that world we dwell. 

Strong as the oaks that nouriſh'd them, and high, 
That long-tiv'd race did on their force rely, 
Neglecting heav'n. But we, of ſhorter date! 
Should be more mindful of impendent Fate. 

To worms, that crawl upon this rubbiſh here, 


This ſpan of life may yet too long appear: 
# Moons. | R 4 ; Enough 


* 
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Enough to humble, and to make us great, 
If it prepare us for a nobler ſeat. 
Which well obſerving, he, in numerous lines, 
Taught wretched man how faſt his life declines: 
In whom he dwelt, before the world was made; H 
And may again retire, when that ſhall fade. ＋ 
The laſting IL IA ps have not liv'd ſo long, ＋. 
As his, and DE BORAH's, triumphant ſong. Of 
DerLynos unknown, no. Muſe could then inſpire, In 
But that which governs the celeſtial choir, 178 
Heaven to the pious did this art reveal; | Tr 
And fram their ſtore ſucceeding Poets ſteal: W 
HouER'sScCAMAN DER for the TROIIANS fought, Co 
And ſwell'd ſo high, by her old Kisnon taught: (n 
His river ſcarce could fierce AcnILLES ſtay; Anc 
Hers, more ſucceſsful, ſwept her foes away. Has 
The hoſt of heaven, his PHozBus, and his Ma ks, A 
He arms; inſtructed by her fighting ſtars, : 80 
She led them all againſt the common foe: Wir 
But he, (miſ- led by what he ſaw below!) Wit 
The Powiss above, like wretched men, divides, 0 
And breaks their union into diſf rent ſides. | n 
The nobleſt parts which in his Heroes ſhine, 
May be bur copies of that Heroine. 
Hou ER himſelf, and AcameMnon, ſhe 
The writer could, and the commander, be. 
Truth ſhe relates, in a ſublimer ftrain, 
Than all the tales the boldeſt Gxze xs could feign 
For, what ſhe ſung, that S»1z1iT did indite, 
Which gave her courage, and ſucceſs, in fight. 
A double garland crowns the matchleſs dame ; 
From keav'n her Poem, and her conqueſt came. 
| | "> at 
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But, had like a virtue ſhin'd in that fair Gx EEK, 
The amorous ſhepherd had not dar'd to ſeek, | 
Tho' of the Jz ws ſhe merit moft eſteem; 
Yet here the chriſtian has the greater theme: 
Her martial ſong deſcribes how Sis ERBE fell; 
This ſings our triumph over death, and hell. 
The riſing light employ'd the facred breath 
Of the bleſt VIRGIN, and ELIZZABE TR. 
In ſongs of joy the Angels ſung his birth: _ 
Here, how he treated was upon earth, | 
Trembling we read ! th' affliction and the ſcorn, 
Which, for our guilt, ſo patiently was born! 
Conception, birth, and ſuff'ring all belong, 
Tho various parts) to one celeſtial ſong: 
And ſhe, well uſing ſo divine an art, 
Has, in this confort, ſung the tragic part. 
As Hannan's ſeed was vow'd to ſacred uſe ; 
So, here this Lady conſecrates her Muſe, N 
With like reward may heav'n her bed adorn, 
With fruit as fair, as by her Muſe is born! 
On the Paraphraſe on the LoxD's Prayer, 
written by Mrs. WHARTON. | 
83 CE, you winds ! liften etherial lights? 
While our URANIA fings what heav'n indites : 


* 
— 


es, 


The Numbers are the Nymph's: but from above 
Deſcends the pledge of that eternal love. 
Here wretched mortals have not leave alone, 
but are inſtructed, to approach his throne : 
And how can he to miſerable men + | | 
Deny requeſts, which his own hand did pen ? 
la the Evangeliſts we find the proſe : 
Which, paraphras'd by her, a Poem grows; | 
| A de- 
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A devout rapture ! ſo divine a hymn, 
t may become the higheſt Seraphim! 


For they, like her, in that celeſtial choir, Li 
Sing only what the Sy IRI does inſpire. 123 Fr 
Taught by our Lo xp, and theirs, with us they miy Ne 
For all, but pardon for offences, pray. | To 
Some Reflections of His upon the ſeveral 1 

Petitions im the ſame Prayer. | 
J. IS facred name, with reverence. profound, W] 
Should mention 'd be, and trembling at the Th 

| found !. We 

It was IEHoVARH; tis Oux FATRERnew; Th 

So low to us does heav'n vouchſafe to bow! Ou 
He brought i it down, that taught us how to pray: Th 

And did ſo dearly for our mae pay. Is t 

II.“ His kingdom come.” For this we prey I Not 
| Unleſs he does in our affections reign : Iuvain, But 

Abſurd it were to wiſh for ſuch à King, \ 
And not obedience to his ſceptre bring: And 
Whoſe yoke is eaſy, and his burthen light; The 
His ſervice freedom, and his judgments right. Giv 

III. His will be done.“ In fact tis always done; Not 
But, as in heav'n, it muſt be made our own: hut, 

His will ſhould all our inclinations ſway, For, 

Whom nature, and the univerſe, obey. Exal 


Happy the man ! whoſe wiſhes are confin'd 
To what has been eternally deſign'd: 
Referring all to his paternal care, 

To whom more dear, than to nnen are, 


u pfalm xviii. 9. 


5 Favete linguis! * * * * 


N. It is not hut our avarice hoards up; 
"Tis he that feeds us, and that fills our cu: 
Like new-born babes, depending on the breaſt, 
From day to day, we-on his bounty feaſt, | 
Nor thould the ſoul expect above a day, 
To dwell in her-frail tenement of clay: 5 
The ſetting ſun ſhould ſeem to bound our race, 
And the new day a gift of ſpecial grace. 
V. „ That he ſhould all our treſpaſſes forgive,” - 
While we in hatred with our neighbours live ; 
Tho ſo to pray may ſeem an eaſy taſk, 
We curſe ourſelves when thus inclin'd we aſk. 
This pray r to uſe, we ought with equal care 
Our ſouls, as the Sacrament, prepare 
The nobleſt worſhip of the Pow'r above, 
Ito extol, and imitate, his love: 
Not to forgive our enemies alone; | 
But, uſe our bounty that they may be won. 
VI. « Guard us. from all temptations of the foe :* 
And thoſe we may in ſeveral ſtations know : 


The rich, and poor, in ſlipp'ry places ſtand: 


Give us enough! but, with a ſparing hand! 


Not ill-perſwading want; nor wanton wealth; 


But, what proportion'd is to life, and health. 
For, not the dead, but living, ſing thy praiſe ; 
Exalt thy kingdom, and thy glory raiſe. 


Virginibus puerifque cants. Hon Ar. 


W; POEMS UPON 


AN. wh n Or h 
On the foregoing Divine Ports. . 
EN ve for age could neither read, nor write, 

The ſubject made us able to indite : 5 Of 

The ſoul, with nobler reſolutions deckt, = 

The body ſtooping, does herſelf erect: W 
No mortal parts are requiſite to raiſe 

Her, 'that unbony'd can her MAKER praiſe. Ind, 

The ſeas are quiet, when the winds give oer. Is by 


So, calm are we, when paſſions are no more! 

For, then We know how vain it was to boaſt 

Of fleeting things, ſo certain to be loſt. 

Clouds of affection from our younger eyes 

Conceal that emptineſs, which age defcries. 
The ſoul's dark cottage, batter'd and decay d, 

Lets-in new light, thro' chinks that time has made: 


Stronger by weakneſs, wiſer men become, An E 
As they draw near to their eternal home. | 


Leaving the old, both worlds at once they view. 


That ſtand upon the threſhold of the new. = 
* * * * Miratur limen olympi. Vino. W 
= | V 1 2 Like i 
— — a — — — 0 prof 
EPIGRAMS, BPITAPHS Her oy 
3 And let 
FRAGMENTS. = 03 
„ If the 1 
— — . — — le bi 
| | 3 | | = Are diſ 

Under a Lapy's PICTURE. 7 

he ro! 


A UCH HEN was! and who can blame the * boy Sew 't 
That in ſo bright a flame en 'd his 1 


* PARIs. 
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Or hope for pity ; but with filent moan, : TR 
And better fate, had periſhed _ . 


Of a Lady who writ in Praiſe of Mira. 


* 
5 


HIL E ſhe Prengel to make the graces known 

Of matchleſs Mix a, ſhe reveals her own: 
And, ſhe would another another's praiſe indite, 

be Wl 1; by ker glaſs inſtructed how to write. 


To one married to an old Man. 


Ie cx thou would'ſt needs (bewich'd with ſome ill 
Be buri'd in thoſe monumental arms: [charms ) 
All we can wiſh, is, May that earth lie light 


, 40 Upon thy tender limbs ! and fo, good night! 

made: e | | 
WitEricram ona Painted Lady with 

2 mira 

| ERE men ſo dull they could not ſee | 

vue. That Ly cꝝ painted; ſhould they flee, 


Like ſimple birds, into a net, 

— o grolly woven, and ill ſet; 

Her own teeth would undo the knot, 
Andlet all go that ſhe had got. ; 
Thoſe teeth fair Ly ce muſt not ſhow, 
If the would bite: her lovers, though 
Like birds they ſtop at ſeeming grapes, 
Are diſ-abugd, when firſt ſhe gapes: 

The rotten bones diſcoverd there, 
Sew tis a ** Fpulchre 


EIS IA 
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Ee1GRAM upon the GoLpen Mzpar. 


UR guard upon the royal fide! ED E 
On the reverſe, our beauty's pride? 
Here we diſcern the frown, and ſmile; S OY 
The force, and glory, of our Ifle. TS, Not 
In the rich Medal, both ſo like 


Immortals ſtand, it ſeems antique; 

Carv'd by ſome maſter, when the bold 

Gn EREs made their Jove deſcend in gold; 

And Dana wond'ting at that ſhowr, 

Which, falling, ſtorm'd her brazen tow'r. 

B&1iTania there, the Fort in vain 

Had batter'd been with golden rain: 

Thunder itſelf had faild to paſs ; 

Virtue's a ſtronger guard than braſs. 

Written on a Card that her MajzsTy. 

tore at OM BRE. 


HE cards you tear in value riſe; 
So do the wounded by your eyes. 
Who to cœleſtial things aſpire, | 
Are by that paſſion rais d the higher. 


To Mr. Granvilte, (now Lord LAxbs- 
DowN) on his Verſes to K. James Il. 


A N early plant ! which ſuch a bloſſom bears, 
| And ſhews a genius ſo beyond his years; 
A judgment that ! could make ſo fair a choice ; 
So high a ſubject, to employ his voice: 
Still as it grows, how ſweetly will he ſing. 
The growing greatneſs of our matchleſs * 
; *Q, Carmaniny. Long 
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Long and ſhort Life. 

IRCLES are praisd, not that abound 

In largeneſs, but th' exactly round: 


80, life we praiſe, that does excell 
Not in much time, but acting well. 


AL. 


Tranſlated out of Sp ANIS H. 
T\HO' we may ſeem importunate, 
While your compaſſion we implore: 
They, whom you make too fortunate, 

May with preſumtion vex you more. 


Tranſlated out of Fx RN. 


F ADE, flowers, fade, nature will have it fo z+ 
Tis but what we muſt in our autumn do 

And, as your leaves lie quiet on the ground, 

The loſs alone by thoſe that lov'd them found 

oo, in the grave, ſhall we as quiet lie | 

Miſs'd by ſome few that lov'd our company. 

but, ſome ſo like to thorns, and nettles, live; 

That none for them can, when they periſh, grieve: 


Some Verſesof an imperfect Copy, deſign d 
for a Friend on his Tranſlation of 


ES Ty. 


I. Ovip's FAs TI. 
ears, ON Es holy days you tell. as if:a gueſt 
35. With the old Romans you were wont to feaſt 


Numa's religion, by themſelves believ'd,. 
Excels the true, only in ſhew receiv d. 
They made the nations round about them bow, 
Vith their Dictators taken from the plow-: . 

| | | The 


* 7 


2966; i  BOEMS UPON: 
Such pow'r has juſtice, faith and honeſty ! 
The world was conquer'd by morality. 
' Seeming devotion does but gild a knave, 
That's neither faithful, honeft, juſt, nor brave: | 
But, where religion does with virtue join, 
It makes a Hero like an Angle ſhine,--- 


n 


* 4 * 
hon. 


On the STATUE of King 3 the 
Firſt, at CHARING-CROss. | 


1 the Ye: ear 1674. 


HAT the Firſt CrarLes does here i in triumph 
ride ; ; 

See his Son reign, where he a martyr dy'd; 
And people pay that reverence, as they paſs, 
(Which then he wanted J) to the ſacred braſs ; 
Is not tb effect of gratitude alone, 
To which we owe the ſtatue, and the ſtone. 
But, heav'n this laſting monument has wrought, 
That mortals may eternally be taught, 
Rebellion, though ſucceſsful, is but vain; 
And Kings fo kilb'd rife conquerors again. 
This truth the royal image does proclaim, 
Loud as the trumpet of ſurviving Fame. 


„„ EE 


: * the brave * MAaCEDONIAN Youth alone 
But baſe CaL1cuLa, when on the throne, 


Boundleſs in pow'r, would make himſelf a God ; 
As if the world depended on his not. _ 


* ALEXANDER, 
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The * SY RIAN King to heaſts was headlong t thrown, 
Fer to himfelf he could be mortal Known. 

The meaneſt wretch, if heav'n ſhould giye him line 

Would never ſtop, till he were thought divine.” | 
All might within diſcern the ſerpent's pride, 
If from ourſelves nothing ourſelves did hide. 
Let the proud Peacock his gay feathers ſpread, | 

h And woo the female to his painted bed: | 

| Ut Let winds, and. ſeas, together rage, and en: 

This, nature teaches; ; and becomes them well. 

+ Pride was not made for men : a conſcious ſenſe 

Of guilt, and folly, and their. conſequence, 2 

Deſtroys the claim: and to beholders tells, 

Here nothing, but the ſhape of manhood, dwells. Ig 


EPIT AP H on Sir Gzonce Sexcz. 


ND E R this flone- lizs virtue, youth, 
Unblemiſh'd probity, n 

Juſt unto all relations known, 
bt, Aworthy patriot; pious ſon: | 
Whom neighb'ring towns ſo often . 
To give their ſenſe in parliament; 
With lives, and fortunes, ruſting on 
Who ſo diſcreetly us'd his own. 
doder he was; wiſe, temperate ;_ 
Contented with an old eſtate, 80 
Which no foul avarice did increaſ, 


umph 


alone; Vor wanton luxury make leſs. 
wins: While yet but young, his father dy'd, 
A Aud left him to an happy guide: 
| * NzBVCHADNESZAR, Þ. Eceleſ. 1. 18. 
Ti WI — Not 
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Not Le ors mother with more care 
Did counſel, or inſtru, her heir; 
Or teach with more ſucceſs her ſon 
The vices of the time to ſhun. 

An heireſs ſhe ; while yet alive, 
All that was hers to him did give : 

And he juſt gratitude did ſhow 

To one that had oblig'd him fo : 
Nothing too much for her he thougit,” rand Th 
By whom he was ſo bread and taught, | 
So (early made that path to tread, 

Which did his youth to honor lead) 

His ſhort life did a patern give, 

How neighbours, huſbands, friends ſhauld live. 

The virtues of a private liſe 

” Exceed the glorious noiſe, and ſtrife, 

Of battles Won: in thoſe we . 

The ſolid intxreſt of mankind,” 

Approv'd by all, and lov'd 6 wi; 

Tho' round, hs, ror that's why hn he- fell. 


EPITAPH on Colonel Cn RLES 
CAvVENDISH.. 


-ERE lies Cnaries Cytipion: ter the n 
4 ſtone, * 

Tlhat hides his aſhts, make kis views" Enden 
Beauty, and valor, did his ſhort life grace; 
The grief, and glory, of his noble race! 
Early abroad he did the world ſur bey. 
As if he knew he had not long to ys 
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Saw what great . Atazxanpen i in the eaſt, 

And mighty Julius conquer'd in the weſt. 
Then, with a mind as great as theirs, he came 
To find at home occaſion for his fame : 

Where dark confuſion did the nations hide; 
And where the juſtor, was the weaker, fide. 
Two loyal brothers took their Sov'reign's part, 
Employ'd their wealth, their courage, and their art 
The * elder did whole Regiments afford;  _ 
The younger: brought his conduct, and his ſword. 
Born to command, a Leader he begun, 

And on the rebels laſting honor won: 

The Horſe, inſtructed by their Gen'ral's 23 

Still make the King victorious in the north: 

Where Ca' v DIS H fought, the Royaliſts prevail'd ; 
Neither his courage, nor his judgment, faib'd: 

The current of his victries found no ſtop, 

Til CRoMWELL came, his party's chiefeſt prop. 
Equal ſucceſs had ſet theſe champions high, 

And both reſolvd to conquer, or to die: 

Virtue with rage, fury with valor, ſtrove ; 

But, that muſt fall which is decreed above! 
CxoMweLL, what odds of number, and of Fate 
Remov'd this bulwark of the Church, and State: 
Which the fad iſſue of the war declar'd, 

And made his taſk, to ruin both, leſs hard. 

o when the bank neglected is o'erthrown, 

[he boundleſs torrent does the country drown. 

Thus fell the young, the lovely and the brave; 

ew bays, and flowers, on. his honour'd grave! 

* LL am Earl of Devonſhire. 
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S 2 Epitaph 


: | | ERE lies the learned SaviL's heir; 


That, Wit and Fortune, reconcibd 


While the, to ev'ry well-taught mind, 
Way ſo propiteouſly inclin'd, 


The port and refuge, of th' oppreſt. 


Stood like a facred temple, free. 


196 POEMS UPON. 


EPITAPH on 1 the Lady SEDLEY. | 


So early wiſe, and laſting fair! 
That none, except her years they told, 
Thought her a child, or thought her old. 
All that her father knew, or got, 
His art, his wealth, fell to her lot: 
And ſhe ſo well improv'd that ſtock, 
Both of his knowledge, and his flock ; 


In her, upon each other ſmil'd 


And gave much title to her ſtore, _ 
That none but the ignorant, were poor. 
The Mus Es daily found ſupplies, 
Both from her hands, and from her eyes. 
Her bounty did at once engage, 

And matchleſs beauty warm, their rage. 
Such was this dame in calmer days, 
Her nations ornament, and praiſe! 

But, when a ſtorm diſturb'd our reſt, 


This made her fortune underſtood, 


And look'd on as ſome public good. 
So that (her perſon, and her ſtate, 
Exempted from the common fate) 


In all our civil fury ſhe _ 


May here her monument ſtand ſo, 


'To credit this rude age ! and ſhow 
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To future times, that even we 
Some patterns did of virtue ſee : 
And one ſublime example had 


Of good, among fo many ” 


EPtTAPH to be written under the LA IN 
Inſcription upon the Tomb of the only 
Son of the Lord AN DOE R. 


0 18 fit the Exclis n reader ſhould be told, 
Inour own language,what this tomb does hold 
Tis not a noble corps alone does lie 
Under this ſtone but a whole family : 
His parents” pious care, their name, their joy, 
And all their hope, lies bury'd with this boy: 
This lovely youth : for whom we all made moan, 
That knew his worth, as he had been our own, 
Had there been ſpace, and years enough allow'd, 
His courage, wit and breeding, to have ſhow'd, 
We had not found in all the num'rous roll 
Of his fam'd anceſtors, a greater ſoul : 
His early virtues to that antient ſtock 
Gave as much honor as from thence he took. 
Like buds appearing e'er the froſts are paſt, 
To become man he made ſuch fatal haſte ; 
And to perfection labour'd ſo to climb, 
Freventing ſlow experience, and time; 
That tis no wonder death our hopes beguil'd : 
Hes ſeldom old, that will not be a child. 


S3 EPITAPH, 
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EPITAPH, wn 


REAT ſoul! for v WER death will no longer ta 
But ſends in haſte to ſnatch our bliſs away. 

O cruel death! to thoſe you take more kind, 
'Than to the wretched mortals left behind ! 

Here beauty, youth, and noble virtue ſhin'd ; 


Free from the clouds of pride that ſhade the mind. 


Inſpired verſe may on this marbel live, 


But can no honor to thy aſhes give. —_— 
2 2 „% * 
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MAID's TRAGEDY. 
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A L T E Rep. 


With lik 
This, an 
Great ar 
In both, 
Lifty, a 
| Above 
But, fat 
Our line 
Polish'd 
But, as 
In both 
Were au. 
And pat 
Our Mu 
Wauld h 
Thus : 
That otl 
Tho' be | 
Vet, to ; 
In th 
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That, a 
(Not mi 
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Lou may 


PROLOGUE. 


8⁰ ARC E Should we have the boldneſs to pretend 


So long renown'd a Tragedy to mend : 
Had not already ſome deſere/d your praiſe 
With like attempt. Of all our elder plays, 
This, and PH1LaSTER, have the loudeft fame : 


Great are their faults, and glorious is their fame. g 


In both, our ENGLISH genius is expreſs'd; 

Lifty, and bold; but negligently dreſi d. 
Above our neighbours our conceptions are 

But, faultleſs writing is th effed of care. 

Our lines reform'd, and not composd in haſte, 

Palich'd like marble, would like marble laſt. 

But, as the preſent, ſo the laſt age writ; 

In both we find like negligence, and wit. 

Were we but leſs indulgent to our faults, 

And patience had to cultivate eur thoughts, 

Our Muſe would fleurich ; and a nobler rage 


Would honor this, than did the Gxectan, Stage. 


Thus ſays our Author ; not content to ſee 
That others write as careleſsly as he : 
Tho he pretends not to make things complete, 
Tet, ts pleaſe you, he'd have the Poets ſweat. 
In this old play, what's new we have expreft 
In rhiming verſe, diſtinguisbbꝰd from. the reſt : 
That, as the Rn oNE its haſty way does make, 
(Not mingling waters) thro Geneva's lake : 
Ho, having here the diff rent fyles in view, 
u may compare the former with the new. 


It 
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PROLOGUE. 


If we leſs rudely ball the knat unt, 
Soften the rigor of the Tragedy, : Fe + #M 
And yet preſerve each perſon's charafter z 


Then, to the ather, this you may prefer. 


is left ta ou: the Boxes, and the Pit, 


Are oV reign judges af this ſort of wit. 
In other things the knowing artiſts may 


Judge better than the -_ : but, a Play, 


I 


{Made for delight, and for no atber uſe} 
bf you approve it not, has no excuſe. 
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MAID's TRAGEDY. 


ACT v. 


Enter Evan x, with a Page of Boner. 


EVA DN E. 

MINTOR loſt, it were as vain a diaz, 

As 'tis prodigious, to betray the King. 
Compell'd by threats, to take that bloody oath, | | 
And the act ill I am abſoly'd by oath, 
This iſland left, with pity PIl look down 
On the King's love, and fierce Mx LAN Tius, frown. 
Theſe will to both my reſolution bring: *. 
Page! give MELanT1us that; this, to the King: 

[Exit Page with the Letters. 
Under how hard a fate are women born! ; 
Prizd to their ruin or expos d to ſcorn! 
l we want beauty we of love deſpair: 
lud are beſieg d, like frontier- towns, if fair. 
The pow'r of Princes armies overthrows: 
What can our ſex againſt ſuch force oppoſe? 
Love, and ambition, have an equal ſhare 
u wag raſt treaſures; and it coſts as dear = 
a 
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To ruin us, as nations to ſubdue: | Oh! t 
But we are faulty, tho' all this be true. | Eer fl 
For, towns are ſtarv'd, or batter'd cer they yield; MW 1wice 

But we (perſuaded, rather than compell'd) That f 

For things ſuperfluous neglect our fame, 1 

And weekly render up ourſelves to ſhame, _ But thi 

Oh! that T had my innocence again, 5 And or 

My untouch'd honour ! but I wiſh in vain: IIl four 

The fleece, that has been by the dyer ſtain'd, Reſpec 

Never again its native whitneſs gain'd. To joir 

Th' unblemi{h'd may pretend to virtue's crown: And ta 

"Tis beauty now mult perfect my renown. He love 

With that J govern'd him that rules this iſle; Cannot 
Tis that which makes me triumph in the ſpoil; He's fu 

The wealth I bear from this exhauſted Court; If once 

Which here my bark ſtands ready to tranſport. 

In narrow Rauapes [ll be no longer pent; Mer 

But act my part upon the continent: When I 

As1aTic Kings ſhall ſee my beautyꝰs prize, He is pr 

My ſhining jewels, and my brighter eyes. Uk 10 
Princes that fly, (their ſcepters left behi nd) [1s not 

Contempt, pity, where they travel, find: Or think 

The enfigns of our pow r about we bear; Tisdoir 

And ev'ry land pays tribute to the Fair. Renders 

So ſhines the ſun, tho? hence remov'd, as clear Happy t 

When his beams warm the Antipodes, ashere. (Exit Are free 
Enter MELaNnTIUs, with a Letter in his hand. | 

| She's gone !-—to periſh, if the Gods be juſt: Pace, : 

The ſea's not vaſt enough to quence her luſt. 8 

ter pen 


The ſtanding Regiments, the Fort, the town, 
All, but this wicked ſiſter, is our own. 


— 


Exit 
nd. 
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Oh! that I could but have ſurpriz'd the wretch, 
Eer ſhe that wat'ry element did reach: 

Twice falſe EVA NE! ſpitefully forſworn! 
That fatal breaſt, like this, I would have torn. 


[Tears the paper with fury. | 
But this 49 admits of no delay ; T 
And our revenge muſt find ſome ſpeedy way. 


Til found Luci us; he has always paid 


Reſpect to my deſerts ; could he be made 
To join with us, we might preſerve the ſtate; 
And take revenge, with our country's fate. 
He loves'his brother : but, a preſent crown - 
Cannot but tempt a Prince ſo near the throne. 
He's full of honor: tho? he like it not, 
If once he ſwear, he'll not reveal the plot. Exit. 
Enter the Kin alone. 8 
MzLanTivs falſe! it cannot be: and yet. 
When I remember how I merit it, 
He is preſented to my guilty mind 
Leſs to his duty, than revenge, inclin'd. 
lis not my nature to ſuſpect my friends, 
Or think they can have black malicious ends: 
Tis doing wrong creates ſuch doubts as theſe, 
Renders us jealous, and deſtroys our peace. 
Happy the innocent! whoſeequal thoughts 
Are free from anguiſh, as they are from faults. 
Enter a Page with a Letter, : 
Pace. Tie from EvADNE, Sir. IExil. 
KING. Why ſhould ſhe uſe 
Her pen to me? 'tis ſome important new?: 
[Reads the Letter, ] : 
From 
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From on board my yatch, . Mer 

8 in | BY To fave 

77. I HICH is is now 1 me away from the rag: The pe 
of my offened brothers : I wish you were as ſafe And all 
from their revenge. They aim at your life, and made nm: Of his « 
fevear to take it. They have got the fort, andl are affured And in 
of the inclinations buth of the ſoldiers, and citizens, my Wl Unto yo 
firſt prayer is to theGods, for your preſervation : my WI That we 
next to your Majeſty, that if they return to their duty, ¶ That yo 
you would afford them your grace. At my ei 
Wear it 
Tis loſt, 
Tumult, 
And you' 
Loc. 
Lets try 
To him.] | 
Upon his 
While I e 


Tis u no feign'd tale CALL IAN Ax has told: 5 
The Mx LawnT1vUs is as falſe as bold. es 
The crown we hazard, when at home we ſtay ; 
And teach our forces others to obey. 

Conduct in armies is a Prince's art; 

And when a ſubject acts that royal part, 

As he in glory riſes, we grow na: 

While our arms proſper, ruin'd by ſucceſs ; 


For, in a Court, what can ſo dreadful be, And all tl 
As one more glorious than our ſelves to ſee; Long may 
Enter MELANTIUsS and Lucius. All vice, 

Such i is the General ro Lucirrus' ear And can t 
What *tis he truſts, El ſtep aſide and hear. That into 
Luc. How am I caught with an unwary oath, Mel. 3 
Not to reveal the ſecret, which I loath: Diſguisd a 
5 To ſtain my conſcience with my brother's blood, But Prinee 
To be a King!-—no ! not to be a God. Por ever ſc 
He that with patience can ſuch treaſon hear, Luc. TI 
Though he conſent not, as a guilty ear. And for th: 
Unto thyſelf pronunce the name of Ki [-F Love is the 
That word will keep thee from ſd foul a thing. hid, where 


Met. 
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' Mer. Sir! your fond care, and kindneſs, comes too 


] To fave your brother, or prevent my hate: llate, 
„Te people mutiny, the Fort is mine, 
„a all the ſoldiers to my will ineline. 
1 WH Of his own ſervants he has loſt the heart: 
„And in the Court I have the nobler part 
Wl Unto yourſelf pronounce the name of Kine ; 
That word will tell you 'tis no trivial thing 
5, WH That you are offer'd--Do not ſtorm, and frown, 

At my endeavours, to preſerve the crown. 

Wear it yourſelf ; occaſion will not ſtay ; 
Tis loſt, unleſs you take it while you may. 


Tumult, and ruin, will o'erwhelm the ſtate ; 
And you'll be guilty of your country's fate. 
Luc. [Afide.] Some form'd defign againſt the King 

Let's try how far our reaſon may perſwade, 

Jo bin.] The crown you value ſo, my brother bears 

Upon his head, and with it all the cares: 

While I enjoy th' advantage of his ſtate : 

And all the crown can give, except the weight, 

Long may he reign ! that is fo far above 

Al vice, all paſſion, but exceſs of love. 

And can th' effects of love appear ſo ſtrange, 

hat into beaſts our greateſt Gods could change? 

f Mer. The deathleſs Gods, when they commit a 
Diſguisd a while, again reſume their thape : [rape, 
But Princes once turn'd into beaſts, remain 
For ever ſo: and ſhould, like beaſts, be ſlain. 

Luc. Tho more in years, you have a miſtreſs ſtall 
And for that fault would you your ſov'reign kill? 
Lore is the frailty of herdic minds; 

ll, where great virtues are, our pardon finds : 
Brute 
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Brutes may be chaſter, pidgeons, n oy . Allo 


Are more confin'd, than we are, in their loves. That 
Juſtice, and bounty, in a Prince are things IF Jutic 
That ſubjects make as happy as their hinge | And o 
Will you contract the guilt of royal blood; Toyo 

And rob your country of her chiefeſt good? That! 

Mer. Of one! whole luſt his family had tain, The to 

By whoſe good conduct he ſecurely reign'd. Only be 

Loc. Of one! whoſe choice firſt made your via I Cn yo; 
known; To rule 

And with whoſe armies you have got renown; Both fo; 
Tis all the gratitude ſubjects can ſhew, Les ple 
To bear with patience what their Princes do. Me L. 


And you, 
Nor is it 

For patie: 
Oppreſſior 
All reaſon 
he Gods 
Unly becat 
Mal! Pri FINC« 
bink the y 
eward a ſo 


Mr L. Yet Bur us did not let proud Taxon 

Luc. The Prince his ſon was guilty of a rape. ſcape 
For joys extorted with a violent hand, 

Revenge is juſt, and may with honor ſtand: 
But, ſhould a Prince, becauſe he does compl7 
With one that's fair, and not unwilling, die ? 
Or, is it fit the people ſhould be taught | 
Vour ſiſter's frailty, with my brothers fault? 
MeL. Let her be known unchaſte ; ſo it be faid, 
That he durſt perſwade her to't is dead. | 


Luc. The King has wrong'd you: it is juſt that I his who, 
Miſchief to me; and the whole nation, do; ([y0ugQ"cvel ! J 
Mer. Rather than not accompliſh my revenge, tell the & 
Juft, or unjuſt, I would the world unhinge. Luc. [4f; 
Luc. Yet, of all virtues, juſtice is the beſt: ould look 
Valor, without it, is a common peſt. have my 


ting my 
ö fother virtu 


Jour wilg 


Pirates, and thieves, too oft with courage gel, 
Shew us how ill that virtue may be plac'd, 
Tis our complexion makes us chaſte, or brave: 

Juſtice from reaſon, and from heav'n, we have. 


4 


SEVERAL:OCCASIONS. 209 
All other virtues.dwell but in the blood; 
That, in the ſoul ; and gives the name of good. 
Juſtice, the Queen of virtues, you ſees 3 
And only rude and ſavage valor prize. 
To your revenge you think the King, and . 
That ſacred is, a ſacrifice ſhould fall. 
ff The town be ruin'd, and this iſle laid waſte, | 
Only becauſe your fafter is not chaſte. 
or Cen you expect, that the ſhould be ſo ſage. 
To rule her blood; and you not rule your rage. 
both foul diſtempers are; but yours the worſe, 
Leſs pleaſures has; and brings the greater curſe, 
Mer. In idle RB op ES philoſophers are bred: * 
unn Aud you, young Prince! are in their morals read. 
Ape Nor is it hard for one that feels no Wrong. 
For patient duty to employ his tongue. 1 
Oppreſſion makes men mad, and from their breaſt | 
All reaſon does, and ſenſe of duty, wreſt. 
he Gods are ſafe; when under wrongs we groan, 
Vnly becauſe we cannot reach their throne. 
all Princes then, that are but Gods of clay, 
bink they may ſafely with our honor play 2 
ieward a ſoldier s merit with a ſtain 
To his whole race, and yet ſecurely reign ?-— _ 
uewel ! I know fo brave a Prince will ſcorn 
otell the ſecret, untq which he's ſworn. 
Lec. [Afide.] I promis'd ſecrecy, but did not ſay 


&: rouid look tamely on—MELAanTIUs, lay! 
aue my promile,; and my haſty word 
acd, ftraing my tongue ;- but, ties not up my ſword. 


[other virtues tho” you are bereft 
Jour wild rage, I know your valor's left, 4 
1 E Swear 


Nee 
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Swear not to touch my brother, or with ſpeed 
Behind _ caftie-wall lets meet. Mr TL. Agreed! 

| [Exit Lucieers. 
, Mer. His wan virtue, and bis conſtantlore 


To his bad brother, may the people move: 
Pl! take th! occaſion which he gives, to bring 


F ort 
Ther 
If he 
But h 
The p 


Him to his death, and then —_ the King. i 1 

| [Exit Mx rants 1035 

Euter the Kine, as di iſcovering himſelf. ” g 
King. O! what an happineſs it is to find K 5 

A friend of our own blood; a brother kind! . * 

A Prince ſo good, ſo juſt, fo void of fear, Fa 8 
Is of more value than the crown I wear. De, e 
The kingdom; offer'd if he gs. N a 

He has refus'd with a becoming rage. 95 5 - 

For ſuch a brother to th immortal Gods Thi f 
More thanks I owe, than for the crown of Rho P hut 2 
Happy this iſle, with ſuch a Hero bleſt ! * * 

| What virtue dwells not in his loyal breaſt ? 1.2 en 

Enter STRATO. * 11 

8 K A. Sir, We aré loſt! M LAN TIVUs has the Fon: dur ! 

And the town riſes to affault the Court: N 5 

Where they will find the ſtrongeſt part their own 2 in 

If you'll preſerve yourſelf, you muſt be gone Ther 3 

I have a garden opens to the ſea, e 
From whence I can your Majeſty convey hed wake, 
To ſome near friend, ba: 

Kino. There with your ſhallop ſtay: N i 

The game's not loſt ; J have one card to play. Yor a l 


Suffer not Di HIL us to leave the Court, 
But bid him preſently to me reſort, ¶ Exit 8 a 
Had not this challenge ſtopp'd th impendent ate, 
We niuſt have oy with 1 in' d ſtate. = 


1 dying loſe 
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Forts, ſoldiers, citizens, of all bereft, | 
There's nothing; but our private valor, left. 

If he ſurvive, I have not long to reign ; . 

But he that's injur'd, ſhould be fairly lain. 

The people for their darling would repine, 45 
If he ſhould fall by any hand but mine. 

Leſs wiſe than valiant, the vain man is gone 

To fight a duel, when his work was done. 

Should I command my guards to find him, whert 
He meets my brother, and deſtroy him there, 

All hope of peace would be for ever loſt : 

And the wild rabble would adore his ghoſt, 

Dead, than alive, he would do greater harm; 
And the whole iſland, to revenge him, arm. 

80 popular, ſo mighty, have 1 made 

This fighting man, while 1 liv'd in the ſhade! 
But, twas a double fault, to raiſe him ſo. 

And then diſhonor on his houſe to throw. 
lll-govetn'd paſſions i in a Prince's breaſt, 

Hazard his private, - and the public, reſt. 

daves to our paſſions we become, and then 

lt grows impoſſible to govern mei. 

but, errors, not to be recall'd, do find 

Their beſt redreſs from preſence of the mind. 
Courage our greateſt failings does ſupply, 

ind makes all good; or handſomely we die. 

lie is a thing of common uſe, by heav' n 

A well to inſects, as to Princes, giv'n: _ 

but, for the crown !-'tis a more ſacred thing: 

1 ing loſe it, or TY ive a * 


Fort: 


own: 


1 
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Enter DirmILus. * 
Come Dir HILus, we muſt together walk, As K. 
"And of a matter of i importance talk, [an hour Why 


Dir h. [Afde.] What fate is this! bad he ſtay d half 1 
The ning town had freed me from his pow' . 
[Exeunt 


SCENE a into a el. into which enter Lu- 


- ciypUs and MELANTIUS,. with ſwords drawn. | OD 
Me L. Be yet advis'd ! th injurious King forſake! A way 
Death, or a ſceptre, from Me LAN r ius take. Already 
Mx L. Youth, and vain confidence, thy life betray; 58 nen 
Thro' armies this has made Mr LAN TIUs way; Makes 1 
Luc. Be thou advis'd ! thy black deſign forſake; And I cc 
Death, or this counſel, from Lucievs take. He chal] 
Luc. Drawn for your Prince, that ſword could wo That ſo, 
The better cauſe make mine the ſharper now. [ders00; Wl We may 
Thy brutal anger does the God defy ; ; Kin. 
Kings are their care. Reſume thy loyalty ; No duel « 
Or, from thy guilty head Il pluck the bays ; We both 
And all thy triumphs ſhall become my praiſe. Nor is it 
Mer. That ſhall be quickly try'd. 
Enter the Kino with DieniLvs.. Me for wh 
Kings. With ſword in ban Than thus 
| Like a good brother, by your brother ſtand, Ulembers e 
Dir h. Glad that your pleafure lies this noble way, This way! 
I never did more willingly obey. M. 
© Kine, Thy liſe, Me LAX TIus! I am come totale Tho' foul i; 
Of which foul treaſon does a forfeit make. This noble 
To do thee honor, L will ſhed that blood, - _ + Vhen King 
Which the juſt laws, if I were faultleſs, ſbou d. That calls f 
MIL. ”Tis.. bravely urg'd, Sir! but, their guat pH. W 
Ur an affrs 


Kings have but ſmall advantage of the law. — 
| I 


von 
5003 


ze xd 
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| Kins, Having infring'd the law, I wave mygight 
As King, and thug fubmit myſelf to fight. 

Why did not you your own fierce hand employ, . 
As I do mine, and tell the reaſon why? 

A ſubject ſhould be heard before he's fain ; ; 

And does leſs right belong to us that reign? ?; 
Me L. If, as unjuſt, I could have thought you brave, 
This way I choſen had revenge to have: 

A way ſo noble! that I muſt confeſs 

Already I begin to hate you leſs. 

do unexpected, and ſo brave a thing. | 

Makes me remember that you are my King. 

And I could rather be contented, fince 

He challeng'd firſt,” to combat with that Prince: 
That fo, a brother for a ſiſter chang'd, 

We may be of your wanton pride reveng'd. 

King, Twas Ithat wrong'd you, you my life have 
No duel ever was more juſtly fought: = ſſought ; 
We both have reaſon for our fatal wrath ; 

Nor is it fit the world ſhould hold us both. 
Locus to the KIR Ga- part. 
Me for what nobler uſe can you reſerve, 


Than thus the Crown from danger to preſerve ? 


llembers expoſe themſelves, to fave the head, 
This way he ſhall be fatisfied, or dead. 
MzeLanTus % his brother a-part. 
Tho' foul injuſtice majeſty did ſtain, 
This noble carriage makes it. bright again. 
ben Kings with courage act, ſomething divine, 
Tat calls for rev'rence, does about them ſhine. 
Dir n. Were we born Princes, we could not expect, 
fer an affront receiv d, greater reſpect. | 
| Ds They 
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They that with ſharpeſt i injuries are ſtung, Luc 
If fairly fought withal, forget the wrong. | Is't not 
A thouſand pities, ſuch a royal pair 23 I'll be s 
Should run this hazard, for a wanton Fair! | As hen 
Mer. Let us fight ſo, as to avoid th' extreme His loy 
Either'of . or of killing, them. 9 And yo 
Kin 
Lucius apart to his Brather. With a 
Sir! you ſhould wield a ſceptre, not a ſword; . Riſe, v⸗ 
Not with your weapon kill, but with your word: Forget 1 
The Gods by others execute their will. Dir B 
KING. Yet heav'n does oft with its own thunder kill: Their g1 
And when neceſſity, and right, command, Uſe us v 
A ſword is thunder in a ſov'reign's hand. To bleec 
Let us diſpatch, leſt any find us here, King 
Before we fight; or they grow leſs ſeyere. After my 
. Here they all fight 
Lpcieevs ta the King, Mer. 
| Hold Sir! they only guard, and till give place. Take bac 
To them.] Fight us as enemies, or aſk for grace, 
MeL. I never thought I could expedient fee, KING. 
On this ſide death, to right our family. Guar 
The royal ſword, thus drawn, has curd a wound, Aux r. 
For wllich no other falve could have been found, And a ſtr 
Your brothers now in arms ourſelyes we boaſt ; They arn 
A ſatisfaction for a ſiſter loſt. Things, 
The blood of Kings expos'd, waſhes a ain The Coui 
Cleaner, than thouſands of the vulgar ſlain. And knov 
You have our pardon, Sir! and-humbly now, This hono 
As ſubjects ought, we beg the ſame of you. Were he 1 
| Here they both knee! They fay 
Pardon our guilty rage ! which here takes end, Wich grea 


For a loſt ſiſter, and a ruin'd friend. 


all: 


gbt 


ence! 
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Luc. Let your great heart a gracious motion feel: 

I;t not enough to ſee Mx LANTTUs kneel ? 
ll be a pledge for both: they ſhall be true 
As heretofore ; and you mall truſt them too. 
His loyal arm ſhall ſtill ſupport the ſtate ; 

And you no more provoke ſo juſt a hate. 

Kin. Riſe, brave MeLayTivus !Ithy pardonſigns 
With as much joy, as I am proud of mine. | 
Riſe, valiant Dien1Lvs! I hope you'll both 
Forget my fault, as I ſhall your juſt wrath. 

Dir k. Valor reveal'din Princes does redeem 
Their greateſt faults, and crowns them with eſteem, 
Uſe us with honor, and we are your ſlaves, 

To bleed for you, when leaſt occaſion craves. 

Kix G. With honor, and with truſt this land ſhall 

After my brother, none ſo great as you. [know, 
Enter the KinG's Guards. | 

Me L. If theſe approach us, Sir! by your command, 

Take back your pardon, on our guard we ſtand, | 
The KING eps between them. 

Kine, Whatoverdiligence has brought you here ? 

GuarD. Such as you'll pardon when the news you 
AMinTOR is retir'd, ASPASIA gone ſhear, 
And a ſtrange humour does poſſeſs the town. 
They arm a-pace, Sir ! and aloud declare 
Things, which we dare not whiſper in your ear. 

The Council met, your Guards to find you ſent, 

And know your pleaſure in this exigent, - 

This honor'd perſon you might juſtly fear, 

Were he not loyal : and amongſt us here : 

They ſay his merit's ill-return'd ; and cry, 

Vith great Mr LA x ius they will live, and « die. 
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Mer. Sir! not your pow'r, but virtue, made ne And 


For, all he tells you, I did kneeling know. bow: But, 
"Tho? now the faithful'ſt of your ſybj ets, we Wom 
Have been the cauſe of all this rgutiny. Le G. 
Go comfort, Sir! AminTor, while we run And it 
To ſtop the rage of this revolting town: Your 
And let them know the happineſs they have Come 
In ſuch a royal pair, ſo juſt, ſo brave? Get a 
Lend me your Guards ; that, if perſuaſion fail, duch a 
Force may againſt the mutinous prevail. When 
KING. {to the Guards] Go, and obey, with as exad But thi 
All his commands, as if ourſelf were there. [a cats For, if 
IAſide.] He that depends upon another, muſt The he 
Oblige his honor with a boundleſs truſt. Wheth: 
Exeunt King and Lyciyers, And yet 

Mz L. How frail i is man ! how quickly changed are This let 
Our wrath, and fury, to a loyal care! Are in « 
This, drawn but now againſt my ſov'reigns breaſt, Depend 
Before, tis ſheath'd, ſhall give him peace, and ref, My love 
Exeunt Brothers and Guard. Their m 

The SCENE changes into a Foreft. Evany; 

E nnter As PAS1IA. To love 

As. They ſay wild beaſts inhabit here; Yet twif 
But grief, and wrong, ſecures 94 fear. That can 
Compar'd to him that does refuſe, Oh! tha 
A tiger's kind, for he purſues. And mak 
To be forſaken's worſe than torn | If none a 
And death A leſſer ill than ſcorn. 5 Death mi 
No foreſt, cave, or ſavage den, In colder 
Holds more pernicious beaſts than men. g Poiſon wi 
Vows, oaths, and contracts they deviſe ; 5 | Not long 
8 My nurſe. 


And tell us they are ſacred ties: 
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And fo they are in our eſteem; | * 
But, empty names, deſpiꝰd by them! 
Women with ſtudy'd arts they vex : 

Ye Gods! deſtroy that impious ſex : 

And if there muſt be ſome t' invoke 

Your Pow'rs, and make your altars ſmoke ; 
Come down yourſelves, and in their place 
Get a more juſt, and nobler race! 

Such as the old world did adorn, 

When Heroes, like yourſelves, were born. 
But this I with not for Asyas14's fake ; 

For, the no God would for Amintos take. 
The heart, which is our paſſions' ſeat, 
Whether we will or no, does beat : 

And yet we may ſuppreſs our breath : 

This lets us ſee that life, and death, 

Are in our pow'r : but love, and hate, 
Depend not on qQur will, but Fate. 

My love was lawful, when *twas born ; 

Their marriage makes it merit ſcorn. 
Evapne's huſband 'tis a fault 

To love; a blemiſh to my thought: 

Yet twiſted with my life: and I, 


That cannot faultleſs live, will die! 


Oh! that ſome hungry beaſt would come, 
And make himſelf Asras1a's tomb. | 
If none accept me for a prey, 

Death muſt be found ſome other way. 
In colder regions men compoſe 

Poiſon with art ; but here it grows, 
Not long fince walking in the held, 
My curſe and I, we there beheld = 


Tr 


A goodly 
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A goodly fruit ; which tempting HIER 

I would have alockd; but, trembling, they - 
Whoever eat thoſe berries, cry'd, 

In leſs than half an hour dyd. 

Some God direct me to that bough, 


On which thoſe uſeful berries grow! T Exit | 


Enter AMInToR alone. 

Ami. Repentance, which became Evapne a, 
Would no leſs handfome in AminToRr ſhow. | 
She aſk'd me pardon ; but As As IA I, 

(Injur'd alike!) ſuffer'd to pine, and die. 

'Tis ſaid, that ſhe this dang'rous foreſt haunts, 

And in ſad accents utters hex complaints. 

If overtaken, e'er ſhe periſh, I 

Will gain her pardon, op before her die. 

Not ev'ry Lady does from virtue fall; 

TH” injurious King does not poſſeſs them all, 

Well I deſerv'd Evapne's ſcorn to prove, 

That to ambition facrific'd my love. | 

Fools, that conſult their avarice, or pride! 

To chuſe a wife, love is our nobleſt guide. [Exi. 

Enter ASpaSlaalonewith a baugh Full of fair berries. 
As r. This happy bough ſhall give relief, 

Not to my hunger, but my grief. 

'The birds know how to chuſe their fate; 

_ _Topeck this fruit they all forbear. 

Thoſe chearful fingers know not why. 

They ſhould make any haſte to die : | 

And yet they couple.----Can they know 

What 'tis to love, and not know ſorrow too ? 

Tis man alone that willing dies; 

Beaſts are leſs wretched, or leſs wiſe, 
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How lovely theſe ill berries ſhew ! 

And fo did falſe Au ix rox too. | 

Heay'n wou'd enfnare us! who can *ſcape 

When fatal things have ſuch a ſhape ? 

Nothing in vain the Gods create 

This bough was made to haſten Fate. 

Twas in compaſſion of our woe, 

That nature firſt made poiſons grow; 

For hopeleſs wretches, (ſuch as I!) 

Kindly proyiding means to die. 

As mothers do their children keep ; 

So nature feeds, and makes us ſleep. 
"The indiſpos d ſhe does invite | 
To go to bed, before 'tis night. 

Death always is to come, or paſt ; 

If it be ill, it cannot laſt. 

dure 'tis a thing was never known: 
For when that's preſent, we are gone. 
Tis an imaginary line, 

Which does our Being here confine. 
Dead, we ſhall be, as when unborn ; 
And then I knew not love, nor ſcorn. 
But ſay we are to live elſewhere--+- 
What has the innocent to fear ? 

Can I be treated worſe than here ? 
Juſtice from hence long fince is gone; 
And reigns where I ſhall be a-non. 


Enter Auron. 
Au. Tis ſhe ! thoſe fatal berries ſhew 
The miſchief ſhe's about to do. 
Women are govern'd by a ſtubborn fate : 
Their love's inſuperable, as their hate. 
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” But, ev SCE hear promiſes that bind. 
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No merit their avetfioncan remove: The 
Nor ill requital can efface their love. jo: Make 
As r. Like flaves redeem'd, death fot us free Tbat 
From paſſion, and from injury. None 
The living chain'd to Fortune's wheel, Who; 
In triumph led, her changes feel: Create 
And conquerors keep poiſons by, As! 
Prepar'd for her inconſtancy. I may 
| Bays againſt thunder might defend their brow : Death 
But, againſt love, and Fortune, here's the bough! Shall J 
Here sbe puts ſome of the berries to her mouth. By why 
AMITOR : firikes the berries out of her hand, and Am, 
| ſnatches the bough. By the 
"LY Raſh maid, forbear! and lay thoſe berries by; WI funilh' 
Or give them him that has deſerv'd to die. May ev 
As r. What double cruelty is this? would you, That i 
That made me wretched, keep me always ſo? - Abp. 
Evapne has you: let As r ASIA have hall r 
The common refuge of a quiet grave: Au.] 
If you have kindneſs left, there ſee me laid: MeLAx 
Jo bury decently the injur'd maid, Ambitio 
Is all the favor that you can beſtow; And mac 
Or I receive pray render me my bough. But if yo 
Au. No leſs than you, wasyourAm1nT ox wrongd; Wi Here in) 
The falſe EVA DE to the King belong 'd. Asp. R. 
You had my promiſe, and my bed is free; — 
I may be yours, if you can pardon me. My joy h 
As r. Your vows to her were in the Temple made; The ſudd 
The ſacred Altar witneſsd what you ſaid. Would.ye 
Am. The pow'rs above are to no place confin'd, Keure of 


raus“ 
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The heav'n, the air, earth, and the boundleſs . 
Make hut one Temple for the Deity, 
That was a witneſs to my former vow : | 
None can Aui x rox juſtly claim, but yoll 7705s 0 
Who gives himſelf away the ſecond time, | 
Creates no title, but commits a crime. 
Asp. I could have dy'd but once; but, this believ 4 
| may, alas! be more than once deceiv C. 
| Death was the port, which I almoſt did gain, 
Shall I once more be toſt into the Main? 
th By what new Gods, AMINToR, will you fwear? 
Au. By the ſame Gods, that have been ſo ſevere 
| By the ſame Gods, the juſtice of whoſe wrath | 
7; Puniſh'd th' infraction of my former faith. 
May ev'ry lady an Evanne. prove, 
, That ſhall divert me from As As Is love! 
Asp. If ever you ſhould prove unconſtant er. 
U ſhall remember where thoſe berries grow. 

Au. My love was always conſtant; but the Kin a, 
MeLaxrIus' friendſhip, and, (that fatal —_ 15 
Ambition, me on proud Eva D NE threw ; 2 
And made me cruel to myſelf and you. 
hut if you ſtill diſtruſt my faith, I vow | 
Here in your preſence Flt dexour the bough. 

Asp. Rath man, forbear! fSnatching the bough from: 

burt for ſome unbeltef, Lian 
My joy had been as fatal as my grief: +] 
The ſudden news of unexpected bliſs, 
Would.yet have made a tragedy of this. 
%ure of my Ax ix To x, ſtill I fear 
. mighty friend, the King 4 

At. He's here, 


E We 


Wm yours eren 


Like 1 


Enter the Kine, and his Brother, to them, 
Kine. How ſhall I look upon that “ noble youth; It ſpre 
[Turning to his Brotlir. This 1 
So full of patience; loyalty, and truth! ? And 
The fair As As 1A I have injured too: Like a 
The guilty author of their double woe! The a 

My paſſion's gone; and, reaſon in her throne, 

Amaz'd I ſee the miſchiefs I have done. 0 80 


After a tempeſt, when the winds are laid, 
The calm fea wonders at the wrecks it made. 
Au. Men wrong'd by Kings impute it to their fate; 

And royal kindneſs never comes too late : 
So, when heav'n frowns; we think our anger vain; 
Joyful, and thankful, when it ſmiles again. | 
Taking As a814 by the hand. 

This knot; you broke, be pleas'd again to bind, 


And we ſhall both forget you were unkind. HE 
Kine. May you be happy! and, your ſorrows pal: Th 
Set-off thoſe joys, I wiſh may ever laſt ! Too long 
_ -  Gtwing the letter to AMINTOR: -"_ l 
Read this. 1 bat 5 0 
Am. EVA Db NE fled As PAS IA, now 2 

You'll have no more occaſion for your bough. _ 4 q 
GR Enter a Meſſenger. . * 5 

- Mess:. MetanTius, Sir! has let the people kno⸗ wy Jo 
How Juft you are, and how he's grac'd by you: . 5 1 
The town's appeas'd, and all the air does ring - Py 1 
With repetitions of Long live the KI NG! 8 ; ry 
Luc. Sir! let us to the ſacred Temple go, na kad 
That you are ſafe our joys, and thanks, to ſhow. _—_ 
KING. Of all we offer to the Pow'rs above, i ben 
. 'nleſs 70 


The ſweeteſt incenſe is fraternal love. 


6 


Like 


* Aux rox. 
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Like the rich clouds that riſe from melted gums, 

* It ſpreads itſelf, and the whole iſle perfumes. 

This facred union has preſerv'd the ſtate ; 

And from all tempeſts ſhall ſecure our fate: 

Like a well-twiſted cable, holding faſt 

The anchor veſſel in the loudeſt blaſt, 


272900000000000009500000000005 


Spoken by the Kine, 


12 fierce Mx LAN TIUs was content, you ſee, 
The KIR E Should live; be not more fierce than 

700 long indulgent to ſo _—_ a time, „ 

When love was held ſo capital a crime, 5 

That a crown'd head could no compaſſion find 3 

But dyd,---becauſe the killer had been kind] 

Nor is't leſs ſtrange, ſuch mighty wits as thoſe 

Should uſe a ftile in Tragedy, like proſe. | 

Well- ſounding verſe, where Princes tread the tage, 5 

Hould ſpeak their virtue, or deſcribe their rage. 

by the loud trumpet, which our courage aids, 

Ve learn that ſound, as well as ſenſe, perſuades. 

Jud ver ſes are the potent charms we uſe, 

Heroick thoughts, and virtue, to infuſe. 

When next we act this Tragedy again, 
Unleſs you like the change, oe Shall be flain : 


: | he 


pal 
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The innocent Asp a812's life, or death, 

| AminTo's too, depends upon your 3 

Exceſs of love was heretofore the cauſe; | M 

Now 27 we die, . wank ot your ul. ry 
5 | 8 pu'd ſi 

©OSCOPPCPRIEEEEEIOEIOEEING 2 


EvA! 

EPILOGUE On the! 
But here 

Defign'd upon the firſt Alteration of the Play, Before w 
when the king only was left alive. The deat 

| | Obtain li 

SPASIA bleeding on the Stage dyes hye, 
A To shew you, ftill tis the Maip's Tracer, 

The fierce MELaNTIUs was content you ſee, 3 
The Kine should live : be not more ferce than he: rag 
Too long indulgent to fo rude a time, 885 Gn ul 
When Ive was held ſo capital a crime, 3 
That a crown'd head could no compaſſion find, 805 
But dyd.hecauſe the killer had been kind! Mey bo: 
This better-natur'd Poet had repriev/d | Happy is f 
Gentle AMINT o R tae, had he beliewd od carrie 
The faiver ſex bis pardon could My, ie he 
Who to ambition facrific d his love. | While the 
As PAS Ia he has ſpar'd : but, for her wound need not u 
"JF Negle&ed love ! ) there could no ſalve be found, wentranc; 


When next we act this tragedy again, 
Unleſs you like the change, I muſt be ain. 

Exceſs of love was beretofore the cauſe: 

_ wy 1 die, 'tis Want | of Jour applauſe. 

ADVER- 


T 
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ADVERTISEMEN T. 


R. WALLER, in his firſt thoughts of altering this Play, 

pitched upon a deſign of making EvabxR go among the 
Vea. But, confidering that the per ſons in this Play are up- 
pu'd to be heat hent, wvho never admitted any but pure virgin 
anong their Veftals, he chang*d his defign. is bee 
fare he did ſo, he had worit 4 felbwing verſes : 


Evapne. A Veſtal vow'd, with pity I look 3 
On the KI N G's love, and fierce MELANTIVUS frown. 
But here's the ſacred place, where we may have, 
Before we die, an honorable grave. 

The dead, and that they live retired here, 
Obtain like pardon from the moſt ſevere. 

* ata dber. 
Ester Governeſs. 


Gov. The great EvAb E viſiting our cell! 
Ev. Tis not to viſit you: but here to dwell. 
Can you find room for one ſo bad as I, 
hat humbly begs ſhe may among you die? 
Gov. You, that ſo early can correct your thoughts, 
May hope for pardon for your greateſt faults. 
ippy is ſhe that from the world retires, 
ind carries with her what the world admires ! 
hrice- happy ſhe! whoſe young thoughts fix d above, 
While ſhe is lovely, does to heav'n make love. 
ed not urge your promiſe, &er you find 
entrance here, to leave the world behind, 
| gw © 2 By 
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Ev. My guilty love devotion ſhall ſucceed; 
Love ſuch as mine was, tho” a dang'rous weed, 
| Shews the rich ſoil, (on which it grew ſo high) | 
May yield as fair a crop of piety. So 
But, of all paſſions, I ambition find 
Hardeſt to baniſh from a glorious mind. 
Vet, heav'n our object made, ambition may 
(As well as love) be turn'd a nobler way, 
Still T aſbend: it is a ſtep above 


A Prince's favor, to belong to Jo vx. 
"x They go in, and the dur ſoul: 
Enter MELANT1Us with a Letter. 
Among the Veſtals ſhe'll corrupt them all ; 
And teach them from their ſacred vow to fall. 
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POM PE, V. 


ACTI SCENE L 


Erter PT O L EMI, PHoTinUus AcHILLLAS, 


SEPTIMIU S. 


| = P TOI E ux 
HE Fates diſcloſe their book, and now We 
read, 5 5 
What of the * father, and the + ſon's, decreed. 
IT amazed Gods a-while ſeem'd all divided; 
What the demurr'd; PRARSAL IA has decided! 
Whoſe rivers dy'd with blood, and rapid made, 
dwell with the fury of the Roma x blade; 
Ams, Eagles, bodies, all confus'dly ſpread, 
Cover her fields, infeſted with the dead ! 
Heaps of the ſlain, deny'd a funeral, 
juſt nature to their own revenge does call; 
From putrid corps exhaling poiſonous alrs, 
Enough to plague the guilty conquerors. 
This is the title of great Casax's cauſe! | 
At this dear evidence, by M xs his laws, 
* Juris CAsAR. | + Pour ET. 
U 3 Caxaan's 


— 
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CxsaA xs abſolv'd, and Pov Ev guilty cryd! 


This pity'd Leader of the juſter fide, 
By weary Fortune of ſucceſs bereft, 
Is made a great example, and has left 


The world a pattern of her rowling wheel; 


Whoſe diſmal tum whole nations with him feel. 
He ! whoſe proſperity was want to vye 

With his own wiſh, from TH ESSATEx does fly: 
The vanquiſh'd Po Me E v to our ports, our walls, 
Our Court, approaching, for a refuge calls 
From his own Father- in- law: his proud defate 
geeks where againſt the TiTans a retreat 
The Gods once found : where, in deſpight of all 


They that ſav'd heav'n (he thinks) may ſtop his fall; 


And ſharing the deſpair on which he's hurPd, 
May give a prop unto the tott'ring world. 


For, the world's fate on Powrer's fate depends: 


And to our Ecyer in diſtreſs he ſends, 
For aid, or ruin; a recruit, or grave; 
We mutt fink with him, or his fortunes fave. 


This tempeſt, friends! your grave advice muſt calm: 


He brings dread thunder, or the welcome palm: 
He crown'd * the father, threatens now the fon ; 
Me mMenis he gave, and hazards what h' has done, 
His ruin I muſt ſhare, or elſe comply | 
With CæsAR's with, and make my ſuppliant die 
The fiſt, unſafe ; the other baſe, and low ; 


Il fear e of or an overthrow. 


Do what I can, to whatſocer I fly, 

Tis full of danger, or of infamy. | 
The choice is mine, and you are to conſult _ 
What to ineline me, to by your reſult : 
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pour E v's the theme; and we muſt have the praiſe 

To trouble Cx s AR, or compleat his bays. 

You fit on both their fortunes ; upon more 

Than any council ever fat before C 
PnorIN. SIR ! when the ſword grear cauſes does 

Juſtice, and right, good ſtateſmen lay aſide: [decide, 

And who will wiſely act in ſuch a ſeaſon, 

Muſt balance ſtrengih, and not examine reaſon. 

Weigh your own forces then, and Po ME v's might; 

His hopes are daſh'd, his fruitleſs valor light: 

'Tis not from Cæ s AR only that he flies, 

But from the dread reproach, and wrathful eyes, 

Of Rome's great Senate; whoſe beſt half invites 

To a rich banquet the PNARSALIAN kites. 

He flies the city, and the ſons, of Rowe ; 3 

Which his defate to ſlavery does doom : 

He flies the rage of nations, and of crowns, 

That would revenge on him their ranſack'd towns; 

Their weaken'd States, of men, and money, drain'd 

Their reputation by his loſſes ſtain'd; | 

The cauſe of all their woes : hated 4a i 

He flies ; the whole world ſhatter'd with his fall! 

Will you againſt fuch oppoſition ſtand, | 

And bear his cauſe up, with a ſingle hand ? 

The hope he had was in himſelf alone; 

What might be done, he did ; he over-thrown, 

You muſt give way : will ſuſtain a weight . 

Which Ro M E bends under, ſhrinking from her height? 

Maintain a quarrel that has thunder-ſtrook 

The reeling world, and the great Pop Ev broke ? 

They that the Faults of Fortune would amend, 


And be too juſt, againſt themſelves offend ; > 


+ 
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Whilſt, indiſcreetly kind with vain effort, 
They perith with thoſe friends they would ſupport 
Their faith has a brave luſture---—but they fall; 
And honour leſtens not the bruiſe at all. | 
Side with the Gods ; declare yourſelf for Fate; 
Draw not on us their thunder, and their hate. 
. Aſk not, how juſtly, wherefore, they chaſtiſe ; 
But worthip him whom they would have to riſe : 
| Approve of their decrees, applaud their will; 
| + And, whom they frown on, in obedience kill. 
| By divine vengeance on all ſides purſu'd, 
Poux involves your EGyerT in the fewd: 
His head (that he has ſhifted fo, to fave!) 
Falling, your royal company would have : 
His preſent coming I unfriendly deem; 
Th' effect of hatred, rather than eſteem : 
' Tis to deſtroy yoũ, hither now to fly ; 
And can you doubt if he deſerve to die? 
| He ſhould have come with bays upon his brows: 
And with ſucceſs have feconded our vows: 
With feaſts, and triumphs, then we had receiv vdhia; 
Tis his own Fate, not we that have deceiy'd him. 
Not him, but his ill fortune we neglect; 
For, to his perſon we would pay reſpect: 
Cxsax ſubdu'd, by the fame ſword had dy'd, 
With which, leſs willingly ! we pus his fide. 
Under his ruin.you muſt ſhelter take ; 
And, in this ſtorm, his death your harbour make: 
Which, tho? the world ſhould reckon as a crime, 
Is but a juſt compliance with the. time. 
The ſtrict regard of juſtice does annoy 
'Fhe pow'r of crowns, and policy deſtroy : 


DC  _—_——  — 
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Tis the prerogative of Kings to ſpare — 
Nothing, when they their own deſtruCtion fear : 
He wants no danger, whom the care of Right 
Keeps from injuſtice when 'tis requiſite, 
Who to his royal pow'r no bound would have, 
To his own conſcience muſt not be a flave.-—- 
And thus you have my counſel, mighty Sir ! 
Who kills the cdnquer'd, gains the conqueror. 

Acnirt, PHoTINnus: Sir! ſpeaks well: but tho' the 
Poux has loſt, his perſon yet I weigh: [day: 
| reyerence that blood the Gods did ſpare. | 
When his whole army ſuch a fate did ſhare ! 
Nor ſee I reaſon why it ſhould be ſpilt; 
Unleſs it prove a neceſſary guilt, 
What needs ſuch rigor? Your eſtate is ſure ; 
Who takes no part, can make no forfeiture : 
You may ſtand neuter, as you did before; 
Though C xs a x's riſing fortune you adore, 
And treat him like a God, by my advice, 
You ſhall not make him ſuch a facrifice : 
For Maxs it were too pretious! and will give 
Your name a blot you never ſhall out-live : 
lt is enough, that Pon Ex hither came, 
And found no ſuccour, to keep you from blame. 
The Senate, by his inclination led, 
E:ypr's crown upon your fathers head: 
And yet, I ſay not Kings ſhould grateful be, 
beyond the bounds, and rule, of policy : 
They of their people ought more care to ſhow, 
Than gratitude for all that they can owe. 
Acrown beſtow'd can lay no obligation 


On him, that takes it to deſtroy his nation. 3 
Beſides, 


2 
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But Casax's thouſand talents did kt 


He, for you then; for him, to Casax you 


A conquer'd Conſul is ſo great a thing, 
That he will bear himſelf above a King. 


. Great Pour E v's blood PH be the firft ſhall ſpill. 
SkerTIVMu. Dread Sir! Iama Roman; and do 


Of mighty Cazsar : and make him your foe, 


(Raiſing new forces both at land and ſea) 


Beſides, if every circumſtance be weigh'd, 
What ventur'd Po Mr ey in your father's aid? 
He fought thereby to make his credit known : 
And glory got by rend'ring him his own : 

He to the Senate an oration made; 


Had not that treaſure made your father's way. 
In vain had been what-ever he could ſay. 


May plead :----tis all with ſafety you can do: 
And all you owe him: to receive him here, 
Were to admit a gueſt that you muſt fear, 


Forbid him landing then, and ſpare his head : 
But,-----if your Majeſty will have him FREY 
Command this ſword to execute your will; 


Both theſe Commanders, and their intereſt too. [know 
To ſuccour Poux were a dang'rous part ; 

To chaſe him hence, would gain but half the heart 
Wha, yet, perhaps, may to ſuch greatneſs grow; 


That he at length with Cas AR may agree: 


And both revenge themſelves on ſuch a friend, 


Whoſe cold neutrality did both offend. \ Whic! 
In rend'ring him J no leſs danger find; Remer 
Cxsar to pardon him muſt ſeem inclin'd ; 


And, with falſe glory, make glad Rome believe 


'Tis for her fake he lets his rival live : 
1 Whilſt, 
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Whilſt, in the ſecret of his thoughts, he knows 
That his fore'd clemency to you he owes. | 
Free Cxs AR then from danger, and from guilt, 
And let his fortune on your ſhame be built ; 
Pour E deſtroy'd, of Czsar we are ſure, 
And from the vengeance of the dead ſecure. . 
This my advice is; what AcaiLLas faid, 
Would give you cauſe to live of Both afraid. 
ProL, Then, to neceſſity let juſtice vail 
And the plurality of votes prevail! A 
My inclinations too favours that doom, 
Which may abate the arrogance of Rome ; 
Let her, that does the proſtrate world beſtride, 
Loſe at one ſtroke, both liberty and pride: 
Let PoE x die, in whom her hopes do live; 
To the world's tyrants let's a tyrant give : 
Let us contribute to the Fates' decree, 
To make them ſubjects, and us Monarchs free. 
At leaſt, our Maſters, by this brave reſolve 
In the fame ſervitude we ſhall involve. 
Go then, AchiLLAs, with SEPTIMIUS go, 
And make us famous by this noble blow / 
Had heav'n to Po M EV been propitious, 
t had not ſent him to endanger us. | 
Aci. Sir! what a King commands is always juſt. 
PToL. Haſte then, begone, and anſwer this great 
truſt ! | | | 
Which well perform'd, our throne ſecure you make ; 
Remember! Rome, and Boyer, are at ſtake. 
| Exeunt, 


SCENE 
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E ent 
Prolzuv, ProTINUS, 


| ProLemy.. 
SHOTINUS! this our * ſiſter will FOR = y 
That hopes a crown from Po Ex to receive; 

She knows he has our father's Will in guard, 
And ſees her/way to royalty prepar d 
By his arrival; ſhe already plays 
'The Queen, and her ambitious hopes betrays ; 1 
Thinking by Poe v's friendſhip, and his might, 
To ratify that Will, and ſhare my right: 
She looks as if ſhe were already grown 
My miſtreſs, or my partner in the throne. 

Prorin. Sir ! 'tis a motive which I did not urge, 
That Pomeey's death will her ill humours purge. 
Your cauſe decided by that ancient hoſt ä 
His Will performed will Gd; your ſtate ; ; 
Yet wiſh I not you ſhould your ſiſter hate; 
By nature's law ſhe ought to have her part. 
Not in the royal throne, but in your heart. Z 
To reign in conſort little honor brings; 
And you would ſeem commiſſioners, not Kings. 
This way how oft have ſtates diſtracted been! 
But ſee ! ! your ſiſter--the pretended Queen. — 


/ 
| - cor AT AA. 


SCENE 


F 


le, 


SCENE III. Bo 
ProLEMY, CLeoraTRa, een 
CLR OATRA. | 


OMPEY's arriv'd, Sir! ſhall he come W 2 


CLEO. Are they two 


Enough for him? 


Pro. Why, ſiſter you may go. 

CLEO. Were it too much, had yau in * gone ; 

pro. Ves -I muſt keep the honor of the throne. 

CLz oe. Remember, Sir! who plac'd you there; and 
Tothat Great Man, to whom you ſo much owe. [bow 


ProL. Yes! your Great Man's deſerted, and o'er- 


thrown. 


CLeoy, Still he is . and gave you the 


crown. 

Pro. Tis Pour v's ghoſt which has oblig'd FR 
Of our dead father: let him go, and boaſt [ghoſt 
Thoſe merits paſt upon his monument. 

Thither perhaps e er-long he may be ſent. 


Cx kor. Pour Ex a ghoſt! and ſent unto the grave 


Is this the welcome he deſerves to have? 
Pro. Tis what the Gods inſpired us to do; 


And what the kingdom's good compell'd us to. 


CLeoe, PHoTIN, and ſuch mean counſellors, Ifear 
Have with baſe counſel poiſoned your ear. 
PHoTINn.Thecounſel, Madam! we muſt all avow-- 
 CLeop.Peace!'till I ſtoop tomingle words with you, 
ProL. She is my ſiſter! let her humor ſway : 


F or your known i INNOCENCE there needs no plea. 8 


CIE OP. 
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„ ACHILLA>, and SEPTIMIUS, both are 
To wait upon him hither. I gone 
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E:-> - CLeoy, Sir! let that horrid ſentence be recalld, 1 
V If not too late; nor longer be enthrall'd Ove 
To theſe low ſlaves : but ſuch advice embrace This 


As heav'n ſuggeſts to thoſe of our high race. [you Half 
Pro. Swelbd with the hopes of Pomyey 's friendſhip, He k 


Speak like a Queen, and think to make us bow: And 
With a falſe ſhew of virtue you can hide : | Betw 

Your int'reſt too, and your ambitious pride. Reſt 
With P oMPEY's death you could be well content, And 
Did he not, keep our father's teſtament. But 
\ CL80e. No Sit! 'tis honor, and not intereſt, pa 
Which for great Pomrty makes me thus conteſt: - £1 
Take here a ſecret, which will let you know The 

My hopes are built upon his mortal foe. | Shall 
When the rude people of this“ barbarous town For f 

Made the late King deſert his royal throne; My r 

His native ſoil he felt, in hope to find | Jo fl 

| Rome's Senate to their old confed'rate kind. Leſt 

To move their pity we both went along; | From 
You, but a tender child; myſelf,” though young, Pow! 

Yet of an age to make that beauty known One « 
Which heav'n had lent me, and ſome hearts my own. And 1 


Above the reft Cxsax his paſſion ſhews, 

Declares his love; but yet, with caution woos : 

Fearing the Senate, he puts Pour E on: 

Our bug neſs was by their new friendſhip done. 
Pour v's authority for his fake we had; 

But you this way with royal robes are clad. 


But Cæsa k, thus to gain us mighty Rowe, W 
Thought not enough; his love purfues us home: V 
His purſe, as well as heart, he open d wide; Pn 


And with his treafure our low ſtate ſupply d: 


* Alexandria, | 


His 
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d, His thouſand talents (which are yet map) | 
Over the rebels us victorious made, 
This knew our dying father; and beſtow'd 
you Half that on Me, to whom the whole he es; 
up, He knew the kingdom was my beauty's prize, =o 
And that he ow'd his ſceptre to theſe eyes, 
 Betwixt us two, by hislaſt Will, the land 
Reſtor d by Cx s AR does divided ſtand, 
t, And thus, you ſee, it is no partial end, 
But ſenſe of honor, makes me Porr E v's friend. 
Proll. This ſtory is contrived with addreſs. 
t: Crx kor. Of CæsAR's coming here is an Expreſs; 
The cauſe J have bear me like a Queen, 
Shall by yourſelf (this day perhaps) be ſeen. 
For ſome years paſt, here treated like a ſlave, 
My right with-held, which our father juſt gave, 
To flatter ſlaves I have employ'd my breath, 
Leſt your bad Miniſters ſhould plot my death : 
From PHoTIN and AcHILLAS' tyranny, 


„ Pour EY, or CK SAR, now will ſet me free: 
One of thoſe two our diff'rence ſhall decide; 
Wn. And then you'll know the reaſon of my pride. 


[Exit Cleopatra. 
SCENE IV. 


UroL»Wy, PaOTInUs. 


ProLEMEY, 
HAT think you, PHorTin? of this haughty 
dame? lcame; 
| P „HO TIN. This ſecret never to my knowledge 
His | | Confus'd, 


== - POEMS UPON 
Confus'd uncertain in my thoughts, I find 
No mean, whereby this ſtorm may be declin'd, 
 Pror. Shall Po MEV live then? | 
55 ProTin. No! the rather die: 
: This way you muſt with your fair ſiſter vye _ 
For Cxsax's grace: whoſe gratitude may prove, 
For ſuch a ſervice, equal to his love. [ prevail. 
Pol. What if her charms with Cx s AR ſhould 
A Prortn. She muſt be flatter'd :--if you think I fail, 


With wiſe SzyTiIMIUs, and ACHILLAS, you 
May take adyice what youare next to do. 


Pror. From the high tow'r we'll look on | Pow- 
yEY's fate; 
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Nec facundia deſerit Hunc, * * * 
1 Hogar. 
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ASPEECH to the Houſe of Commons, 
April 22, 1640, | 


Mr. Sy EAKER, ä | 
9. uſe no preface, as they do who prepare men for 
ſomething in which they have a particular intereſt : I will 
only propoſe what I conceive fit for the Houſe to conſider ; 
and ſhall be no more concerned in the event, than they thas 
ſhall hear me. | | | "Fond 

Two things I obſerve in his Majeſty's demands. 

Firſt, The Supply. * 1 
_ Secondly, Our ſpeedy diſpatch thereof. 

Touching the firſt: His Majeſty's occaſions for money are 
but too evident. Por to ſay nothing how we are neglected 
broad, and diſtracted at home; the calling of this parliament, 
and our fitting here (an effect which no light cauſe could in 
theſe times have produced) is enough to make any reaſonable 
min believe, that that Exchequer abounds not ſo much in 

| 2 money, 


2 D 
* 
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money, as the State does in occaſions to uſe it. And I hope 
ve ſhall all appear willing to diſprove thoſe who have though: 
to diſſuade his Majeſty from this way of Parliaments, as un- 
certain; and to let him ſee, jt is as ready, and more ſafe for 
the advancement of His affairs, than any new, or pretende 
old, way whatfoever, | 
For the ſpeedy diſpatch required, (which was the ſecond 
thing) not only His Majeſty, but, res ipſa loquitur;“ the 
occaſion ſeems to importune no leſs. Neceflity 4s come upon 
us like an armed man ! = | | 
Yet, the" uſe of Parliaments heretofore (as appears by the 
Writs that call us hither) was to adviſe with His Majeſty of 
things concerning the Church and Comthon-wealth. And 
it hath ever been the cuſtom of Parliaments, by good ani 
wholeſome laws to refreſh the Common-wealth in general; 
yea, and to deſcend into the remedies of particular grievances; 
before any mention made of a Supply. Look back upon the 
beſt Parliaments, and ſtill you ſhall find, that the laſt Acts are 
for the free giſts of Subſidies on the People's part, and genen 
Pardons on the King's part. Even the wiſeſt Kings have fil 
acquainted their Parliaments with their deſigns, and the ret 
ſons thereof; and then demanded the aſſiſtance, both of their 
counſel and purſes. But Phyſicians, though they be called o 
the lateſt, muſt not ſtomach it, or talk what might have bee, 
but apply themſelves roundly to the cure. Let us not ſtand too 
nicely upon circumſtances, nor too rigidly poſtpone the mit- 
ter of Supply to the healing of our lighter wounds Letv 
do what poflibly may be done with reaſon and honeſty on our 
parts, to comply with His Majeſty's deſires, and to prevent the 
imminent ills which threaten us. 3 1 
But conſider, Mr. Speaker, that they who think them 
ſelves already undone, can never apprehend themſelves q 
danger : and they that have nothing left, can never ge freely 
Nor ſhall we ever diſcharge the truſt of thoſe that ſent us 
hither, or make them believe that they contribute to ” 
own defence, and ſafety ; ynleſs His Majeſty be pleaſed, * 
to reſtore them to the propriety of their goods, and 4 
liberties; whereof they eſteem themſelves now out of po 5 
ſion. One need not tell you that the propriety of goods is 5 
mother of courage, and the nurſe of induſtry; makes us 
ant in war, and good huſbands in peace. The experience * 
of former Parliaments, and my preſent obſervation of the 8 0 
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hope the country has had to chooſe perſons of worth and courage, 


ought makes me think this Houſe like the Spartans, whoſe forward 
5 UN valor required ſome ſofter muſic to allay and quiet their ſpirits, 
fe — too much moved with the ſound of martial inſtruments. Tis 
ende 


not the fear of impriſonment, or, if need be, of death itſelf, 
that can keep a true-hearted Engliſn- man from the care to 
leave this part of his inheritance as entire to poſterity, as he 
received it from his anceſtors. = 

This therefore let us firſt do; and the more ſpeedily, that 
ve may come to the matter of Supply. Let us give new force 


ſecond 
” the 
> upon 


by ” to the many laws which have been heretofore made for the 
ell) | maintaining of our rights, and privileges; and endeavour to 
2 reſtore this nation to the fundamental, and vital liberties, the 


popriety of our goods, and the freedom of our perſons : no 
way doubting but we ſhall find His Majeſty as gracious, and 
ready, as any of his royal progenitors have been, to grant 


neral; 
AAnces; 


on the our juſt deſires therein. For, not only the people do think, 
0 gt but the wiſeſt do know, that what we have ſuffered in this 
are lng vacancy of Parliaments, we have ſuffered from his Mi- 


niſters. That the perſon of no King was ever better beloved 
of his people; and that no people were ever more unlatisfied 
vith the ways of levying monies; are two truths which may 
ſerve one to demonſtrate the other. For, ſuch is their averſion 
o the preſent courſes, that neither the admiration they have 
of His Majeſty's native inclinations to juſtice, and clemency ; 
Nor the pretended conſent of the Judges; could make them 
vilingly ſubmit themſelves to this late tax of Ship-Money. 
And ſuch is their natural love, and juſt eſteem, of his Majeſty's 
coodneſs, that no late preſſure could provoke them, nor any 
ample invite them, to diſloyalty, or diſobedience. 

but, what is it then that hath bred this miſunderſtanding 
betwixt the King and his people ? How is it, that having ſo 
$00d a King, we have ſo much to complain of? Why, we are 
old of the ſon of * Solomon, that he was a Prince of a tender 
heat; and yet we ſee, by the advice of violent Counſellors, 
don rough an anſwer he gave to his people. . That his 
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ce [ hail Jug king. I love not to preſs allegories too far; but, the 
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reſemblance of Job's ſtory with ours holds ſo well, that I can- 


not but obſerve it to you. It pleaſed Gop to give his enemy meek 
leave to afflict him more than once or twice, and to take all he 
had from him; and yet he was not provoked to rebel, ſo 
much as with his tongue; tho' he had no very good example eſpec 
of one that lay very near him, and felt not half that which gotte 
he ſuffered. I hope His Majeſty will imitate Gop in the be- Bu 
nigner part too: and as he was ſevere to Job only while He ſhall 
diſcourſed with another concerning him ; but when He vouch- ſuade 
ſafed to ſpeak Himſelf to him, began to rebuke thoſe who had do al 
miſtaken and miſ-judged his caſe, and to reſtore the patient text, 
man to his former proſperity : ſo now that His Majeſty hath own | 
admitted us to his preſence, and ſpoke face to face with us, | qua 
doubt not but ſhe ſhall ſee fairer, days, and be as rich in the « ma 
poſſeſſion of our own as ever we were. | to be 
I wonder at thoſe that ſeem to doubt the ſucceſs of this dom | 
parliament, or that the miſunderſtanding between 'the King and w 
and His people ſhould laſt any longer, now they are ſo happily ed; o 
met. His Majeſty's wants are not ſo great, but that we may infring 
find means to ſupply Him: nor our deſires ſo unreaſonable, I an 
or ſo incompatible with government, but that His Majeſty of tho 
may well ſatisfy them. For, our late experience, I hope, wil we kn 
teach us what rocks to ſhun, and how neceſſary the uſe of cerns t 
moderation is. And for His Majeſty, he has had experience But, t 
enough, how that proſpers which is gotton without the con- they n. 
current good will of his people. Never more money taken But fin 
from the ſubject ; never more want in the Exchequer ! If ve Kings, 
look upon what has been paid; it is more than ever the peo- on ag 
ple of England were wont to pay in ſuch a time. If we look munici 
upon what has been effected therewith; it ſhews as if ne- et is 
ver King has been worſe ſupply'd : ſo that we ſeem to hare tuin w. 
endeavoured the filling of a ſieve with water. Whoſoe ver gave Hocke 
advice for theſe courſes, has made good the ſaying of the thinks, 
wife man, Qui counterbat domum ſuam poſſidebit ven. found, 
tum.“ By new ways they think to accompliſh wonders; * all n 
but, in truth, they graſp the wind: and are at the ſame 1 
time cruel to us, and to the King too. For, if the Commor- 115 Vi 
wealth flouriſh, then he that hath the Sovereignty can never | Tt 
want, nor do amiſs; ſo as he govern not according to is «2 
intereſt of others; but go the ſhorteſt, and the ſafeſt, ways, l « bw. 


his own, and the common good. 
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The Kings of this nation have always governed by Parlia- 
ment: and if we look upon the ſucceſs of things fince Parlia- 
ments were laid by, it reſembles that of the Græcians. 


* Ex illo fluere ac retro ſublapſa referri 
Res Danaum * * * 


eſpecially on the ſubjects' part. For, though the King hath 
gotten little; they have loſt all. | 

But, His Majeſty ſhall hear the truth from us; and we 
ſhall make appear the errors of thoſe Divines who would per- 
ſuade us, that a monarch muſt be abſolute, and that he may 
do all things “ ad libitum: receding not only from their 
text, (tho* that be a wand”ring too) but from the way their 
own profeſſion might teach them, State ſuper vias anti- 
« quas,” and, remove not the ancient bounds, and land- 
marks, which our fathers have ſet.” If to be abſolute were 
to be reſtrained by no laws, then can no King in Chriften« 
dom be ſo; for, they all ſtand obliged to the laws Chriſtian : 
and we aſk no more; for, to this pillar are our privileges fix- 
ed; our Kings at their coronation taking a ſacred oath not to 
infringe them. 8 | | 24 

I am ſorry theſe men take no more care to gain our belief 
of thoſe things which they tell us for our ſouls? health; while 
we know them ſo manifeſtly in the wrong, in that which con- 
cerns the liberties and privileges of the ſubjects of England! 
But, they gain preferment; and then it is no matter, tho? 
they neither believe themſelves, nor are believed by others. 
But fince they are ſo ready to let looſe the conſciences of their 
Kings, we are the more carefully to provide for our protecti- 
on againſt this pulpit-law, by declaring and reinforcing the 
municipal laws of this kingdom. 

It is worth obſerving, how new this opinion is, or rather 
this way of Riſing, even among themlelves. For 1 Mr. 
Hooker (who ſure was no refractory man, as they term it) 
thinks, that the firſt government was arbitrary, till it was 
found, that © to live by one man's will, became the cauſe of 

all men's miſery :”* (theſe are his words) concluding, 8 


VII C. En 2. ver. 16g. f Jerem. vi. 16. || Prov. 
211.26. J Eccleſiaſtical Polity, Book I. Sect. 10. A 
F © This conſtrained them to come unto laws, wherein all 
men might ſee their duties beforehand, and know the penal- 
ties of trauſgrefſipg them,” Ibid, 


X 3 chat 
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that this was the original of inventing laws. And, if we look 
further back, our hiſtories will tell us, that the Prelates d 
, this kingdom have often been the mediators between the 

King and his ſubjects, to preſent and pray redrefs of their 
grievances; and had reciprocally then as much love, and re- 
verence, from the people. 


But, theſe preachers, (more active than their predeceſſors, 
and wiſer than the laws) have found out a better form of go- 
vernment! The King muſt be a more abſolute Monarch than 
any of His predeceſſors; and to them he muſt owe it: tho'in 
the mean time, they hazard the hearts of his people; and in- 
volve him in a thouſand difficulties. For ſuppoſe this form of 
government were inconvenient; (and yet this is but a ſup- 
poſition; for, theſe five hundred years it hath not only main 
tained us in ſafety, but made us victorious over other nations) 
but, I ſay, ſuppoſe they have another idea of one more con- 
venient, we all know how dangerous innovations are, though 
to the better; and what hazard thoſe Princes muſt run, that 
enterpriſe the change of a long-eſtabliſh'd government, Nov 
of all our Kings that have gone before, and of all that areto 
ſuccede in this happy race; why ſhould fo pious, and fo good 
a King be expoſed to this trouble, and hazard? Beſides that, 
Kings ſo diverted can never do any great matter abroad. 

But, while theſe men have thus ſpent their wits againit the 
laws of their country; whether they have neglected their own 
province, and what tares are grown up in the field which they 
ſhould have tilled, I leave it to a ſecond conſideration. Not 
but that religion ought to be the firſt thing in our purpoſes, 
and defires: but, that which is firſt in dignity, is not always 
to precede in order of time. For, well-being ſuppoſes a be- 
ing; and the firſt impediment which men naturally endeavour 
to remove, is the want of thoſe things without which the) 
cannot ſubſiſt. God firſt aſſigned unto Adam maintenance of 
life, and gave him a title to the reſt of the creatures, before He 


appointed a law to obſerve. And let me tell you, if our ad. 


verſaries have any ſuch deſign, as there is nothing more eff 
than to impoſe religion on a people deprived of their liberties; 
ſo, there is nothing more hard than to do the ſame upon free 
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| And therefore, Mr. Speaker, I conclude with this motion, 


that there may be an order preſently made, that the firſt thing 
this Houſe will conſider of, ſhall be the reſtoring this nation 
in general to the fundamental, and vital liberties, the propriety 
of our goods, and freedom of our perſons: and that then we 
will forthwith conſider. of the Supply defired. And thus we 
ſhall diſcharge the truſt repoſed in us, by thoſe that fent us 
hither : His Majeſty will ſee, that we make more than ordi- 
mary haſte to ſatisfy his demands; and we ſhall let all thoſe 
know that ſeek to haſten the matter of Supply, that they will 
ſo far delay it, as they give interruption to the former, 


A Speech in Parliament, at a Conference of both 
| Houſes in the Painted Chamber, July 6, 1641, 
upon delivering the Impeachment againſt Mr, 
Juſtice CRAWLE V. 


My Lox bs, © * 


12 commanded, by the Houſe of Commons, to preſent 
you with theſe Articles againſt Mr. Juſtice CRAwIE : 
which, when your Lordſhips ſhall have been pleaſed to hear 
read, I ſhall take leave (according to cuſtom) to ſay ſome- 
thing of what I haye collected from the ſenſe of that Houle, 
concerning the crimes therein contained. 


Articles of the Heuſe of e in the name of themſelves, 


and of all the Commons of England, againſt Sir Francis 
Crawley, Knight, one of the Juſtices of His Majeſty's Court 
ef Common- Pleas, impeaching him as followeth, | 


I. That he, about the month of November, Anno Domini 
1635, then being one of the Juſtices of the Common-Pleas, 
and having taken,an oath for the due adminiſtration of juſ- 
tice to His. Majeſty's liege people, according to the Laws 
and Statutes of this realm, ſubſcribed an opinion © in hc 
' verba:” [I am of opinion, that as where the benefit doth 
more particularly redound to the good of the ports, or mari- 
ume parts, (as in caſe of piracy or depredations, upon the 
ſeas) there the charge hath been, and may be lawiully im- 
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refuſal, or refractorineſs. And we alſo are of W * 


es 
pos'd upon them, according to the Precedents of former times; 


ſo, where the ſafety and good of the kingdom in general is con 


cerned, and the whole kingdom in danger, (of which His Ma- 
jeſty is the only judge) there the charge of the defence ought 
to be born by all the realm in general. This 1 hold agree - 


able both to la w and reaſon.] 


II. That he, in or about the month of February, Anno 
Domini 1636, then being one of the Juſtices of the ſaid Court 
of Common-Pleas, ſubſeribed an extra judicial opinion, in an- 
fwer to Queſtions in a letter from His Majeſty, in hæc 
. | e 

CHARLES REX. 


When the good and ſafety of this kingdom in general is 


concerned, and the whole kingdom in danger, whether may 


not the Kings, by Writs under the great ſeal of England, 


command all the ſubjects of this Kingdom, at their charge, to 


provide and furniſh ſuch number of ſhips, with men, victuals, 
and munition, and for ſuch time as he ſhall think fit, for the 


defence and fafeguard of the kingdom from ſuch peril and dan- 


ger; and by law compel the doing thereof in caſe of refuſal or 


refractorineſs? and whether in ſuch caſe is, not the King the 


ſole judge, both of the danger, and when, and how, the ſame 


| | C. R. 
May it pleaſe your moſt excellent Majeſty ! 
We have according to Your Majeſty's. command ſeverally 


every man by himſelf, and all of us together, taken into ſe- 
rious conſideration the caſe and queſtion ſigned by Your 


Majeſty, and incloſed in Your royal Letter. And we are of 


opinion, that when the good and ſafety of the kingdom in 
general is concerned, and the whole kingdom in danger, 


Your Majeſty may by Writ, under the great ſeal of England, 


command all the ſubjects of this Your kingdom, at their 


- charge, to provide and furniſh ſuch number of ſhips, 


with men, victuals, and munition; and for ſuch time as 


Your Majeſty ſhall think fit, for the defence and ſafeguard - 
. of the kingdom from ſuch danger and peril: and that by 


law Your Majeſty may compel the doing thereof, in caſe of 
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That io ſuch caſe. Your. Majeſty is the ſole judge bath of 
the danger, and when, and how, the ſame is to be prevented 
and avoided. 


John Bramſton. George Crook. 
John Finch. Thomas Trevor, 
Humphrey Davenport. George Vernon. 
| = Denham. Robert Berkley. 
ichard Hutton, Francis Crawley. | 
William Jones. Richard Weſton. Fs 


III. That he being then one of the Juſtices of the ſaid 
Court of Common-Pleas, delivered an opinion in the Ex- 
chequer-Chamber againſt John Hamden, Eſquire, in the caſe 
of Ship-money, That he the ſaid John Hamden, upon the 
matter and ſubſtance of the eaſe, was chargeable with the mo- 


| rey then in queſtion: a copy of which proceedings and 


judgrnent the Commons of this preſent Parliament have al- 
ready delivered to your Lordſhips. | 7 

IV. That he, being then one of the Juſtices of the ſaid 
Court of Common-Pleas, declared and publiſhed in the Ex- 
chequer-Chamber and the Weſtern-Circuit where he went 
Judge, That the King's right to Ship-money was ſo inhe= 
rent a Right in the Crown, as an Act of Parliament could not, 
take it away : and with divers maligious ſpeeches inveighed 
apainſt, threatened, and diſcountenanced ſuch as refuſed to, 
pay Ship-money. All which opinions and judgments, con- 
tained in the firſt, ſecond, and third Articles, are deſtructive 
to the fundamental laws of this realm, the ſubjects Right of 
property, and contrary to former Reſolutions in Parliament, 
and to the Petition of Right: which ſaid Reſolutions and 
Petition of Right were well known to him. N | 

And the faid Commons, by proteſtation, ſaving to them- 
ſelves only the liberties of exhibiting at any time hereafter, 
any other accuſation or impeachment againſt the faid Sir, 
Francis Crawley, and alſo of replying to the anſwer that he 
the ſaid Sir Prancis Crawley ſhall make unto the ſaid Articles, 


or any of them, or of offering proof of the premiſes, or of, 


any other of them impeachments or accuſations. that ſhall be. 
exhibited by them, as the caſe ſhall (according to the courſe 
of Parliaments) require, do pray, That the ſaid Sir, Francis; 
Crawley, one of the Juſtices of the ſaid Court of Common 
leas, may he put to anſwer to all and every the premiſes: 
and that ſuch proceedings, examinations, trials, and judg- 

h . | | ments, 
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ments, may be upen every one of them had and uſed, as is 
agreeable to law and juſtice, | 


5 Then Mr. WALLER proceeded thus 


Mx Lorps! 4s 
OT only my wants, but my affections, render me leſs fit 
for this employment; for tho' it has not been my hap- 
pineſs to have the Law a part of my breeding, there is no 


man honors that profeſſion more, or has a greater reverence 


towards the grave judges, the oracles thereof, Out of Par- 
liament, all our Courts of Juſtice are governed, or directed, 
by them; and when a Parliament is called, if your Lordſhips 
were not aſſiſteq by them, and the Houſe of Commons by other 


Gentlemen of that robe, experience tells us, it might run a 


hazard of being ſtyled ©©* Parliamentum indoctorum.“ But, as 
all profeſſions are obnoxious to the malice of the profeſſors, 


and by them moſt eaſily betrayed ; ſo, my Lords, theſe Arti- 


cles have told you, how theſe brothers of the coif are be- 
come fratres in malo;” how theſe ſons of the Law have 
tern out the bowels of their. mother. But this Judge, whoſe 


charge you. laſt heard, in one expreſſion of kis excels no 


leſs his fellows than they have done the worſt of their pre- 
deceſſors in this conſpiracy againſt the Common-wealth. Of 


the Judgment for Ship-money, and thoſe extra- judicial opi- 


nions preceeding the ſame (wherein they are jointly con- 
cerned) you have already heard; how unjuſt and pernicious 
2 proceeding that was in ſo public a cauſe, has been ſufk- 
ciently expreſſed to your Lordſhips. But this man, adding 
deſpair to our miſery, tells us from the Bench, that Ship-Mo- 
riey was a Right ſo inherent in the Crown, that it would not 


be in the power of an Act of Parliament to take it away. 


Herein, my Lords, he did not only give as deep a wound to 
the Common-wealth as any of the reſt, but dipped his dart 
in ſuch a poiſon, that, ſo far as in him lay, it might never re- 
ceive a cure. As by thoſe abortive opinions, ſubſcribing to 
the - ſubverſion of our propriety before he heard what could 
be faid for it, he prevented his own; ſo, by this declaration 
of his, he endeavours to prevent the judgment of your Lord- 
ſhips too, and to confine the power of a Parliament, the on- 
ly place where this miſchief might be redreſſed. Sure he 1s 
more wiſe, and learned, than to believe himſelf in this _—_ 
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nion; or, not to know how ridiculous it would appear to a 


Parliament, and how dangerous to himſelf, and therefore, no 


doubt, but, by ſaying no Parliament could aboliſh this judg- 
ment, his meaning was, that this judgment had aboliſhed Par- 
liaments. . .. X | | bs 

This Impoſition of Ship-Money ſpringing from a preten- 
ded neceflity, was it not enough that it was now grown an- 


nual, but he muſt entail it upon the ſtate for ever; at once 


making neceflity inherent to the crown, and flavery to the 
ſubje& ? neceſſity! which diſſolving all Law, is ſo much more 
prejudicial to his Majeſty, than to any of us, by how much 
the Law has inveſted his royal State with a greater power, 
and ampler fortune. For, ſo undoubted a truth it has ever 
been, that Kings, as well as ſubjects, are involved in the con- 
fuſion which neceſſity produces, that the heathen thought 
their Gods alſo obliged by the ſame, * © Pareatur neceſſitatĩ 
quam ne dii quidem ſuperant.” This Judge then having, 


in his Charge at the Aſſize, declared the diſſolution of the 


Law by this ſuppoſed neceſſity; with what conſcience could 
he at the ſame Aſſize proceed to condemn and puniſh men? 
unleſs, perhaps, he meant the Law was till in force for our 
deftrution, and not for our preſervation; that it ſhould have 
power to kill, but none to protect us! a thing no leſs horrid 
than if the ſun ſhould burn without lighting us; or the earth 
ſerve only to: bury, and not to feed and nouriſh us. But, my 
Lords, to demonſtrate that this was a ſuppoſititious impoſed. 
neceflity, and ſuch as they could remove when they pleaſed 3 
it the laſt convention in Parliament a price was ſet upon it, 
for twelve Subſidies you ſhall reverſe this ſentence.” It 
may be ſaid that ſo much money would have removed the 
prelent neceſſity; but, here was a rate ſet upon future ne- 
c:flity ; “ for twelve Subſidies you ſhall never ſuffer neceſſity 
* 2gain, you ſhall for ever aboliſh that judgment.” Here this 
myſtery is revealed, this vizard of neceſſity is pulled off! And 
now it appears, that this Partiament of Judges had very 
frankly and bountifully preſented his Majeſty with twelve 
Subſidies, to be levied on your Lordſhips and the Commons, 
Certainly, there is no privilege which more properly belongs 


toa Parliament, than to open the purſe of the ſubje& : and 


yet theſe Judges, who are neither capable of ſitting among 

u in the Houſe of Commons, nor with your Lordſhips, 
* Livy, lib. 9. c. 4. | 

 otherways 


— 
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otherways than as your aſſiſtants, have not only aſſumed to 
themſelves this privilege of parliament, but preſumed at once 
to make a preſent to the Crown, of all that either your 
Lordſhips, or the Commons of England, do, or ſhall hereafter 

oſſeſs. | | . 
3 becauſe this man has had the boldneſs to put the 
power of Parliament in balance with the opinion of the 
Judges, I ſhall entreat your Lordſhips to obſerve, by way of 
compariſon, the ſolemn and ſafe proceeding of the one, with 
the precipitate diſpatch of the other. In parliament, as your 
Lordſhips know well, no new law can pals, or old be abro- 
gated, till it has been thrice read with your Lordſhips, 
thrice in the Commons? Houſe, and then it receives the Royal 
Aſſent; ſo that''tis like gold, ſeven times purified. Whereas 
theſe Judges, by this one reſolution of theirs, would perſuade 
his Majeſty, that by naming Necess1TY he might at once 
diſſolve. (at leaſt ſuſpend) the Great Charter, thirty-two times 
confirmed by his Royal progenitors, the Petition of Right, 
and all other laws provided for the maintenance of the Right 
and propriety of the ſubje&t. A ſtrange force, my Lords, in 
the ſound of this word NecessiTyY ! that, like a charm it 
ſhould. ſilence the laws, while we are deſpoiled of all we 
have; for, that but a part of our goods was taken, is owing 
to the grace and goodneſs of the king: for, ſo much as con” 
cerns theſe judges, we have no more left than they .perhaps 
may deſerve to have, when your Lordſhips ſhall have paſſed 
Judgment upon them. | ED 

This, for the negle& of their oaths, and . betraying that 
Public truſt, which for the conſervation of our laws was te- 
poſed in them: now, for the cruelty and unmercifulneſs of 
this judgment. You may pleaſe to remember that in the Old 
Law they were forbid & ** to ſeeth a kid in his mother's milk; 
of which the received interpretation is, that we ſhould not uſe 
that to the deſtruction of any creature, which was intended 
for its preſervation, Now, my Lords, Gop and Nature, has 
given us the ſea as our beſt guard againſt our enemies; and 
our ſhips, as our greateſt. glory above other nations: 2 


how barbarouſly would theſe men have let- in the ſea upon us, 


at once to waſh away our liberties, and to, overwhelm, if not 
our land, all the propriety we have therein! making the ſup- 


ply of our navy a pretenſe for the rin. of our nation Fot, | 


ge” ; Il 15 5 
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obſerve, I beſeech you, the fruit and conſequence of this 
judgment; how this money has proſpered, how contrary 
an effect it has had to the end, for which they pretended to 
take it. On every County a ſhip is annually impos'd: and, 
who would not expect but our ſeas by this time, ſhould be 
covered with the number of our ſhips? alas, my lords, the 
daily complaints of the decay of our navy tell us how ill 


Ship-money has maintained the ſovereignty of the ſea : and, 


by the many petitions which we receive from the wives of 
thoſe miſerable captives at Algiers, (being between four or 
five thouſand of our countrymen,) it does too evidently ap- 
pear that, to make us ſlaves at home, is not the way to keep 


us from being made ſlaves abroad: ſo far has this judgment 


been from relieving the preſent, or preventing the future ne- 
ceſſity, that as it changed our real propriety into the ſhadow 
of a propriety ; ſo, of a feign'd, it has made a real, neceflity ! 

A little before the approach of the Gauls to Rome, while 
the Romans had yet no apprehenſions of that danger, there 
was heard a voice in the air, louder than ordinary, The 
* Gauls are come;“ which voice, after they had ſacked the 
city, and beſieged the capital, was held ſo ominous, that * Li- 
vy relates it as a prodigy. This anticipation of neceſſity ſeems 
to have been no leſs ominous to us; theſe Judges, like ill- 
boding birds, have called neceflity upon the State, in a time 
when I dare ſay, they thought it themſelves in greateſt ſecuri- 
ty. But if it ſeem ſuperſtitious to take this as an omen, ſure 
I am we may look on it as a cauſe of the unfeigned neceſſi- 
ty we now ſuffer z for, what regret, and diſcontent, has this 


judgment bred among us; and as when the noiſe, and tu- 


mult, in a private houſe, grows fo loud as to be heard in- 
to the ſtreets, it calls in the next dwellers, either kindly to 
appeaſe, or to make their own uſe of domeſtic ſtrife : fo, in 
all likelihood, our known diſcontents at home have been 
2 concurrent cauſe to invite our neighbours to viſit us; fo 
much to the expence and trouble of both theſe kingdoms. 
And here, my lords, I cannot but take notice of the moſt 
ad effect of this oppreſſion, the ill influence it has had upon 
the antient reputation, and valor, of the Engliſh nation. 
And no wonder! for, if it be true, that T Opprefſion mak- 
eth a wiſe man mad ;” it may well ſuſpend the courage of 
the valiant. The ſame happened to the Romans, when, for 


* Lib, 5. c. 32. I Eccleſ. vii. 7. 
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renown in arms, they moſt excelled the reſt of the world: the 
ſtory is but ſhort; it was in the time of the Decemviri ; and 


I think the chief troublers of our ſtate may make up that 
number. The Decemviri, my Lords, had ſubverted the 
Laws, ſuſpended the Courts of Juſtice, and (which was the- 


greateſt grievance both to the Nobility and People) had for 


ſome years omitted to aſſemble the Senate, which was their 
Parliament. This, ſays the hiſtorian, did not only deject 
„the Romans, and make them deſpair of their liberty; but, 


cauſed them to be. leſs valued by their neighbours. The Sa- 
bines take the advantage, and invade them; and now the De- 


cemviri are forced to call the long-defired ſenate 5 whereof | 


the people were ſo glad, that * ©* Hoſtibus belloque gratiam 


© habuerunt.” This aſſembly breaks up in diſcontent : ne- 


vertheleſs the war proceeds: Forces are raiſed, led by ſome 
of the Decemviri, and with the Sabines they meet in the field, 
I know your Lordſhips expect the event: my author's words 
of his countrymen are theſe, * Ne quid ductu atque auſpicio 
© decemvirorum proſpere uſquam gereretur, vinci ſe per ſuum 
atque illorum dedecus patiebantur :” they choſe rather to 
ſuffer a preſent diminution of their. honor, than by victory 


to confirm the tyranny of their new maſters. At their re- 


turn from this unfortunate expedition, after ſome diſtempers 
and expoſtulations of the people, another Senate, that is, a 
ſecond Parliament, is called: and there the Decemviri are 
queſtioned, deprived of their authority, impriſoned, baniſhed, 
and ſome loſe their lives. And ſoon after this vindication of 


their liberties, the Romans, by their better ſucceſs, made it 


appear to the world, that liberty and courage dwell always 
in the ſame breaſt, and are never to be disforced. No doubt, 
my lords, but your juſtice ſhall have the like effect upon this 
diſpirited people. *Tis not the reſtitution of our antient laws 


alone, but the reſtauration of our antient courage, which is 


expected from your Lordſhips. I need not ſay any thing to 
move your juſt indignation, that this man ſhould ſo cheaply 


give away that which your noble anceſtors with ſo much cou- 


rage, and induſtry, had ſo long maintained. You have often 
been told how careful they were, tho' with the hazard of 
their lives and fortunes, to derive thoſe Rights and Liberties 


* LIV. Lib. 3. c. 8. Hoſtibus belloque gratiam habendam, 
quod ſolitum quicquam liberæ civitatis figret,” f Idem 
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of the ſubject. For, if you leave him in a capacity of inter- 
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as entire to poſterity, as they received them from their fa- 


what they did with danger, you may do ſecurely : the foun- 
dation of our laws is not ſhaken with the engine of war, 
they are only blaſted with the breath of theſe men: and by 
your breath they may be reſtored, 

What judgments your predeceſſors have. given, and what 


this nature, your Lordſhips have already been ſo well inform- 
ed, that I ſhall not trouble you with a repetition. of thoſe 
precedents; only, my lords, ſomething I ſhall take leave to 
obſerve of the perſon with whoſe charge I have preſented 
you, that you may the leſs doubt of the wilfulneſs of his 


His education in the Inns of Court, his conſtant practice as 
a counſellor, and his experience as a judge, conſidered with 
the miſchief he has done, makes it appear that this progreſs 
of his through the law, has been like that of a diligent ſpy 
thro' a country, into which he meant to conduct an enemy. 

To let you ſee he did not offend for company, there is one 
crime ſo peculiar to himſelf, and of ſuch malignity, that it 
makes him at once incapable of your Lordſhip's favor, and 
his own ſubſiſtence incompatible with the right and propriety 


preting the laws, has he not already declared his opinion, that 
your votes and reſolutions againſt Ship-money are void, and 
that it is not in the power of Parliament to aboliſh that judg- 
ment? To him, my Lords, that has thus played with the 
power of Parliament, we may well apply what was once 
laid to the goat browſing on the vine; 


* Rode, caper, vitem! tamen hine cùm ſtabis ad aram, 
ln tua quod fundi cornua poſſit, erit. 
He has cropped and infringed the privileges of a baniſhed 
Parliament; but, now it is returned, he may find it has power 
enough to make a ſacrifice of him, to the better eſtabliſh- 
ment of our laws. And, in truth, what other ſatisfaction can 
he make his injured country, than to confirm by his example 
thoſe Rights, and liberties, which he had ruined. by his 
opinion? ON 
For the proofs, my Lords, they are ſo manifeſt, that they 
will give you little trouble in the diſquiſition ; his crimes are 


* Ovip. Faſt, Lib, 1. v. 657. alread 
oi y 
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already upon record; the delinquent and the witneſs is the 
ſame : having from ſeveral ſeats of judicature proclaimed him- 
ſelf an enemy to our laws and nation, Ex ore ſuo judica- 
„ bitur.” To which purpoſe I am commanded by the Knights, 
Citizens, and Burgeſſes of the Houſe of Commons, to defire 
your Lordſhips, that as ſpeedy a proceeding may be had 
againſt Mr. Juſtice CRAwLEY as the courſe of Parliament 
will permit. 12155 5 | 


A SPEECH in the Houſe of Commons, on 
Tueſday, July 4, 1643, when Mr. WALL EI 
was brought to the Bar, and had leave given 
him by the Speaker to ſay what he could for 
himſelf, before they proceeded to expel him 
the Houſe. | | | | 


Mr. SPEAKER, | 


from You, that I am once more ſuffered to behold this 
onourable Aſſembly. I mean not to make uſe of it to ſay 
any thing in my own defence, by juſtification, or denial, of 
what I have done: I have already confeſſed enough to make 
me appear worthy, not only to be put out of this Houſe, but 
out of the world too. All my humble requeſt to you is, that 
if I ſeem to you as unworthy to live, as I do to myſelf, I may 
have the honor to receive my death from your own hands; 
and not be expoſed to a Trial by the Council of war; what- 
ever you ſhall think me worthy to ſuffer in a Parliamentary 
Way, is not like to find ſtop any where elſe. 

This, Sir, I hope you will be pleaſed for your own ſakes to 
grant me, who am already ſo miſerable, that nothing can be 
added to my calamity but to be made the occaſion of creating 
a precedent to your own diſadvantage. Beſides the Right I 
may have to this, conſider, I beſeech you, that the eyes of the 
werld are upon you; you govern in chief; and, if you ſhould 
expoſe your own members to the puniſhment of others, it 
will be thought that you either want power, or leiſure, 10 
chaſtiſe them yourſelves. Nor let any man deſpiſe the il 
conſequence of ſuch a precedent as this would be, becauſe he 
ſeeth not preſently the inconveniencies which may enſue. 


You have many armies on foot; and it is uncertain how long 
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you may have occaſion to uſe them. Soldiers and Comman- 
ders, (tho' I know well they of the Parliament's army excel 
no leſs in modeſty, than they do in courage) are generally 
of a nature ready to pretend to the utmoſt power of this 
kind, which they conceive to be due to them; and may be 
too apt, upon any occaſion of diſcontent, to make uſe of ſuch 
2 precedent as this. In this very Parliament, you have not 
been without ſome taſte of the experience hereof; it is now 
ſomewhat more than two years ſince you had an army in the 
North, paid, and directed, by yourſelves ; and yet, you may 
be pleaſed to remember, there was a conſiderable number of 
officers in that army, which joined in a Petition, or Remon- 


ſtrance, to this Houſe; taking notice of what ſome of the 


Members had ſaid here, as they ſuppoſed to their diſadvan- 
tage; and did little leſs than require them of you. Tis true, 
there had been ſome tampering with them; but what has 
happened at one time, may wiſely be thought poſſible to fall 
out again at another. s 8 | 
Sir, I preſume but to point you out the daoger : if it be 
not juſt, I know you will not do me the wrong to expoſe me, 
to this Trial: if it be juſt, your army may, another time, 
require the ſame juſtice of you, in their own behalf, againſt 
fome other member, whom, perhaps, you would be leſs wil- 
ling to part with, Neceflity has of late forced you into un- 


 trodden paths: and in ſuch a caſe as this, where you have no 


precedent of your own, you may not do amiſs to look abroad 
upon other States, and Senates, which exerciſed the ſupreme 
power, as you now do here, | 
I dare confidently ſay you ſhall find none, either antient 
or modern, which ever expoſed any of their own order to be 
try'd fot their life by the officers of their armies abroad, for 
what he did, while he reſided among them in the Senate, 
Among the Romans the practice was ſo contrary, that 
ſome inferior officers in the army, far from the city, havin 
been ſentenced b their General, or Commander in chief, 
3s deſerving death, by their diſcipline of war, have neverthe- 
t 333 thither: and the 
cauſe has received a new hearing in the Senate. Not to uſe 
more words, to perſwade you to take heed that you wound 
not your ſelves through my ſides, in violating the privilege 
belonging to your own perſons: I ſhall humbly deſire you to 
conſider likewiſe the nature of my offence; not but that I ſhould 
be much aſhamed to ſay my thing in diminution * 3 
| | | |  Gop 


aw 
— 


g me, be might reaſonably ſay that neither my actions out of 


en 
God knows it is horrid enough, for the evil it might have 
occaſioned! But, if you look near it, it may ee appear 
to be rather a civil, than a martial, crime; and ſo to have title 
to a Trial at the common law of the land: there may juſtly be 
ſome difference put between me, and others, in this bufineſs. 
I have had nothing to do with the other army; or any 
intention to begin the offer of violence to any body. It was 
only a civil pretence ta that which I then fooliſhly conceived 
to be the Right of the ſubject. I humbly refer it io your con- 
ſiderations, and to your conſciences. I know you will take 
care not to ſhed the blood of war in peace; that blood, by the 
law of war, which hath a right to be tried by the law of peace. 
For ſo much as concerns myſelf, and my part in this 
buſineſs, (if I were worthy to have any thing ſpoken, or pi- 
tiently heard in my behalf) this might truly be ſaid, that f 
made not this bufineſs, but found it: it was in-other men's 
hands long before it was brought to me: and when it came, 
I extended it not, but reſtrained it. For the propoſitions of 
- letting-in part of the King's army, or offering violence to 
the members of this Houſe, I ever diſallowed, and uiterly 
rejected them. | 32 „ 
What it was that moved me to entertain diſcourſe of this 
buſineſs ſo far as I did, 1 will tell you ingenuouſly : and that, 
rather as a warning for others, than that it makes any thing 
for my ſelf. It was only an impatience of the inconvenien- 
ces of the preſent war; looking on things with a carnal eye: 
and not minding that which chiefly (if not only) ought to 
have been confidered, the ineſtimable value of the cauſe you 
have in hand, the cauſe of Gop, and of religion: and the ne- 
ceflities you are forced upon for the maintenance of the fame. 
As a juſt puniſhment for this neglect, it pleaſed Gop to de- 
ſert and ſuffer me, (with a fatal blindneſs!) to be led on, and 
engaged in ſuch counſels as were wholly diſproportioned to 
the reſt of my life! This, Sir, my own conſcience tells me 
was the cauſe of my failing; and not malice, or any ill habit 
of mind, or diſpoſition, toward the commonwealth, or. to the 
Parliament. For, from whence ſhould 1 have it? if you look 
on my birth, you will not find it in my blood: I am of a ſtock 
which hath born you better fruit: if you look on my educa- 
tion, it had been almoſt from my childhood in this Houle, 
and among the beſt ſort of men: and for the whole practice 
of my life, *till this time if another were to ſpeak for 
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Ee Parliament, nor my expreſſions in it, have ſayoured of diſaf- N 
” fection, or malice,* to the liberties of the people, or privileges | 
le of Parliament, 1 7 | | if 
e Thus, Sir, I have ſet before your eyes, both my perſon, is 
; and my caſe : wherein I ſhall make no ſuch defence by denying, i 
1 or extenuating, any thing I have done, as ordinary delinquents i 
48 do. My addreſs to you, and all my plea, ſhall only be ſuch | 
ed as children uſe to their parents; I have offended; I confeſs li 
n- it; I never did any thing like it before ; it is a paſſage unſuit- 11 
de able to the whole courſe of my life beſide: and for the time 1 
he to come, as Gop (that can bring light out, of darkneſs) hath In 
e. made this buſineſs in the event uſeful to you, ſo alſo hath he i 
is tome: you have by it made an happy diſcovery of your ene- [vl 
4. mies; and [ of my ſelf, and the evil principles I walked by; v8 

t ſo that if you look either on what I have been heretofore, or 
1's what I now am, and (by God's grace aſſiſting me!) ſhall al- 
je, ways continue to be, you may perhaps think me fit to be an 
of example of your compaſſion and clemency,  _ | 

to Sir, I ſhall no ſooner leave you, but my life will depend on 
ly your breath; and not that alone, but the ſubſiſtence of ſome 

that are more innocent. I might therefore ſhew you my 

his children, whom the rigour of your juſtice would make com- 
at, plete orphans, being already motherleſs: I might ſhew you 
og afamily, wherein there are ſome unworthy to have their ſhare 
en- in that mark of infamy which now threatens us: but, ſome- 
fe: thing there is, which if I could ſhew you, would move you 
to more than all this: it is my heart; which abhors what I 
ſou have done, and is more ſevere to it ſelf, than the ſevereſt judge 
ne- can be, A heart! Mr. Speaker, ſo awakened by this afflicti- 
ne. on, and ſo entirely devoted to the cauſe you maintain, that I 
de- earneſtly. deſire of God to incline you ſo to diſpoſe of me, 
and (whether for life, or for death!) as may moſt conduce to the 
| to advancement thereof. 
me Sir, not to trouble you any longer, if I die, I ſhall die 
abit praying for you; if I live, I ſhall live ſerving you, and ren- | 

the der you back the uſe and employment of all thoſe days you of 
ook . thall add to my life. | | | 4 
ock | 1 | 3 
ca- 5 After this, having withdrawn himſelf, he was called in a- 
uſe, 4 Zain, (and being by the Speaker required thereto) gave | 
tice 4 them an exact account how he came firſt to the knowledge ö 
; for 1 of this buſineſs, as alſo what Lords were acquainted there- 
t of ' Vith, or had engaged themſelves therein.” | : 
ent, | | ä | Te. 


. 
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To TI RicaT HonoVURABLE 
THE EARL OF PORTLAND. 
My Lonp, | | 


5 H AVING obtained leave to write to your lordſhip, 


and having but a very little time to perform it in, I 
ſhall' not make any apology to ſatisfy You (as I might do) 
of the way I proceed in; which if it were to be tried by the 
rules of Neceflity and Honor (even in the common acceptation 
thereof) if you knew all circumſtances, I doubt not but I 
ſhould be juſtified therein. My Lord, I beſeech You know 


that this buſineſs was never meant for Your knowledge, either 


by the Lord Conway, or Sir Hugh Poliard. The only rea- 
ſon I imparted it to Your Lordſhip was, that by You (in whom 


. I had fo great confidence both for Your judgment, and friend- 


ſhip towards me) I might be inſtructed how far that Lord 
Conway might be truſted, with whom Sir Hugh fo often 


urged me to ſpeak. This You might perceive by ſome ſtrange- 


neſs towards You when we firſt met at Pollard's chamber, and 
often after, when that Lord whiſpered to me a-part, which 


for the moſt part he did when he mentioned the Earl of Nor- 


thumberland : fo that, but for me, I think (nay, I am confi- 


dent) you had never known any thing of this buſineſs, which 


was by Them prepared for another. And therefore I can- 
not imagine why you ſhould wed it fo far as to contract your 
own ruin by concealing it, and perſiſting unreaſonably to hide 
that truth, which without You already is, and will every day 
be'made more manifeſt. Can You imagine Your ſelf obliged 
in honor to keep that ſecret which is already revealed by ano- 
ther; or poſſible, it ſhould ſtill be a ſecret, which is known 
to one of the other Sex? (though for a time deny'd.) No, 


my Lord! Be moſt aſſured that if You ſtill perſiſt to be cruel | 


to Your ſelf for others ſakes that deſerve it not, it will never- 
theleſs be made appear e'er-long, I fear, to Your ruin. Sure 
if I had the happineſs to wait on You I could move You to 
compaſſionate both Your ſelf and me, who (as deſperate 45 
my Caſe is!) am deſirous to die with the honor of being know? 
to have declared the truth; which Gop knows I have in eve. 


ry eircumſtance to the uttermoſt of my remembrance. An 


once more I beſeech You for God's ſake (the fountain 


truth) to do the like, Much more I have to ſay (if Lan, 


* 
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be 2 to confer with Your Lordſhip about it) where- 
by I can demonſtrate, that You have no reaſon in the con- 
fideration of honor, profit or friendſhip, vainly to contend 
to hide what is already revealed, and ſhall at laſt be made moſt 
manifeſt, inconſiderately to throw Your ſelf away for the 
intereſt of otkers, and ſuch to whom You are leſs obliged 
than You are aware of; and to them to make a ſacrifice of 

| Your noble family (and as much as in you lies) of the life and 
fortune of him that has ever been moſt unfeignedly, and never 
more ſhewed it than in the humble and hearty advice he-now 
gives You, | | f 
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Your Lonbeutr's 
moſt humble, and moſt faithful 
Servant, and Kinſman, . 
Eu. WALLER, 


— —y[ͤ— — - — — — 
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* . 


May God in time direct your heart to that which is 
rnoſt pleaſing to him, and the only way to preſerve 
Your ſelf before it be too late | 


To my Lady Lucy Sipwey, * upon the Mar- 
riage of my Lady Do ROTH, her Siſter, to 
my Lord SpENCER. 


Mapan, : 


| he this common joy at Penſhurſt I know. none to whom 
1 complaints may come leſs unſeaſonable than . to your 
Ladyſhip; the Loſs of a bed-fellow being almoſt equal to that 
of a. miſtreſs: and therefore you ought, at leaſt, to pardon, 
if you conſent not to, the imprecations of the deſerted ; which 
juſt heaven no doubt will hear! | 
May my Lady Dorothy, (if we may yet call her fo) ſuf- 
fer as much, and have the like pafſion for this young Lord, 
whom the has preferred to the reſt of mankind, as others 
have had for her! And may this love, before the year go 
about, make her taſte of the firſt curſe impos'd on woman» 


* They were married at 1 July 11, 1639. 
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kind, the pains of becoming a mother ! May her firſt-born 
be none of her own ſex ! nor ſo like her, but that he may 


reſernble her Lord as much as herſelf! | 

May ſhe that always affected ſilence, and retiredneſs, have 
the houſe filled with the noiſe, and number, of her children; 
and hereafter of her grand-children! and then, may ſhe 
arrive at that great curſe ſo much declined by fair Ladies, 
old age! May ſhe live to be very old, and yet ſeem young; 
be told ſo by her glaſs, and have no aches to inform her of 
the truth! And when ſhe ſhall appear to be mortal, may 
her Lord not mourn for her, but go hand in hand with her 
to that place, where we are told there is neither marrying, 
nor giving in marriage; that being there divorced,” we may 


all have an equal intereſt in her again! My revenge being 


immortal, I wiſh all this may alſo befal their poſterity to the 
world's end, and afterwards! | 
To you, Madam, I wiſh all good things; and that this loſs 
may in good time be happily ſupplied with a more conſtant 
bed-fellow of the other ſex. 
Madam, I humbly kiſs your hands, and beg pardon for 


Your Ladyſhip's moſt humble Servant, 
#8 | EM. WaLLes, 
To my Lady * * » 
Mavan, | | 


"OUR commands for the gathering theſe ſticks into 2 
faggot had ſooner been obey'd, but intending to pre- 

ſent you with my whole vintage, I ſtayed till the lateſt 
grapes were ripe; for, here your Ladyſhip has not only 41 


1 have done, but all I ever mean to do of this kind. Not 


but that I may defend the attempt I have made upon Poe- 


try. By the examples (not to trouble you with hiſtory) of 
many wiſe and worthy perſons of our own times; as Sir 
' Philip Sidney, Sir Francis Bacon, Cardinal Perron (the ableſt 
of his countrymen) and the fortner Pope ; who they ſay, 


inſtead of the triple crown, wore ſometimes the Poets 
ivy, as an ornament, perhaps, of leſſer weight and trouble. 
But, Madam, theſe Nightingales ſung only in the 1 


1 
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it was the diverſion of their youth; as Ladies learn to ſing, 
and play, when they are children, what they forget when 
they are women. The reſemblance holds further; for, as 
you quit the lute the ſooner, becauſe the poſture is ſuſ- 
f pected to draw the body awry : ſo this is not always prac- 
tiſed without ſome * villainy to the mind; wreſting it from 
preſent occaſions; and accuſtoming us to a ſtyle ſomewhat 
removed from common uſe. But that you may not think 
his caſe deplorable who had made verſes; we are told, that 
Tully (the greateſt Wit among the Romans) was once fick | 
of this diſeaſe ; and yet recovered ſo well, that of almoſt 
as bad a Poet as your ſervant, he became the moſt perfe& - 
Orator in the world. So that, not ſo much to have made 
verſes, as not to give-over in time, leaves a man without 
excuſe : the former [preſenting us with an opportunity at 
leaſt of doing wiſely, that is, to conceal thoſe we have made z 
which I ſhall yet do, if my humble requeſt may be of as 
much force with your Ladyſhip, as your commands have 
been with me. Madam, I only whiſper theſe in your ear; 
if you publiſh them, they are your own: and therefore, as 
you apprehend the reproach of a Wit, and a Poet, caſt them 
into the fire: or, if they come where green boughs are ia 
the chimney, with the help of your fair friends, (for, thus 1 
bound, it will be too hard a taſk for your hands alone) tear 1 
them in pieces, wherein you will honour me wich the fate = 
of Orpheus; for ſo his Poems, whereof we only hear the 
form, (not -his limbs, as the ſtory will have it) I ſuppoſe 
were ſcattered by the Thracian dames. Here, Madam, I 
might take an opportunity to celebrate your virtues, and to 
_ inſtrut you how happy you are, in that you know not who, 
you are: how much you excel the moſt excellent of your 
own, and how much you amaze the leaſt inclined to wonder 
of our, ſex. But as they will be apt to take your Ladyſhip's 
for a Roman name, ſo would they believe that I endeavour'd 
the character of a perfect Nymph, worſhipped an image of my 
own making, and dedicated this to the Lady of the brain, 
not of the heart, of | | 


Your Lapysniy's 
moſt humble Servant, 


- "Ip WO. TY 


EDM WALTER. 
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Ew Preface to the firſt Edition 


8 Preface to theg firſt Edition of Mr. Warren's 


Poems, after the Reſtoration ; printed in the 


3 


"HEN che Author of theſe verſes (written only to 
pleaſe himſelf, and ſuch particular perſons to whom 


they were directed) returned from abroad ſome years ſince, 


he was troubled to find his name in Print; but, ſomewhat 


ſatisfied, to ſee his Lines fo ill rendered that he might juſtly 


diſown_them; and ſay to a miſtaking Printer, as * one did 


to an ill Reciter. 


* * * Male dum recitas, incipit eſſe tuus. 


Having been ever ſince preſſed to correct the many and groſs 


faults (ſuch as uſe to be in impreſſions wholly neglected by 
the Authors) his anſwer was, that he made theſe when ill 
Verſes had more favour, and eſcaped better, than good ones 
do in th s age: the ſeverity whereof he thought not unhap- 
pily diverted by thoſe faults in the Impreflion, which hi- 


| therto have hung upon his Book, as the Turks hang old 
rags, or ſuch like ugly things, upon their faireſt horſes, and 


other goodly creatures, to ſecure them againſt faſcination, 
And, for thofe of a more confined underſtanding, who pre- 
tend not to cenſure; as they admire moſt what they leaſt 


| . comprehend, ſo, his verſes (maimed to that degree that him- 


ſelf ſcarce knew what to make of ſeveral of them) might, that 
Way at leaſt, have a title to ſome adminiſtration : which is no 
- ſmall matter, if what an old author obſerves be true, that 


the aim of Orators, is victory; of Hiſtorians, truth; and 
of Poets, admiration. He had reaſon therefore to indulge 
thoſe faults in his Book, whereby it might be reconciled to 


| ſome, and commended to others. 


The Printer allo he thought would fare the worſe, if thoſe 


| ſaults were amended : for we fee maimed ſtatues ſell better 


than whole ones; and clipped, and waſhed money goes about, 
when the entire and weighty, lies hoarded up. 

Theſe are the reaſons which for above twelve years paſt 
he has oppoſed to our requeſt ; to which it was replied, that 
as it would be too late to recall that which had ſo long been 
made publick; ſo, might it find excpſe from his youth, the 
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ſeaſon it was produced in. And, for what had been done 
ſince, and now added, if it commend not his Poetry, it might 
his Philoſophy, which teaches him ſo chearfully to bear fo 
great a calamity, as the loſs of the beſt part of his fortune, 
torn from him in prifen, (in which, and in baniſhment, the 
beſt portion of his life hath alſo been ſpent) that he can an 


ſing under the burthen, not unlike * that ny 


* * * Quem dimiſere Philippi 
Deciſis humilem pennis, inopernque paterni 
Et Laris, & fundi. * * 


Whoſe ſpreading wings the civil war had clip'd, 
And him of his old patrimony ſtrip'd. 


Who yet not long after could ſay, 


Mvs1s amicus, triſtitiam & metus 
| Tradam protervis in mare Creticum 
Portare ventis * * * Ode 26. Lib. 1. 


They that acquainted with the Muss be, 
Send care, and ſorrow, by the winds to ſea. 


Not ſo much moved with theſe reaſons of ours, (or pleas'd 
with our rhimes) as wearied with our importunity, he has at 


laſt given us leave to aſſure the Reader, that the Poems 


which have been ſo long, and ſo ill ſet forth under his name, 
are here to be found as he firſt writ them: as alſo, to add 
ſome others which have ſince been compoſed by him. And 
though his advice to the contrary might have diſcouraged us; 
yet, obſerving how often they have been reprinted, what, 
price they have born, and how earneſtly they have been al- 


ways inquired after, but eſpecially of late ;) making =o 
that of Horace, 


Meliora dies, ut vina poemata reddit: | | 
? . Epiſt. 1. Lib. 2. 
« 8 verſes being, like ſome wines, recommended to our 
* taſte by time and age”) we have adventured upon this 
new, and well corrected, Edition; which, for our own ſakes - 
as well as thine, we hope ww ſacceed better than he appre- 
hended. 

Vivitur i ingenio, cætera mortis erunt. 


| Als IRoVANVUs. 
* Hon a cx Epiſt. 2, Lib. 2. | 
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Preface to the ſecond Part of Mr. WALLE RS 


Poems; printed in the year 1690. 


HE Reader needs be told no more in commendatioh 


_ of theſe Poems, than that they are Mr. WaLLex's: 


a name that carries every thing in it that is either great, or 
graceful, in poetry! He was indeed the Parent of Engliſh 
Verſe, and the firſt that ſhewed us our Tongue had beauty, 


and Numbers, in it. Our language owes more to Him than 


the French does to Cardinal Richelieu, and the whole Aca- 


demy. A Poet cannot think of Him, without being in the 


Ame rapture Lucretius is in, when Epicurus comes in his 
Way. | | | 
TU pater, & rerum inventor; TU patria nobis 
Suppeditas praecepta: tuiſque ex, Inclute! chartis, 
PFloriferis ut apes in ſaltibus omnia libant, 
Omnia nos itidem depaſcimur aurea dicta; 
Aurea! -perpetua ſemper digniflima vita! Es 
| 2 Lib. 3. ver. 9. 


The tongue came into His hands, like a rough diamond: 
He poliſhed it firſt; and to that degree, that all artiſts ſince 
Him have admired the workmanſhip, without -pretending to 


mend it. Suckling and Carew, I muſt confeſs, wrote ſome 


few things ſmoothly enough : but, as all they did in this kind 
was not very conſiderable; ſo, it was a little later than the 
earlieſt pieces of Mr. WALLZR. He undoubtedly ſtands firſt 


in the liſt of refiners; and, for ought I know, laſt too: for | 
queſtion, whether in Charles the ſecond's reign, Engliſh did 


not come to its full perfection; and whether it has not had its 


Auguſtan Age, as well as the Latin. It ſeems to be already 


mixed with foreign languages as far as its purity will bear 


1 and as Chymiſts ſay of their Menſtruums, to be quite ſated 
with the Infuſion. But poſterity will beſt judge of this. In 


the mean time, it is a ſurpriſing reflection, that between wha 
Spencer wrote laſt, and WAILLER firſt, there ſhould, not be 


| | much above twenty years diſtance : and yet the one's lan- 


guage, like the money of that time, is as current now 45 


ever; whilſt the other's words are like old coins, one muſt 


go to an antiquary to underſtand their true meaning and 
value. Such advances may a great Genius make, when it 
undertakes any thing in earneſt ̃ 


Some 
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Some Painters will hit the chief lines and Maſter-Strokes 

of a face ſo truly, that thro* all the differences of age, the 
Pictures ſhall till bear. a reſemblance. This art was Mr. 
WAILIR's: He ſought out, in this flowing tongue of ours, 
what parts would laſt, and be of ſtanding uſe, and ornament : 
and this he did fo ſucceſsfully, that his language is now as 
freſh as it was at firſt ſetting out. Were we to judge barely 
by the wording, we could-not know what was wrote at twen- 
ty, and what at fourſcore. He complains, indeed, of a tide 
of words that come in upon the Engliſh Poet, and overflows 
whatever he builds: but, this was leſs His caſe than any man's, 
that ever wrote; and the miſchief of it is, this very complaint 


will laſt long enough to confute itſelf ; for, though Engliſh 


be mouldering ſtone, as he tells us there, yet he has certainly 
picked the beſt out of a bad quarry. . > . 

We are no leſs beholden to Him for the new turn of Verſe, 
which he brought in, and the improvement he made in our 
Numbers. Before His time, men rhymed indeed, and that 
was all: as for the harmony of meaſure, and that dance of 


words, which good ears are ſo much pleaſed with, they knew 


nothing of is. Their Poetry thòn was made up almoſt entire- 
ly of Monoſyllables; which when they come together in 
any cluſter, are certainly the moſt harſh untuneable things in 
the world, If any man doubts of this, let him read ten lines 
in Donne, and he will be quickly convinced. Befides their ver- 


ſes ran all into one another; and hung together, throughout 


x whole copy, like the hooked Atoms that compoſe a Body 
in Des Cartes. There was no diſtinftion of parts, no regular 
ſtops, nothing for the ear to reſt upon: but. as ſoon as the 


copy began, down it went, like a larum, inceſſantly; and the 


reader was ſure to be out of breath, before he got to the end 
of it. So that really Verſe in thoſe days was but down-right 


Proſe, tagged with rhimes. Mr. WALLER removed all theſe 


faults; brought in more polyſyllables, and ſmoother mea- 
ſures; bound up his thoughts better; and in a cadence 
more agreeable to the nature of the Verſe He wrote in: fo 
that where-ever the natural ſtops of that were, He contrived 
the little breakings of His ſenſe fo as to fall-in with them. 
And for that reaſon, ſince the ſtreſs of our Verſe lies com- 
monly upon the laſt ſyllable, you will hardly ever find Him 
uling a word of no force there. I would ſay, if I were not 
arad the reader would think me too nice, that He com- 

„ . dhe monly 


% 


dethroned, and Blank Verſe ſet up in its room. There 
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monly cloſes with Verbs; in which we know the life of 


language conſiſts. ' 
Among other improvements, we may reckon that of His 


| rhymes: which are always good, and very often the better 


for being new. He had a fine ear, and knew how quickly 
that ſenſe was cloyed by the ſame round of chiming words 
Kill returning upon it. It is a decided caſe by the Great 


Maſter of writing, *© Quz ſunt ampla, & pulchra, diu 


„ placere poſſunt; quæ lepida & concinna,”” (amongſt which 
Rhyme muſt, whether it will or no, take its place) ** cito 
„ fatietate afficiuat aurium ſenſum faſtidioſiſſimum.“ This 
he underſtood very well: and therefore to take off the dan- 
ger of a ſurfeit that way, ſtrove to pleaſe by variety, and 


new ſounds. i Had He carried this obſervation, among 


others, 2s far as it would go, it muſt, methinks, have 


ſhown him the incurable fault of this jingling kind of Poe- 


try; and have led his later Judgment to Blank Verſe. But, 
He continued an obſtinate lover of Rhyme to the very 
laſt : it was 4 miſtreſs that never appeared unhandſome in 
His eyes; and was courted by Him long after Sacyarissa 
was forſaken. He had raiſed it, and brought it to that 
perfection we now enjoy it in: and the Poet's temper 
(which has always à little vanity in it) would not ſuffer 
Him ever to ſlight a thing He had taken ſo much pains to 
adorn, My Lord Roſcommon was more impartial: no 
man ever rhymed truer and evener than he: yet, he is fo 
Juſt as to confeſs, that it is but a trifle; and to wiſh the you 

is 2 
third perſon, the living glory of our Engliſh Poetry, who has 
diſclaimed the uſe of it upon the Stage: tho' no man ever 
employed it there ſo happily as he. It was the ſtrength of 
his Genius, that firſt brought it into credit in Plays; and it is 
the force of his example that has thrown it out again. In 
other kinds of writing, it continues ſtill, and will do ſo, until 
ſome excellent ſpirit ariſes, that has leiſure enough, and reſo- 


| lution to break the Charm, and free us from the troubleſome 


bondage of rhyming, as Mr Milton very well calls it; and 
has proved it as well, by what he has wrote in another Wa). 
But, this is à thought for times at ſome diſtance; the preſent 
age is a little too warlike; it may perhaps, furniſh out matter 
for a good Poem in the next, but it will hardly encourage 
* CiCgxo ad HERENNI1VUM, L. 4. + Mr. Dxrpzx. 


> 
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one now: without propheſying, a man may eaſily know what 
ſort of laurels are like to be in requeſt. 8 = a 

Whilſt 1 am talking of Verſe, 1 find my ſelf, I do not 
know how, betrayed into a great deal of proſe. I intended 
no more than to put the Reader in mind what reſpe& was 
due to any thing that fell from the pen of Mr. WALL. 


I have heard his laſt printed copies, which are added in the _ 


ſeveral editions of his poems, very flightly ſpoken of; but 
certainly they do not deſerve it. They do indeed diſcover 
themſelves to be his laſt, and that is the worſt we can ſay of 
them. He is there. | | 8 95 

323 \ 


Jam ſenior; ſed cruda Deo viridiſque ſenectus 


The ſame cenſure perhaps will be paſſed on the pieces of 
this Second Part. I ſhall not fo far engage for them, as to 
pretend they are all equal to whatever he wrote in the vigor 
of his youth: yet, they are ſo much of a piece with the reſt, 
that any man will at firſt ſight know them to be Mr. Wale 
Lez's, Some of them were wrote very early, but not put 


into former collections, for reaſons obvious enough, but 


which are now ceaſed. The play was altered to pleaſe the 
Court: it is not to be doubted who fat for the TWO Brother's 
characters. It was agreeable to the ſweetneſs of Mr. Wa L- 
LER's temper, to ſoften the rigor of the Tragedy, as he ex- 
preſſes it: but, whether it be ſo agreeable to the nature of 
Tragedy it ſelf, to make every thing come-off eafily, L leave 
to the Critics. In the Prologue, and Epilogue, there are a few 
verſes that he has made uſe of upon another occaſion : but, 
the Reader will be pleaſed to allow that in Him, that has 
been allowed ſo long in Homer, and Lucretius. Exact wri- 
ters dreſs up their thoughts ſo very well always, that, when 
they have need of the ſame ſenſe, they cannot put it into 
other words, but it muſt be to its prejudice. Care has been 
taken in this Book to get together every thing of Mr. War- 
LER's that is not put into the former collection: fo that be- 
tween both, the Reader may have the Set complete. 

It will perhaps be contended after all, that ſome of theſe 
ought not to have been publiſhed : and Mr. F Cowley's de- 
cifion will be urged, that a neat tomb of marble is a better 
monument than a great pile of rubbiſh. It might be anſwered 


* VIS. Eu. 6. v. 304. F Ia the Preface to his Works. 
£ ; to 


celebrated names of antiquity. 
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A this, that the Pictures, and Poems, of great Maſters have 


been always valued, tho“ the laſt hand were not put to them. 


And I believe none of thoſe Gentlemen that will make th 
objection, would refuſe a ſketch of Raphael's, or one of T 
tian's draughts of the firſt ſitting. I might tell them too, 


what care has been taken by the learned, to preſerve the frag- 
ments of the antient Greek and Latin Poets: there has been 
thought to be a Divinity in what they ſaid; and therefore 


the leaſt pieces of it have been kept up, and reverenced like 
religious reliques. And, I am fure, take away the 


mille anni,” and impartial reaſoning will tell us there is as 


much due to the memory of Mr. WAaLLER, as to the moſt 

But, to wave the diſpute now of what ought to have been 
done; I can aſſure the Reader, what would have been, had 
this edition been delayed. The following Poems were got 
abroad, and in a great many hands; it were in vain to expect, 
that among ſo many admirers of Mr. WALIER, they ſhould 


not meet with one fond enough to publiſh them. They 
might have ſtaid, indeed, *till by frequent tranſcriptions 


they had been corrupted extremely, and jumbled together 


with things of another kind: but, then they would have 
found their way into the world. So it was thought a greater 


piece of kindneſs to the Author, to put them out whilſt they 


| continue genuine, and unmixed; and ſuch as He Himſelf, 


were He alive, might own. 


* Alluding to that Verſe in Jovenar, 
| * * * Ft uni cedit Homero 


Propter mille annos * * Sat. 7. 
And yields to Homer on no other ſcore, | 
Than that he liv'd a thouſand years before. 


K Mr. C. DRYDEN. 


RO 8 

The Epitaph on Mr. Wa L L E R'S Monument 
in Beconsfield Church-yard in Buckingham- 
ſhire: written by Mr. Rymer, late Hiſtorio- 
grapher- royal. A 1 8 


On the WesT-znD. 


FEDMUNDI WALLER HIC JACET ID 

QUANTUM MORTI CESSIT ; QUI INTER 
POETAS SUI TEMPORIS FACILE _ © 

PRINCEPS, LAUREAM, QUAM MERUTT 


— ADOLESCENS, OCTOGENARIUS HAUD 


ABDICAVTT. HUIC DEBET PATRIA - 
LINGUA 'QUOD- CREDAS, SI GREACE 


LATINEQUE INFTERMITTERENT, MUSAE. - 


LOQUI AMARENT ANGLICE. 
On che Soura-Sipe, 


HEUS, VIATOR! TUMULATUM VIDES - 
EDMUMDUM WALLER, QUI TANTI 
NOMINIS POETA,. ET IDEM AVITIS 

OPIBUS, INTER PRIMOS SPECTABILIS, 
— MUSIS SE DEDIT, ET PATRIAE _ 

NONDUM OCTODECENNALIS, INTER 

ARDUA REGNT TRACTANTES SEDEM 

HABUIT, A BURGO DE AGMONDESHAM 
 MISSUS, HIC VITA CURSUS ; NES 
ONERI DEFUTT SENEX ; VIXITQUE 


SEMPER-POPULO CHARUS, PRINCIPIBUS 


IN DELICHS, ADMIRATIONI OMNIBUS. 
| — .200- 
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HIC CONDITUR TUMULO SUB EODEM 
RARA- VIRTUTE ET MULTA PROLE 
 NOBILIS UXOR, MARIA EX BRESSYORUM 
FAMILIA, CUM EDMUNDO WALLER; 
CONJUGE CHARISSIMO : QUEM TER ET 
DECIES LAETUM FECIT PATREM, V FE 
IIS, FILIABUS VIII; QUOS. MUNDO 
DEDIT,' ET IN COELUM REDIIT. 


On the EasT-Exvp. 


EDMUND US WALLER CUI HOC MARMOR 
SACRUM EST, COLESHILL. NASCENDI | 
_ - LOCUM HABUIT ; CANTABRIGIAM 
STUDENDI ; PATREM ROBERTUM ET 
Ex HAMPDENA STIRPE MATREM: 
COEPIT VIVERE III MART II, A. D. MDCV. 
PRIMA UX OR ANNA EDWARDI BANKS 
FILIA UNICA HAERES. EX PRIMA BIS 
PATER FACTUS ; EX SECUNDA | 
TREDECIES ; CUI ET DUO. LUSTRA 
| SUPERSTES, OBIIT XXI OCTOPB. 
A. D. MDCLXXXVII. 


On the NoRTRH SIDE. 


HOC MARMORE EDMUNDO WALLER 
MARIAEQUE EX SECUNDIS NUPTIIS 
COO PIENTISSIMIS PARENTIBUS | 

- PHSSIME, PARENTAVIT EDMUNDUS 
FILIUS HONORES BENE-MERENTIBUS 
.EXTREMOS DEDIT QUOS IPSE FUGIT. 
"EL . . EX TESTAMENTO | 

H. MT IN JUL, MOW. 
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